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OLD! is, the Mak to have — humble 
Wok Cell, 1% 10 213 2's y wa” 

3 JOÞ And Sing to Thee, who know'R to Sing 
> 'fo well: 


Thee!" "who to Bra aun peter, the i 


# 


"Crown, ; 
And mak Heß Rival Arhens in Weben enen 
Cou'd Sophocts; bebold in mouruful State, e 
The weeping Grarer on Imoinda waity 85 2 * #70 
Or hear thy Able woving Menn, 
Diſtreſs d, and loft, for Vices not her o — 9 
If Envy cou d permit, be d ſure agree | 8 / 


To write by Nature were to Copy Th 48 1 
So full; ſo fair thy Images are ſhown, x] CPI NOIR Bi 
He by Thy arge mprove' his owt, Rp, — 


There was an Age, (its Memory will htl) BEL 
Before Italian Airs debauch'd our Taſte, - . 
In which the Sable Muſe with Hopes and Feats © 
Fil'd ey'ry Breaſt, and ev vy Eye with Ter. 
But where's that Art, which all our Paſſions — 

Aug mov d the Springs of Nature ar it-pleas'd#-+ - i 
Az | Our 


—: f/ ⏑— - ee 
- K* 
1 9 * 


They Il think it Praiſe to reliſh, and. repeat, 


Wos ſully'd, and obſcur'd, tho ſoaring high. - 
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| Wich geri Lanes, and trifling arns of Wit, , 


Howeer tis well the Fan 

= Race of CHARLES's Reign not wholly loft: 
in their W "Rand: * 

„ 15 N Claſſics of IN 8 


And RR our Sons are by Tradition taught, 
How Barry ſpoke what Tho and Otway wrote, 


* 


144.71 


And own Thy Works AY Great. 


 Shakeſpear, the Genius of our Ia, whoſe Mind | 

(The univerſal Mirror of, Menkind,)) .; 0 £ 
Expreſs'd all Images, enrich d the Stage. 
But ſometimes ſtoop'd to pleaſe a barb'rous Age! 
When his Immortal Bays began to grow, 
Rude was the Language, and the Humour Low, - 
He, like the God of Day, was always bright, 
Yet rolling in its Courſe, his Orb of Light 


With Spots contracted from the woe Sky. 

But whither is th advent rous Muſe betray dꝰ 
Forgive her Raſkneſs, venerable Shade! 

May Spring with Purple Flow'rs perfume n Um, 
And Avon with his Greens thy Grave adorn. 
Be all thy Faults, whatever Faults there be, 

Imputed to the Times, and not to Thee. 


Some Scion ſhot from this immortal Root. 
Their Tops much lower, and leſs fair the Fruit. 
7obnſon the Tribute of my Verſe might claim, 
Had he not ſtrove to blemiſh Shakeſpear's Name. 


— 2 89002 


But, 


eee 


Derne 


"Mr OT H E RN E. 0 


Hut, like the . wes ch 4 * ft 
apr nts 2 | 
The firſt a fruithful Vive, in biomy Pride, 

Had been by guperſlnity deſtray d; 
But that his Friend, judiciouſly ſevere, | 
Prun'd the luxuriaat Boughs with artful Care: 

On various- ſouading Harps the Muſes play d,. 
And ſung, and quaiP4 their Na- in the nde. 


Few mene inthe Lite wht aſe map and, 
For in thoſe Days were Giants in the Lande.. 
Suffice it now by Lineal Right to claim, 5 2 


a « * 
9 
6 | 


And bow with Filial Awe to Shakeſpear's Fame, 
The ſecond Honours are a glorious Name, 
Achilles dead, they found no equal Lord, 
Tower eee his Sword, 


An Age moſt aliens gd Secure enſu d. 
Diſcolour d with a Pious Monarch's Blood: 
Whoſe Fall when firſt the Tragick Virgin ſaw, 
She fled, and left her Province to the Law. 

Her merry Siſter ſtill purſu'd the Game, 

Her Garb was alter d, but her Gifts the fame. ; 1 
She firſt Reform 'd the Muſcles of her Face,, | 
And learnt the ſolemn Scrue, for: Signs of Grace; TY Fi 
Then Circumcis'd her Lecks, and form'd her Tong; 

By humming to a Tabor, and a Drone: . 
Her Eyes She diſciplin'd preciſely Right... n 
Both when to wink, and how to turn the White; 
Thus baniſh'd from the Stage, She gravely next 
Aſſum'd a Cloak, and quibled o'er a Text. 
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Much: ſuffering Charler regain 


And with her Minftrelfie may fill remain, 


r Fg 
e 


21 Aa 


But when; by Miracles of Merey townz Set out 
d bis rer r 


When Peace and Plenty overflow'd the Land. 


She your? goo eb gut eee e wenn nd bt! 
Bade Witcherly be Bold in her Defence, 1 N 5; 


Glittering with pointed wit, e Senſe: | 
Etherege and Sidley ) join'd bim in her Cauſe, wirey a0 
And all deferv'd, nd veces apa. ns. pn} fo 


| Reflei's with Jeſs Sucdels, the'Tragic 3 wo 
Had quite forgot her Stile by long Diſuſe: 1971 
She taught her Maximins to vat oy Akin; : 2 * 
Miſtaking ratling Nonſenſe for Sublime 
Till witty Bucks reformd her Taſte,! 2 1 
And ſneering ſham'd her into Senſe at laſt. 12 * Wann 
But now relaps d, She dwindles to a Song; | 
Ant weakly warbles on an Eunucles de, 


$ 
2 2 


Till Sourberne eourt Her to be Great'agaia.”/ 1 * as | 


Perhaps the Beauties of thy Spartan Dan, 


Who (long defrauded of the Publick Paine). > eb 
Shall, with Superior Majeſty avoid rn 


Shine like a-Goddeſs breaking from 2 Clouds 0 0 2: 4 


Once more may reinſtate Her on the Stage. 


4 r e yy rr pr BEBO 21! 
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| Arts have their Empires, _ ike other bes, 
Their Riſe and Fall are govern'd by the Fate: 
They. when their Period's meaſur'd out by e, 
Tranſplant their Laurels to another Clime. - | 
The Grecian Muſe once Clit ese les 2 a'as At. 
The Court of Heay's, and clad the-Gods in Arms: 
v.82 £ * . The 
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Mr. THE NN E. 


The Trumpet disst bumbly/he ebf W 
The Doriek Reed, and ſung dend the Shade -: pan 
Extoll'd a frugal Life,” und taught the Swains © 
T obſerve the Seaſons, and mature” the Phine.. 5 ia 
Sometimes in warbled Hymns ſhe pay d her'Vow, _ _ 
Or wove Olympic Wreaths for Th s n =” 
Sometimes on flow'ry' Beds ſhe lay Supine. 0 
And gave her Thoughts z Looſe to Love and Wine, | 
Or in herjSable Stole, and Buskins dreſi d. 
Shew'd Vice enthros d, and virwous Kings oppreſd 
"Mn: ee to S 
The Nymph fil fair however paſt her Beem, 
From Greece at length was led in Chains to Rome 3 
Whilſt Wars abroad, and Civil Diſcord reigu d, 
Silent the beauteous Captive long e 1 22 
That Interval employ'd her facred Care, 
To study, and refine the Language there, 
She views with; Anguiſh on the Roman Stage 
The Grecian Beauties weep; the Warriors rage 3 -- 
But moſt thoſe Scenes delight th* Immortal Maid, 
Which Scipio had revis'd, and Roſcius play c. 
Thence to the Pleadings of the Gown: ſhe goes, 
(For Themis then could ſpeak in poliſſid Proſe ) 
md at the Bar, amid th attentive: Throng 
She ehe Syren 'Power of Tullys Tongue. 2 
But when, Octavius, thy ſucceſsful Sword”! 
Was ſheath'd, and univerſal Peace reſtor d,. 
Fond of a "Monarch to the Court the came, 
And choſe a numerous Choir to chant his Fame. 
Firſt from the green Retreat and lowly e. 5 a. 
Her Virgil ſual d ſublime in Epic Strains; 5 watt 
His Theme ſo glorious,: and his Flight ſo Hy 
be She with Meonian — grace d his Brow. 


> 
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Or curſt the barren Ornament of Bays; 


Eee 
— Horace then to touch the Labin pre, 
And Sappho's Sweetneſs zoin d with n a 
By Ceſar's Bounty all the tuneful Train bY 
Enjoy'd, and ſlung of Sara's Golden Ren: 

No Genius then was left to live on Praiſe, 74 


Nor could They write ſo faſt as He reward. 
The Muſe induftrious to record his Name 


In the bright Annals of eternal Fame, 


Profuſe of Favours layiſh'd all her Store, 


Wi e ee Pons. 


Now from the rugged North unnumber'd dne 

Invade the Latian Coaſts: with barbarous Arms; 

A Race unpoliſh'd,” but ĩnur d to Toi, 

Rough as their Heav 'n, and barren as their Sail: 

Thoſe Locuſts ev'ry ſpringing Art deſtroy d. 
And ſoft Humanity before em dy ec. 
PiAure no more maintain's the doubtful Strife 
With Nature's Scenes, nor gave the Canvaſs Life : 
Nor Sculpture exercisd her Skill, beneath 
Her forming Hand to make the Marble 8 0 
Struck with Deſpair, they ſtood devoid of Thought, 
Leſs lively than the Works themſelves had wrought, 

On thoſe Twin Siſters ſuch Diſaſters came. 
Tho Colours and Proportions are the ſame ' . 

In ev'ry Age, and Clime; their Beauties known 

To ev'ry Language, and confin'd by none. | 

But Fate leſs: Freedom to the Muſe affords, - 

And checks her Genius with the Choice of Words: 

To paint her Thoughts the Diction muſt be found 

Of eaſie Grandeur, aud harmonious Sound. 


Thus 
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Thus when de nahen her. Voice dininely great, | | 

To fing the Founder of the Roman. State; 
The Language was. adapted to the Song. 

Sweet and Sublime, with: — bet. 
But when the Gabi inſulting were, zu 
Such Diſſonance the trembliag Virgin hend. 
Chang d to a Swan, — troubled Streams * 
She wing d her Flight, mmm. : 


Long in the melancholy Groye ſhe ſtay'd,. . 
And taught the penfive Druids in the Shade; , 
In ſolemn and inſtructiye Notes they ſung, . 
From whencs the beauteous Frame of Nature ſprangs. - 
Who'poliſh'd all the radiant Orbs abr, 
And in bright Order made the Planets move; 
Whence Thunders roar, and frightful Meteors fly, 

And Comets roll unbounded through the Sky : 

Who wing d the Winds, and gave the Streams to flow, . 
And rais'd the Rocks, and ſpread the, Lavens below; | 
Whence the gay Spring: exults i 1 flow ry Pride, 

And Autumn with the bleeding Grape i dy'd;, 
Whence Summer Suns 1 the lab ring Swains, . 
And ſhiv'ring Winter pines in Iey Chains: 
And prais d the Pow'r Supream, nor enen 
So vain a Theory as that of Chance. 


But in this ile he Pound the Nywphe ſo fair, 
She chang d her Hand, and choſe a ſofter Alr, 
And Love and Beauty next became her . 
Greece, her low d Country, only cou d afford. 
A Venus and a Helen to Record; 
A Theuſand radiant Ny mphs ſhe here behela, 


Who match'd the Goddeſs, and the Queen exceltd, 
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TEST 
T'immortalive 8 py Re et 
But ſtil the Tongue her generous 'T yarn T 
Chaucer had all that Beauty — ©: eee e 
And Surry'sNuimbersiglow'@ with — K 
But now are pria d by few, daknowa to mot, ier 1 
Becauſe the Thoughts are in the en; 45 
Ev'n Spencers Pearls in muddy Waters lye, 
Yet ſoon their Beams attract the Diver's Eye. 
Rich was their Imag ry, till Time defac'd 
The curious Works but Waller came at aft 
Waller the Muſe with Heiv'aly Verſe ſupplier, 1 5 
Smooth as the Fair, and ſparkling as their el; wy 
« All but the Nymph, th that ſhould redrels his Tg, a 

« Attend his Paſſion, and approve bis Song. N | 
But when this Orpheus ſunk, and hoary Age 

- Suppreſ#'d the Lover's, and the Poet's Rage; 

To Granville bis melodious Lute She gave, 2 
Granville, whoſe fafthful Verſe is Beauty's. dh 195 0 Fi 
Accept this Gift, my Fab rite Youth?! Sbe cryd, | 


mo emo ft 
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| 
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Hyde s, and thy loyely Myra's Praiſe prockitn, > 25 
And match Curliſi's, and ee Fame, - 


O! Would he now forſake the Myrtle Grore; 


| And fing of Arms, as late he fing of Lore 


His Colours, and his Hand alone ſhould paint, . . 8 

In Brizai's QU EEN, the Warriour and rhe 2 

In whom Confpire, to form Her truly Great, | 

Wiſdom with Power, and Piety with State. 

Whilſt from her Throne the Streams of Nur ow; 
Strong and Sexene, to bleſs the Land'below';* © © 

O'er diſtant Realms 2 dreaded Thunders roll, * 

e yratiny contra. For 
g Her 


Toj ſound ene Them ae e e e 


Her, Power ta quell, and Pity to redreſ ,, 
The Maeſt, tha Danube, and the Rhine confeſs; ; 
Whence bleeding Lher hopes, around: his Head 
To foe freſh Olives fpring, and ny ſpread: - 
And whillt they I eee Frans: 
The Sein retires, and fickens at her Name 
O Granville! all theſe glorious Scenes diſplay, ily; £587 
Inſtruct fi Oo eg: Ning dnt 
And make Her Memory rever'd. by All, «oft * 


When Triumph we cs hot. and moukring Archer al, | 


Pardon me, Friend! L.own my Muſe too free, 
To write ſo long on ſuch a Theme to Thee: * 
To play the Critic here with equal Right * 2 
Bid her pretend to teach Argyle to Fight: * 
Inſtruct th'u unerxing Sun to Guide the Year, 

And Harley by what Schemes he qught to Steer, 
Give Harcourt Eloquence t adorn the Seal, 
Maxims of State to Leeds, to Beaufort Teal. 

Try to Correct hat Orrery ſhall write, 

And make Harmonious Sr. John more Polite. 
Teach Law to Iſlay for the Crown's Support, 
Or Ferſey how to Serve, and Grace a _ 
Dictate ſoft warbling Airg to Sheffield's Hand 

When Venus and her Loves around Him and: 
In ſage Debates to Rocheſter impart: 
A ſearching Head, and. ever faithful Heart: 
Make Talbot's finiſh'd Virtue more compleat, 
High without Pride, 4nd amiably Great; 
Where Nature all her Pow'rs witl Fortune join ind, 


At once te Pleaſe, and Benefit Mankind. . 
e * * 1777 , I | Y.- 1 
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= 5 8 cay dase bes, wee. 
ö | My Fancy ind, — e e 
4 I loy'd along the Laureat Grove to ſtray, Jar Doi 
RB 
But now my Genius finks, and hardly knο⁹ ¹Üʒõẽ - 
To make a Couplet tinkle in the Cloſe. r RR, 
Yet when you next to Medway ſhall repair, 


And quit the Town to breuthe a purer Air; 

Retiring from the Crowd, to ſteal the Sets 

Of eafie Life in TWYSDEN's calm NMitreate: SD 

(As Terence to his Lalius loy'd to come, ) 

And in Campaiiia ſcorn'd the Pomp of Rome.) 

| Where Lambard, form'd for Buſineſs, and to pls, 

By ſharing, will improve your"Happineſs; © 

In both their Souls Imperial Reaſon ſways, 

In both the Patriot, and the Friend diſplays; © 
Belov d, and prais d by all, who metit Lobe and Praiſe 

With bright Ideas there inſpir'd anew; 155 

By Them excited, and inform d by Tou, 

T may with happier Skill effay to Sing 

Sublimer Notes, and Rrike a louder Song, 


Languid 2 Boll; when Abſent from ore 
No Oracles of Old the Si ga: 
But when beneath her ſuered Ses the e.. Dy 
Her Fury ſoon conſeſs d the coming God; Fo 
| Her Breaſt began to heave, her Oy rol! 
And -wond'rous r * 
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THEATRE ROYAL, 


y their MajxSsTIESG SERVANTS, 
In the Year, 1652. NPE. 


I, fuge; ſed poteras rutior eſſe Domi. we 


E Printed in the YEAR 1721, 
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RICHMOND Fae 


Maſter of the Horſe to His Majeſty, | 


and Knight of rhe moſt Noble Order 
of che ( arter. 
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HEN Things of this nature ate 
erde to Perſons of Vour 


=O = tery is always ſuppos'd the 
rade wind that carries the Author quite 
hrough the Dedication. But my Deſign 
wholly to offer to Your Grace the Firſts, 
ruits of my Muſe, that (when Pleaſure 
res, and ſerious Thoughts come on) 1 
Von B 2 may 


7 þ 
+ - 


8 ay Mita Ny Falls, by laying V Maid- 
enhead at Your Door. Nor durſt I have 
| | attempted thus far into the World, had not 
the Laureat's own Pen ſecur'd me, main- 
taining ie Out- works, while I lay ſafe in- 
trencht within his Lines; and Malice, Ill- 
nature and Cenſure were forc'd to grin at 


2 Diſtance. If I have not perform'd my 
43 Part in this Piecez the Excuſe of a young 


Beginner will paſs with the reaſonable Part 


| * Lordſhip, - and join Vour Princely Birth, 
N [ to the early Promiſes of manly Virtue which 
. You daily give us (if You-communicate an 
588 es Beam on me) (as You muſt 


on all) I dare, without the Gift of 
Propbeſie, venture to ſay, the Inſpiration 
may refine my Thoughts, to ſome more 
Worthy Offering. Could my Vanity carry 
me to the Hopes of ſucceeding in Things 
of this kind; I am confident my ſureſt Way 
I - would be, to draw my Characters from 
Vo, in whom the faireſt Images of Na- 
teure are ſhewn ip little: Your Royal Fa- 
ther's Greatneſs; Majeſtick Awfulneſs, Wit 
and Goodneſs, are promis'd all in You : 


. > 
> 


of Mankind: But when I look upon Your 


An K——_ 4 «a a—_—_ 


"he Foil n ali 
| Your Mother's conquering Beauty triumphs 
again in You” Nature has bleſt You with * 
a Royal Parentage, and Fortune been juſt 
to You in a Princely Education: And no- 
thing is wanting now to crown our Hopes, - 
but Time, to make You in England what 
Titus was in Rome, the Delight of Man- 
kind; which that You may prove, mall 
ever be the conſtant With of, | 


SIR, Fn bt 
n M 2 | 1114 
re Your GRACE's 
ry * 1 0 
85 Mo Cab 38 ns i gd e 3 Hy ws 
ay . © moſt humbly Devoted Servant, 
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T. SovrumrRN 
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By Mr. „ 


| Poris. like lawful Monarchs, ru Fa Sta e, 
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'Till Criticts, like damm d ii biggi, debauch'd our Age. 


Markyhow they jump: Criticks won d regulate |. 
Our Theatres, and Whiggs reform our State: 


Both pretend Love, and both (Plague rot *em) hate. 
he Critick humbly ſeems Advice to bring, 
. The fawning Whigg Petitions to the King: 


But one's Advice into a Satyr ſlides; 
T'other's Petition a Remonſtrance hides. 

| Theſe will no Taxes give, and thoſs no Pence : 
Oels wou ſtarve the Poet, Whiggs the Prince. 
. Critick all our Troops of Friends diſcards; 


Put fo the Whigg won d fain pull down the Guards. 


Guards are illegal, that drive Foes away, 
As watchful Shepherds, that fright Beaſts of Prep. 
Kings, who disband ſuch needleſs Aids as theſe, 
Are ſaſe as long as &er their Subjects pleaſe : 
And that won'd be till next Queen Beſſes Night: 
Whith thus, grave Penny Chroniclers indite. 
Sir Edmond-bury firſt, in woful wiſe, 
Leads up the Show, and Milks their maudlin Eher. 
There's not a Macher Wife but dribs her Part, 
And pities the poor Pageant from ber Heart; 
Who, to provoke Revenge, rides round the Fire, 
And, with a civil Congee, does retire. 
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But 
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PROLOGUE. 
But i guilt Blood to Ground muſt never fall: 
There's Antichriſt behind, to pay for all. 
The Punk of Babylon in Pomp appears, 
A lewd old Gentleman of ſeventy Tears. 
Waoſe Age in wain our. Mercy won d implore; 
For few take pity on an Old. caſt Whore. 
The Devil, who brought him to the Shame, takes part; 
Sits Cheek by Fowl, in black, to chear his Heart: 
Like Thief and. Parſon in a Tyburn-Cart. 
The Word is giv'n; and with a loud Hus as 
The miter'd Meppet from his Chair they draw: 
On tbe ſiais Corps contending Nations fall: 
Alas, what's one poor Pope among em all! 
He burns; wow all true Hearts your Triumph: ring: | 
Aud next ( for Faſhion) cry, God ſave the King. 
A needful Cry in midſt of ſuch Alarms: . 
When forty thouſand Men are up in Arm. 
But after he's once ſav/d, to make amends, _ 
In each ſucceeding Health they damm his Friends: 
So God begins, but Hill the Devil ends. 
What if ſome one inſpir'd with 'Leal, Jhow'd call, 
Come let's go cry, God ſave him, at Whitehall? 
| His beſt Friends qu d nor like this Over-care : 
Or think him t'er the ſafer for that Pray'r. 
Frxe praying Saints are by an Act allow'd: 
But not the whole Church. Milirant, in 1 
Yet, ſhould Heav'n all the true Petitions, drain yy 
Of Presbyterians, who wou'd Kings maintain; 5 "= 
Of forty Thouſand, five won d ſcarce remain. 3 
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Dranats Pe ons 
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| Seliman, the Sopby of Perſia. , 15 Pine hl 
 Tachmas, his Brother. Mr. Clark. 


_L/mgsl, a Villanous Fayou- £ + Major Moon. 
06. 


Arbanes, a diſaffected POR Mr. Griffin. 


Oſman, a Captain to Tas. Mr. Sau a; 
mag. n 


\ = } 


Several Officers. | CW 42 
Citizens and their Wives. oy 3 jr) = KF. 


1 a A and Guards. BE 5 1 | 
| my. . 0 M E N. 


Rs Mother to Selman 
and Tachmas. $ Mis oy 


- Semanthe, belov'd and in | 

love wh Tachmas. Idan, G . 
en, Siſter to Arbanes, ) 
in love with Tachmas ſe - > Mrs. 
eretly. | 


* 


F- 
CE ES Y ——_— "7, 5 8 


— 


— — 


4 
— 5 4 4 — 
— 
— — — — — — 


— oy 
— — — 
Fa Bs 2 
= — 
19 - 
* 9 * 
* 


* * » 
r acc * 
- 


- 
R 4 aN 
wat 4 J — 


. 


Lora. Bnorkkn; | 


"OR, THE nh REG. 7 


Perfian PRINCE 2 
— | 
=. © * 2 8 CE N E 1. | 
+ 
SC E N E 4 Chamber of State, + 
Seliman, Iſmael, Arbanes, Guards, Artendaning”” 
SELIMAN 4 
Lords, our Letters from ol ven 3 
8 ſhew 1 = 
The Enemy enamel on Ges Banks; i 
Headed by that brave Tartar, that ſo — * i 
bg e | 
,._ Fic | ; 5. 


BY GL Os fifty thouſand, ours but twenty, 


rn Sb 
Bs | 0 


And 


O'glerious Odds! and by our Prophet's S0. 


| Worthy imperial Gameſters,-worthy us, . . 251 


And the Renbwu of this immortal Throne. 


1I/w. Bong have theſe Tempeſtsthreatned from the North, 


To poke. the Fate of Perſea, 
oud her Glories in eternal 7 
But lay, my Lords, What has their Fury done? 
Like Clouds, it vaniſh'd at our rifing Sun, 
To the Renown of Royal Sehman; 
Let ſome report their Conqueſts to the World; 
They Provinces ſubdued, but under Ground, 

And peopled Graves: They triumph d too, but how ? 
| In Death they triumph'd, for they fell by you. 

Sel. There ſpoke the Voice of War! 5 
Ves, we have conquer'd em, and ſhall again, 
Since Tachmas leads our Armies to the Field. 
Thrice they the Gehun paſt, as oft thou know'ſt, 
Xhohemus felt the Wounds of Tartars Swords, 
Where was 1 then, Arbanes ? ſtood I idle? 

For thou wert my Lieutenant in the War, | 
Saw'ſt all my Actions, therefore beſt canſt ſpeak em. 
Arb. The Grecian Eloquenice can never paint 
por Victories, (to mention but the firſt) 

How then ſhall I? but my reflectiug Soul 

"Shews the paſt Scene of Glory to 84 * 
And I can ſpeak a Truth. | 


Sel. You Gods! a Truth? 2 
I think my Actions do diſdain a Lie 
To ſpeak em brave. N ar 
Arb. Dread Sir, you wrong my en 
Yo + am calm, proceed. 5 5 
b. A Re People, of a rougher Clime; | 
> ke our Frontiers, burn our Villages. 
Vayoke our labouring Oxen from the Plough, 
Dur Flocks deſtroy, and after them our Hinds: 
The fatal News enters our City Gates 
And I/pahan appears one Face of Sorrow! _ 
The des mp ſhrick, the Matrons Fear preyents 
The ſtroke of War; old Bed-rid Age laments 
Its many Winters, or does wiſn em more, 


N R 
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an PERSIAN PRINCE. * 
To have more cg ht, or leſs, to die.. 
rb are Seed cody, oh nee, $34 4 
War is proclaim'd, and you the Generſll. 
Then to have heard, your drooping Subjects ont 
To Arms, to Arms, all to the famous Field, 
The Sophy leads us on, and all muſt follow; | 6; |. 
By the bright Sun, *rwas wonderful indeed. 3 
Our Virgins, ho before ſtood dumb as Death, 1 
Now fing us on our way: The very Boys » + | 1 
Act Victory at home: And coward Prieſts 
In Moſques with Prayer battel with the Gon 8 | 
But when we joir'd the Fo AL. 
Sel, Ay then A! „„ 
Fierce as a Winter Storm upon the Main, B 
 rangdithe Field; whilſt my affrighted Foes, 
Like Billows at the angry Neptune s Frown, 


Succeſſively did vaniſn from my Sight. 5 
Did I not pour upon their foremoſt Ranks, - ©. *: bl 
Sudden and fierce as Lightning, ruſn among „ 
Their thickeſt S — and. in glorious Heat- yu | 
(Like Thunder breaking from a teeming: 'Gloud) it 
Make Deſolation wait upon my Arms? £ 

I/n. How Vanity diſtorts him! | [> Arbanſs: 

Sel. With my drawn Sword | pointed out the Pate 
Of dazling Fame, which none but I could tread, "We | 
Mounting that no Pyr amid alone, 1 
Whilſt x Fo rey Ker Jed, and you below oo 
Trembled, A Girls, but to bebeld my Daring, IE 

Iſm. Now to fire im. 4 1 


Sel, Nay more; When my tov ea 7 Contage bore” me. 

Amidſt a Band of bold Tartarian Horſe 
No Guard, but Death, 'that hung upon my Sword % 
To make it fatal, ſay,” who brought me off? N 
by Mars, the ſingle Virtue of this Arm 1 
Diſperſt, their Troops, and ſent em from the d. 

Iſn. So, he beat them all himſelf. 

416, Grear Sit, your pic 2 claims a share 
la that renowned Day. | | * 
Sel. ener r- 3 un 
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A1. Bat all bis glorious Aﬀtions/wre your o ; 

Since you, like Streams, from the fame Fountain rin: 
Sel. I cannot talk of Fields, of War, or Arm, y 

Mention a Siege, or Battel, that 1 Won 

But l am thought to boaſt: I kno your 1001; 

You plant my Lawrel Wreaths on Tachmas” Brow ; 

And would my Crown: By Heay'n I know your Hearts, 
Arb. Alba torbidzthat you ſhould —_ us Traitors. 
1m. He's ſtrangely thouplitful. | 
Arb. O it ſtings his Sou. 

Sel. Iſmael, thou art honeſt: bogen rt ch Prince 

In. What of the Prince, my Lord? * 

Sel. Why nothing now: _ 

*T'was but an idle Thought, and 1 Almi it 
Im. Your n Mother, with the fair Semanthe, 

| Intend this Way. 

Sei. Then comes the brighteſt Star, the chaſteſt * 
That ever waited on Diana's Pride; 

Light without Heat, and Youth without Deſire. 

Oh Iſmael! what Courage can reſiſt 

The raging Torments of a hopeleſs Love? 

Ti that, in ſpight of all my Victories 

My paſt Renown, or Soldier's Hardineſs, 

That drives me, like a Coward,” to the Ground, 

- Breathleſs and pale before that ſcornful Beauty. 

In. It as I would have it. © [ſide 
| bel. Still as I wood, when at her Feet I lay, | 

Begging xg Bounty of a Look to'bleſs me, 
Hadſt thou but ſeen with what a modeſt Prides” 
A Virgin Innocence, and chaſte Reſery'dneſs, 
Sbe took the hunſdis Offering of my Love; 
How Rill in ell the Windings of my Paſſion, 
Through the Highs tide of Vows, and ſtrong Temptations, 


i "= She 1 — an equal Mind; by Heav'n I think, 


Hadſt thou then ſeen the temperate Virgin ſtand, 

Cold to my Flame, as Marble to the Sun, 
(Not fluſhe and haughty with her Conqueſt made, 

As others vainer of her Sex would be) | 

Thou would'ſ have lov'd her rigid Virtue too. 
Iſm. Take warmer Beauties to your Breaſt, whoſe Heat 
May melt that rozen of . Love. | Sel. 


one, 


eat 
Sel. 


And as ** 


Sel. O chew iitakſt; * en drive. her benen a 
Her rigorous Beauty binds me for her Slave, 
Freezes the wWandring Current of my Love, 
Which did ſhe ſmile, would looſely W 
Into the boundleſs Ocean of her Sex. 
Were ſhe kke other Women to be mov'd, 
Coming, and forward to believe our Vows, | 
To drink our Tears, and melt within our Arms ; 
Then ſhould ſlight the eaſie conquer'd Prep: 
But of ſuch different Tempers we are fram d, 
Tree e ach gutben Fans +. 
ike fight1 ies, eac $ orce, 2 2 
- fre eezes, 1 er #* s 
With fiercer Violence of raging Lq fe. 
Im. My Lord, ſhe enters. 
Enter Begona, and Semanthe attended. | 
Sel. Hail beauteous Maid}-thou leading Light of Hern 
So near the Sun you ſhine, ſo bright your Luſtre; - 
We juſtly may miſtake you for the en e 
And pay qur earlier Devotion here. | 
Sem. The Pomp and Entertainments of the:Day 
Speak ſome high Feſtival: Perhaps your Birth | 
Has claim id this Sun a ſacriſice to Jolity. $230" adit; 
While you, the royal. Lord. ©," 
Conclude in laviſhly beſtowing Praiſes, 
Sel. Take em as th' Offering of exceſſive Loves 
The Meaning of my Sou. 
Sem. As they are meant. 
The effect ot Gallantry,-I take em al. | 
Sel. O! how, Semanthe; how ſhall I convince thee? 
What ſhall I ſay, or how ſhall I-proteſt, | 
To conquer thy-Belief ? * 
Cou'dſt thou — the Workings of my goul, 
Paſs through this Boſom to my throbbing Heart; 
O] there thou wouldſt behold thy heay' +: 0 Form 
Deep writ, and never to be rad away. 
Why doſt thou take the Beauties from my kyes . 
Like the Suns Flower, my folded — fade, 
Periſh, and die, unleſs thou ſhine upon me. 


Ha! n e Fuſion done ? 
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r poor 
Tell her 1 Kneel, but dare not ask 
Leſt ev'n then my Words ſhould give Offene. 


Entreat her for y 


or Pardon, 


Beg. O riſe my royal Bord Ing ſecret Stief 
Bedews her Cheeks, which I cou'd never learn, Pt | 


Altho' I often preſt her to diſcover. 
ner an Bunch. 


Eu. An Officer begs Admittance from the Prinee. 


Sel. Conduct him i . | N 
Sem, Did he npt name the Prince?my Heart confims it: 


For I have loſſthe weight of my Aftlictions, 


And am withih a little World ot Joy. 


Iſm. Methinks a ſugden er overcomes 
Your Miſtreſs's Sorrows. + E 
Sel. Ha! | S 394 
: Iſm, Was there ought, in what 1-2 apti3964 wh: 
The Eunutih ſaid, to work ſo quick a Change 
Sel. Nothing to her but Why that Queſtion ? 
Iſm. Only a fooliſh Doubt, but I am ſatisfy d. 
Sel. The manner of thy Speech ſays not. 
Iſm. Alas! Age i in a Minute raiſes Scruples, | e 
That Years can't ſolve; and this perhaps is one. 
But ſince you tell me ſhe was not concern d 
Ia what the Eunuch ſaid, Ill give it oe- er. 
as He ſaid, an OfceriapbWtmiriancefeomth&Ph Prince. 
He did, my Lord; and as he namꝭd the Prince, 
A adden Joy, like Lightning, *dry'd her Tears, 
And not a Cloud was ſeen in that bright Heay? * F- 
Sel. Ha ! Iſrael ! thy Words have ſtunn'd me ore, 


Than the united Force of Heav'n cou'd do, 


I fear thy Friendſhip has been fatal to me, 

With an officious Eye diſcoveri Fr 

What, for my Peace, had better been conceal, . 

Enter Oſman. © | 

Oſm. Let Perſia flouriſh, and jts royal Lord 2 

Be ever Maſter of the Aan World: „ned 

And when Fame calls your Armies to the Field 5 

May Tackmas lead em out. and till return 

As now, triumphant Home, 


In all the Glories of a famous War, Sel, 


=. —_— — a Hoo 


S -en 2 


Sel. Say, hanse 
How ſuch prodigious Q 


. 
1 7 


” 
* 
R 
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s. were overthrown. . 


0/m. Our Armies le in view Gehen between... 


Gently, as Peace, in ſilver Currents ſtrcam d. 
Off ring her Stote to quench the Flame of War "of 
But all in yain : Shouts, Trumpets, Drums, 
In dreadful Echo's, bid the Battels join: 
We on our Guard, and they expectiag when 
To pour a purple Deluge on our Plain. 

Sem. How my Heart beats with Fear ! 


* 


Oſm. This was our Poſture; when one ſolemn Morn "A 


Riot began in the proud Tartars Tents 

Nor ended with the Sun, for half the Night pally”, 

Was given to Sporting, Luxury, and Wine: 

Which, when the Prince perceiv'd ; ſilent, as Sleep 

Stole on their reeling Senſes, forth he drew 

His Army, and at Vr Had be cryd, 

If Glory be your Aim, now follow me: 

Then leap'd into the Stream, 

And, like a Sea - God mounted on a Wave, | 

Daſh'd the ſtrong Tide, and lead à floating War: 

Which, when their Out- guards found, alarm d the Camp; 

But there Confuſion in a thouſand Shapes 7 

Befriended us; like 'Cadmus Brood, they fell! 

By each others Swords, and made our Conqueſt eaſie. 
Sel, By Haly's Soul, tw¾as Conduct for a God! | 

And worth th * of an Age of Arms, 

O! now my Mother ! Peace is doubly welcome, 

Not only baniſhing my Peoples Fears, 

But as the Glory of my Brother's Arms. 


Beg. Tachmas has copied what your Sword firſt drew: 


You for your Father conquer d, he for you. 

Sel. Said the Prince nothing of returning Home ? 
Oſm. My Speed had been prevented, 

Had not ſome Orders to the Army ſtaid him. 

To Morrow's earlieſt Sun will fee him here. | 
Sel. A thouſand Tumains for thy welcome News! 
Sem. Bleſſings for ever hang upon thy Tongue. , 
Sel. Fly then, and thro my Kingdoms; — Fame 

Can ſpeak, proclaim: an univerſal Joy: 
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1 N tikunoph in or- Steen rich Preſents 
1 Be ſhar'd among our Subjects, not à Face 


Be feen in Sorrow : Grief her ſelf muſt ſmile, 


When Seliman appears to Crown/the Day. 
Let our ſoft Virgins now no longer mourn, 


| 
] 
But fly to every. Meadow, Bower, and Grove, 
Supinely welting on the Bed of Love: | 
For the glad Day comes on, that wyill reſtore | / 
Their Lovers to their Arms, and to my Power þ 
Confirm ge Bleſlings, ne er enjoy d before. I 
Exeunt omnes, prat. Iſm. & Arb. 1 
4 „wien have I held the Glories of a Favourite; A 
* ſwray'd the Father once; as now the Son; 
High, as Ambition join'd with Power cou'd raiſe me. 
Vet Blaſts have nipt my Summers blowing Pride, A 
Wither'd the glorious Blofloms of my Hopes, Ti 
And left me leafleſs ro the threatning Storms. 3 
| Arb. When Sophy Cabas ruP'd, moſt true my Lord, A 
' You ſbar'd ſome part of his divided Favours: It 
But ſafe in Seliman s Breaft ks lleep ſecure, Al 
Far above Envy, or a Rival's/Reach, An 
In. No, no, Arbanes, no; thou'rt ſhort-ey'd here: Q 
There's yet a Cedar that out-tops my Pride; But 
That grows too faſt, and ſhades me from the Sun: Sha 
"Tis Tachmas ; baneful Name to all my Hopes, U 
Who by the Giant weight of his Deſerts | 4 
Preſſes my Fate, and keeps it ſtruggling under. Wh 
Arb. Iſmael, in that Name dhay ſtabb' ſt my Soul 80 0 
With the remembrance of my former Glory: Lale 
"M0 Once I was great; my Hopes as flouriſhing, I; 
. no declin'd ; my Fate erected high As a 
As Victory could raiſe it till the Prince, 1 = 
0? 


That Boy, my Scholar in "the trade of Arms, 

By Treachery deſpoil'd me of thoſe Plumes, 

My Valour purchas d with an Age of, War. 
Iſm. Why did you bear it ? a 
Arb. Doit thou not know the Fate of Soldiers "I | 

We're but Ambition's Tools, to cut away 

To her unlawiul Ends; and when we're word, 


Hach d. hewn with conſtant Service, thrown alide 


4 


"Ihe Per 81 A1 Parse on. 


To ruſt in Peace; or rot in Hoſpitals, *' 
But tell me, Iſmael! nay feel theſe Limbs; f 


E e ee 2 
©: or has my good old Friend 


Theſe Arm are t 
By Heav'n I think” 
Forgot his killing Virtue ?. or has Ruſt 

Bound up its Fury? heither ; ſee, it comes, 
And feels as ko, and looks as bright, and gay 
As the young Warrior's, when he firſt appears 
In poliſnt Steel, and marching 
Then why am I lain by? why am I not 


Im, Ay, there's a Queſtion will admit debati 
Arb. And not to be decided, 
Appears in Blood again : O Iimael 4 | 
der of my Fame, 1 ſorear, 
icter Virtue to inſpire. - 
A generous heat of Action in my Soul, 
| think *twou'd ſettle almoſt to Diſhonour? 
Alas! I was a Nr Fool, Fat | 
And durſt not think of Vengeance; wrongs. 
Qite blotted from my Memory, and = 1 0 
* and by cats PRs 


to the Field. 


"ll this Sword 


Thou kind R 
Were not thy 


But now they live 
Shall be reyeng TT 
In. Be calm, and = me” 


_ 
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I 7 fare . my Patiencs' : 


4 up} A 


Arb, Calm ! Ina 
Why I'm. a Pidgeon- hearted: Slave, a thing. 

So overgrown, with that poor {acaking Virtue, 
| almoſt doubt my Courage. 

Iſm. Atbanes'! know 1 look 
As a black Cloud, that riſes on m e 
know it, and I hate him more t 
Tho? with leſs Noiſe ; 1 have 0 — loſt, 
No Titles of the War ; *rwas not 22 
The Court has been my 
Where, with the Muſick of my Ton 
Ive charm'd Opinion after me, been't 
The voice of 


upon the Prins, 


Ge. 


ate, and ere my Words cou'd mount; 


bs Kar has ſtoopt to entertain em 
Vhere I have reveld bong 


To „ eee 


d by the Prigce : 


qa 


© Which if 1 aim not wide, like meeting, Tide, 


Reſents an Injury above her Sex; 


O O Tortures ! Furies! Hell f ay, that's the Cauſe : 


put if 1 myſt behold bim; may theſe Eyes, 


ou Hell of Hells, che Plague of Womankind ! 
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His Merit flows faſt as the Sophy's Love, 
May daſh my Fate, and fink my Pride-for ever. 
Thustho' from different 4 ee Ne. 
They center in Revenge. An | 
Arb. I'll ſtab him in bis Triumph... I 
s Iſm. Rd of Soldiers! IE is . 
an't purchaſe a Revenge, without bei 
A Stateſman wou'd have found a thouſand Ways. 
But fee, we are diſturb'd. 
Enter Sunamire. 
Arb. My Siſter Suna mire alone, and nen ! 
In. I know her haugbty Spirit 4 


And has all the Contrivance of a Woman, 
In Working of a Revenge: Wou'd ſne was ours. 
Arb. A Plot without a Prieſt, or Woman er 
Had been a Prodig 5 
Im. Let us withdraw, I wou'd.unſeen dos hx: 
Sun. Tachmas to Morrow to return, and therefore 
Through I/ ban a general Joy : Goes it not there 1. 


No, Sunamire muſt curſe his crowding Triumphs: 
And when he comes, my Wiſhes be his Welcome: 


Wb Eyes that wanted fire to warm bis Heart, 
ſh fierce as Baſilisks, and dart him dead. 
Im. Vet nigher — D Abenes 
Sun. Not that my Fondneſs does exceed. the rw cal 
Of a Court Ledy; 4 I can accept 3 , 
Whateer a Score of fond proteſting Things, 
In all their height of Gallantry, can ſay, © - - - 
And the next Minute part with em for ever, 
If that were all: But to be ſcornd! that that's 


So uf e ww „„ „eee GIGI of Gt tre tay A hay 


Iſm. Arbanes I (aid ſhe not ſcorn'd ? 
Arb. She did. 
Sun. Had I been born of vulgar Parentage, - 
Then unobſery'd 1 might retire, and in 4 


Some Corner- melt my Sortowsinto Tes: ef Tr 
wi bu 


RN 


Loans, 
oo 


But 


The Pens LAN Parser | ” 


But here at Court, _ NY RSS 
Where each Apartment is a Theatte, 
And all the World Obſetvers of our Follies, 
For me to whine a tedious Scene of Love, 
Is beyond Patience: Let my Fancy Work— 
Iſn. O now- ſhe's on the Rack 
Sun. Ay, now the Preſence fills,. I ſee the Prince 
In the bright Circle, like a Chatmer ſtand, 
With all the Beauties of the Eaſt around him : 
I hear his melting Language, hear his Court, 
His ſoft Addreſſes, and his fighing Love; 
Whilſt my falſe Senſes, Sattering my Deſpair, 
Whiſper through every Manſion of my Soul, | 
To Sunamire they're meant, they're meant to me: 
Then, then I can no longer bear the Thoughts © 
My eager Joy works out ward on my Ct 
And every Eye obſerves my wild Concern : 
At which the Ladies laugh, and 1 too late 
The Cauſe perceiving, blathin fly the Room, 
To mourn my paſt Dif e here! 
Ar6, Siſter, 1 ve — your Story, and am 
That your Revenge points at the M Man I hate. 
Iſm. Long have I waited Time, and now * m 
The golden 1 comes, that oſſers us 
A ſafe Revenge, but mounted on the Wing: 
Say Sunamire, Arbanes, ſhall it paſs 
Unheeded = the common Births of Time? 5 
Sun. Why is it made a Queſtion ? you are wrong 
Elſe why Revenge 9 \If ſo, why Mille you ＋ 
The Hours in Talk? But coward Man Sn cool, 
Did not the Shame, or Pcs Tongue provoke him, 
wr than the — of Honour, to Revenge. 
Im. O! you have rais'd a dire, oki Thoughts 
Wou'd males a timorous Ancheries lankele © 
Run to the fatal Steel, and ſtab bis Prince: 
Arbanes ! now he dies, a thouſand Wrongs 
Cry in the voice of Murder, for Revenge: wy 
big + IMINC,— 
Arb. But vhat-more ſonſib does touch m 45 
ls his proud Scorn of thee, 7 WE. 5 


"Mo "The Loyal Brotmkny's or, 
Sun. Brother, that word 
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Would paint a Shame for ever o my Brow; A 
But wy fir'd Spirit mounts ; and{if I bluſh 
Think it the ſcarlet Trapping of my Rage. | Bi 
Arb. Twas like my Siſter ſpoke: 81 * 
In. You know the Sophy's'of a Nature bot, b 0 
Vain, and ambitioys; yet withal moſt . 05 y 
And eafie for the Flatterer to mould * AP T 
To any-form ; ſo jealous of his Glory, W 


That when you but oppos'd the Prince's Merit, 
Ambition broke _ ” all the Bonds of Love, 
And ſhot+his fiery Souſ out of his Eyes. 
Arb. 1 mark d. boi hop'd for Wonders from his Paſſion: T 


3.3 But Hell | too ſoon he cool'd, | © A 
1 Iſm. And things that ſooneſt * are r heated, T 
dis not a ſudden overflowing Paſſion, po | T 
T9 But a juſt Tide of Rage, in Ebbs and Flow, A 
Muſt perfect a Revenge. And tho' his Virtue bh Ti 
Awhile Gappreſs his Fears, yet they will riſe, bs: T 
Engendring Doubts, Diftruts: an] Jealoufies, © T 
_ Which of themſelves will ne'er be conjur'd down, E. 
Bot with the Fall of bie who firſt begot em. 1 

£ We muſt ſoment bis Paſſion for Semanybe, 
1 Sincs that conduees moſt tu dur Deſign. | W 300 T 
2 Sun. How that, my Lord? | A 
1 In. With my continual Praiſes of ber f M 
Pre blown his Flame to ſuch a raging Height, L | 
That now he'd brook-a Partner in his Three, A 
Rather than in her Heart. | W 
Sun. Alas Puntivald-be.may keep. that Seat 4 F A 
And if the Beauties of the Pa | Al 
Did not attract beyond Semantbe's Charms, 1 


Sure even in that he might unenvy'd be, 
Im. Tachmus thinks otherwiſe. 
Sun, Ha! nam'd you Tathmas ? 
Iſm. Madam, I did the Om 
Sun. *Tis falſe;  - | $3 
Or if ou did, yet falſer, if you 7 wo 4 
| TRY __ Semanthe, 


be rs TAN Pens 1 TY 1 


. *is his Hand. 

r „ ur n (Glues ber a Letter! 
Sun. The burni A 1: Veitis 3 | 

But hold my — "rad rin he Bury TS 

Which 3 me, like the fight ke Arby For vent. 

One Queſtion more, and like the ſtormy God, Nuke 

Il let you looſe, to act it as you pleaſ qqq... 

To ſhake me into Atoms, tear my Brain 

With a Diſtraction that becomes Revenge. Fenn 
Arb. She raves already. * 


1 * 
. * * 5 7 "> {i : 
iq: 
N * 


Sun. My Lord! how came this Letter to your Bande 


In. The Prince's Goodneſs wiſely choſe my e 
To be his Confident in theſe Amours ; 


And knowing me unfit" for fiereer * CLAS of 
Thinks I ſtill love the Sport, and th ae eme | 
| The Go-between,: the Pander to their Lobes. _— 
And I think I have ſo much of my Office rip 64% | E 
To haſten on their Ruins. True, I _ | 
To taſte their Letters to em, as they {Ee 
Through my Employment, (for to ine ers 1 8 
Enclos d) what ſerve my Ends, I keep. the reſt 
I am — faithful in delivering. | 
Sun. Still he goes on, and every Sound more ſoft, 
Tender, and melting than the former: Hell! © © 
And to-Sewantbe all ! O I could teme r 
My ſelf, chem, you, and all the World, like this? 
umb piece of Love; Lofe him to her! — hrrn 
A poor, young, actleſs, indigeſted thing, | 
Whoſe utmolt Pride can only boaſt of Tout. . 
And Innocence; whoſe Staturt ſpeaks her Mind, 155 1 
And what Fate meant ber, a Plebean Wifee z:: f 
Whilit my erected Head was rais d to gi ce 
\ tuller Majeſty to Clawns-y my Years © 
Nich with che: Summer fruit ot riper Joys) 
Delign's fit Offerings to r e Love: 
But now no more: 


dince Jam ſcorn'd, my nobler Thoughts wot — 


. 
+ 
oy 


do glorious Actions, wor: hy Female tre: +. +2 kt 
Revenge, and Rn Blood my working Fancy fir 
F +4 1 
I oh 


ths. 
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22 The Loyal BROTHER 3. e, 
[IN In. Arbanes, after her; cool her if thou canſt, 
Lit Or ſtorm her into Calmneſs. [Exit Arbanes, BW 
At 5 2 N NN 3 1 
© In. Virtue avaunt ! to Villages be gone: 
N But haunt the Luxury of Courts no more; 
1 Much leſs aſpiring Stateſmens nobler Thoughts. . 
1 Ambition is our Idol, on whoſe Wings e 
Ll Great Minds are carried only to Extreams ; 155 F 
. To be ſublimely Great, os to be nothing: 
1 And he who aims his Actions at this Mark, 1 
19 Muſt ruſh with manly. Reſolution. on, . ( 
| Stopping at nothing when he has begun \ 
1 Still paſs the ſhorteſt Way, altho' untrod, 
| Not loyter in the beaten, honeſt Road. 1 
3% But let our, Maſters watch the Heights we ſoar : E 
. A Stateſman's Loyalty is growing Power, 1 \ 
| And we but watch Occaſion to devour. [Exit 
1 4 A* 2 0 
2 i . 0 
Ar Seren 
Tachmas' Triumph uſber d in by Drums and . 
1 Trumpets ; and anſwer d by Flutes, - Hoe-boys, II 
j and Voices from the other ſide of the Stage : MW 
| Seliman meets Tachmas with a full Court. Ny 
Sel, WW Elcome thou worthy Partner of my Fame F. 
1 From the rich Harveſt of thy glorious Toi, r 
= -' Welcome my General, my Friend, and Brother! T 
y Why art thou backward in thy Part of Frieadſhip ? mo 
Riſe to my Breaſt, for my impatient-Heart 4 T 
Awaits thee there; my Arms thus fold thee in, Ti 
Thus preſs theerto my Soul, where thou wilt meet 1 
A thouſand Welcomes more than Words can give thee, M 
Tach. O my Imperial Lord l my Godlike' Maſter! 
How has your Servant merited this Grace? 
Permit me proſtrate on the Earth to fall. re 
And pay my Adoration to this Goodneſs, HER % 
| | Sel. y 


Sel. 


A Lonęing in out” gracious as Mother's Eye; 7d ” 
She claims your * nd Duty. | 


The Sophy doats upon the 1 | 
His Kindneſs is as wortage-d, ap his Anger. 


Our Lives Preſet yer, weleome from the War,” 


| The Puiovn xl — * 
Sel. 1 Wear it mut not be. Brother, T 


N T Tachmes Kusel, n Begona | T 
4rb. Wh al your Proje@s are aground already, Y = 


In. Be patient: 


Beg. Thou ſecond Bleſfing, which the Gods entich'd 
My truitful Youth" with; Comfort of my Age, a 


Welcome to me; and Ibn 2 pa. 5 
Tach. Is there 4 Joy in Victory beyond 

My Mother's Safety ? Protecting her, you Gods ! 

Has overpaid the little J have done; 

My Hours of Blood, and I am fill your Debtor, 
Beg. Now I couldblefs theſe Powers, chatlengrhned out 

My date of Life, to this moſt happy Day ; 

Once more te view'the ancient Perſian Glory 

Shine out in theſe my Sons; once to _ 

The face of Things ſerene aud fair EN 

The fruits of Peace ripening through all 'the Land, 

And Plenty ſmiling upon every Brow -: 

This as the Mother of my Country; but 

The Spirit of my Joy's reſerv'd for | = | 

My Sons; or let me call you by a nearer Nate, W! = 

My ſelf; thus to behold you meet in"Friendfhip ; | 11 

Te have my Blood, altho' in different Veins, ER 

Flow in one Stream of Love; and what's yet more, 

Tho' Empire ſtands between, like huge Rock, 

To break the Current, and diyide you ever. 

O! let it be my Glory now, my Sons! 

To ſeal the Bands of Friendſhip, you have tied, 

To bleſs you thus, thus, in each other's Arms, - 

And as a worthy Sacrifice, to offer | 

My ſtock of Breath in Prayers for both your Welfare. 
Ambo. Long live thou beft of Mothers ! [pets 
Sel. And mark me all my People; nay ſound our Trum 

8 yon bright Roof, and ſummon all the Gods, 
as Wirnefſes to this great Stygian Vow. 

by the Eternal God- head of the Sun, 


kW 
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oF more that I cum call thee mine. * I 
Friend, and Brother, than in wearing Crovens, 
14 7 Gods! if there be a Poſſibility 
my Thanks; but einen impoſſible | Hh 
i hee fg wa to Gratitude», 1 1 | 
Dina me tot, tho? certain Death attend gd 
My every ſtep, PI! on to ſerve the King 
Sel. Iknow.thon-wouldft,; Vet Th! Conlon 
| Greys ww am in ow! . 
þ $ I have Gonquer'd 
17 And thou maintain ſt my Glory in the 9 45 
Still there is wanting to complest my Bliss. 
Semanthes Love; but that wiſe Heav'n denies me, 
To ſhew I am but Man: For had the Gdes 
Granted me her, with this vaſt ſpace of my 
I'd been their Equal: Not:envy'd em the DT" 
They boaſt above, n e 
Beyond her Beauty. | 5 
But private Cares muſt not uſurp this Day. 
Lead to yhe Rene 3 al mat I our C, | 
» 2?Tis Selman invites you. : 
© | [Exeunt Onmes, prater Tſar), 'S Sernanthe: 
» T/m. Madam, I know the.Prince's Soul abhors . _ -- 
Theſe Forms, and Ceremonies, that detain |, 
Him from your Aftns. 
I have not Time to open all my Thoughts "UII 
I muſt attend the King: Only prepare. 
It any Storm ſhould fall, to ſcape its Fury, Levi 
Sem, Alas! what Storm? and how ſhould I beware ? 
What Lover ever yet foreſaw a Danger? 
The God him ſelſ 15 blind, and all that love, 
In midnight Darkneſs to his Temple moye ; _ 
Like a toſt Bark at Sea, the Pilot gone, IN 


I'm left expos d to Winds and Waves alone, 
And Rocks on every Hand to ſplit uponn 
Yet there is one Port fair in view, Where! 

The Fortune of my Life and Love will try, 
My Tachmas' Arms, where I will live or die. 


SCENE 
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 Encer Citizens with their Wives, © © © 
1 Cit. Hot work, Neighbours, very bot work ; Bella 


mis Bon- fires flaming, Crackers flying, Conduits | 


running, Engines playing, and Butts of Wine tofling about, 
like Church Buckets in a Fire. 

2 Cit. Ay, ay; 'rwill be a Day of Service; therefore 
think it convenient our leaky Veſſels be laid by. 4 
Onmes, Agreed, agreed. . 

1 Cit, Yes, Doxies, you muſt troop home, like obedi- 
it Wives, and us 25 ſoon as we in our royal Plea- 
ure ſhall think fit to follow. 


5M * — ! We have not ſeen the Fire- 
orks. 


s Wis And we never ſaw Fire-works fince we were 
arry | 

1 Cit. And now for the Honour of Matrimony, you vou 
ould meet with ſome red- nos d, coginerring Corpo: | 
ad be ſquibb'd for Company. * 


2 Vom. Beſides, tis a Holy-day, and Citizens Wives 
deuld be abroad on Holy-days. 


1 Wom, The King has proclaim'd it, and it may be 
reaſon to go home before Night. 

i Cit, We, your Repreſentatives in the Body politick, 
ill ſtay till Morning, and be loyally drunk for the King. 

1 m. And we your Cypers (if we can find any ci- 

| Gentlemen, as loyally affected as our ſelves) will do 
mething elſe for the King before Morni 6 
Omn. Nom. So farewel Husbands, (Tana Women, | 
1 Cit. So, now we have the Day before us. 


2 Cit. The fear of Cuckoldom is removed, and we 1 
ll be moſt obediently drunk at the Ki 


5 Onnes, Away, away, we loſe time. 


, 
e. 


Kit. 
E 


Showting, God ble | 
Enter Soldiers dearth a, cal 2 


1 Sold, The Day is our own, the Town ſurrenders, _ 


buſt rayiſh. 
| Wow, G ard 1 Gir 1 1 em m 


Sold. And I am a Cuckold- maker. 
ok . C 


1 Wom. 


- — _ — OOO. OO „%ͤ%ͤ—ä.. * 8 -. 
— 
— 


— 

_ — YI 
2 —— — w 

— — 


— 
. ——_ a — 


i 1 


 . 


| 1 


8 bim Cuckold that muſt be, I never fear „ when 
* Enter former Citizens drunk, and fnging ; the Women til 


n the State of Cuckoldom again ! I am drunk, deſperate, 
and can fight for the Honour of my Vocation, and con- 
: fuſion of Cuckold- makers——ſcour, Wenn ſcour —— 


With * Fagerneſs the Sophy flew 


; N — . CY y TE N RE ITY PW * nn rr 
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1 m. Ol] but the Sin of Adukery.is a double Sin; 
1 Sold. And-I love double Sinning with all my Heart: 


is a Method we Soldiers uſe to cheat the Devil in coun. 


ng Forvication ! Pox ! tis Boys play, and -Gown- men 


ws * inſt it; but juſtifie the Reaſduablenel of Adul. 
JU 


eir own Example, 
[He touxes her, while th een ak, 
2 Sold. S'huds ! à Month's Pa 8 | | | 


Not hing to thee : I could kiſs thee to pieces. 


a Wom. Well; if my Husband knew of the il Cuſtoms i 


ou bring into his Family, he'd look as terrible 


2 Sold, As a Pair of Horns can make him: But hang 


I have won his Trenches, Come, come; faith you mult, 
faith you muſt——ha! 
and run out, the Soldiers after *ens. 
1 Cit, Our Counters rifled! our Wives raviſh'd, and we 


en 
SCENE changes to the Polace, 
Enter Iſcnael with ſeveral E 


. My Lords! I never can enough return 
This Kingdom s Thanks, for making him your Care, 
Who is mn 84 and Being of us all: 


Tachmas { the general Wiſh of Perſea ! | 
The Peop — 1 — and the Courtiers Sout ! 


To meet your Loves, and ere you could demand him; 
\Refigttd.the Provinces of greateſt Truft- 
Through 7 Dominions, to his Brother's Care! | 
My Lord ! his ftrange Behaviour at the Banquet 
| — — wth 
Provokes our Wonder. a. 
In. Truſt my Experience in the Sepbys Humour: 
The Eye of Time has ſeen him th and . 


bung 
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tac d him through ev ry Temper of his Soul, _ | 

nd ſhewn him naked 6 my ſtricteſt View: 

\nd from my Obſervation. of his Youth, | 

p to his riper Years, I dare affirm 

is Soul enrich'd with. all thoſe Qualities, 

That can endear a Monarch to the: World. | LES 

But ſee, he comes : Within this Hour, my Lords, 

wait you in th Apartment of Semanthe,. 
here I have ſomething to propoſe, that may 

dvantage the Deſign. | $0 a 


— 


Lord. We will net fall. eat, 
no In. To loſe your Heads, if you be there. 
jen Enter Seliman. 


gel. Why is my Temper ſhaken with each Breath 

df fleeting Air, that's form'd iato a Voice? | 
ik, hy have I not an equal Maſtery 

rer my Paſſions, with the reſt of Men? 


we he Court is in an Uproar with my Follies 
ate, Wxpos'd in publick ; all my Friends ſtand mute 
don: Nefore me, not a Counſellor that dares 


viſe me, even Flattery is dumb. 

I'll curb this Folly. —— Ha ! 1/nael here! 
Im, 1 find the Poifon works; I'll ſhew my felt, 
Sl, My Fit returns, and all my Promiſes 

niſh at ſight of him: A thouſand Doubts 

at in my Soul, and preſs to be reſolv'd” 

om his oraculous Tongue. Yet why ſhould I. 
aſhly endanger all. my tuture Peace, i} 

d be inquiſitive in that, may prove 

laſting Torment, and at beſt can give 

t what I had before? 1 will retire, 

d ſo conceal my Weakneſs — yet that were 


mz to betray it more. 
n Great Sir ! to preſs upon your thoughtful Hours 
ly prove my Crime, tis fit I wait at diſtance, | 
nquet if l. No, Iſmael ! 


thing of Moment entertains my Thoughts: A 
ſome few Reflections on my late 


r: portment at the Banquet. OY 
ugh ö, a 1 89 2 8 5 | Ec, ES: 
Trac C 2 I'm. 


28 The Loyal BRoTHER ; or, 

Iſm. The Cauſe was ſure important, that could ſhock 
Your Temper ſo, and in that general Joy. 

Sel. The Cauſe, 1/mael ! as thou lov'ſt my Peace, 
Stop there; tho mixch I fear thou'ſt gone too far: 
Thov'ft ignorantly touch d a jarring String, 

THE — . N Orders of my Soul : 

d all the Rules of Temperance I propos d, 
J ſhall leap o er, if thus thou urge me on 
A ſecond time. Fa Rn 
In. How, Sir, have I offended? 
Sel. Thy Queſtions ſtill drive on to that Diſcounſe, 
That moft offends me. 

Iſm. Better I never ſpoke, than give you Trouble. 

Sel. It were indeed —— Nay thou muſt bear with me 
I know thou wilt, 1/nae! ! therefore ſpeak, | 
And let thy Thoughts flow freely to thy Tongue; 
As to my Ear thy Words. Is not Temanthe 
All can be wiſh'd in Woman Ha! not anſwer ! 

Im. I dare not, I ſhall give you new Difturbance, 

Sel. O now thou art too hard upon my Follies: 

I know this Theam provok'd me at the Banquet, 
And Truths in publick are reſented, 
Which meet a fair Reception in our Cloſets. 

Iſ/m. Then I dare ſpeak my Thoughts: If I reſped 
Semanthe, as the Goddeſs of your Vows, 

As one, rais'd by the Merit of your Love; 
Then Imuſt think the Virtues of her Sex, 
(For ſure ſhe has the Beauties) meet in her : 
But if as meerly Woman I eſteem her, Df 
Ally'd to Imperfections, ſubject to 
Temptations, which her Beauties will invite, 
And Tears allow of, with that tide of Youth 
Swelling through every Vein, ſparkling Deſires, 
And circulating Wiſhes to her Heart : 
Pardon the Freedom of my own Experience, 
I think this Fruit, that ripens on the Bough, 
And mellows in the Sun-ſhine of the Court, 
Muſt ſomewhere fall. 
Sel. A thouſand Thoughts prey on my tortur'd Soul. 


And whirling Fancy turns my Senſes round: 


— 
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IC Yet ſtay——twas Reaſon all he uttered to me, 
and ſolid Senſe; and may perhaps be true. 
Semanthe is a Woman; | 
and who can fathom that deceitful Sex ? 
But by the flaming God, that rides above, 
Had I a Circumſtance, a ſhew of Truth, 
would not only drive the Sorcereſs bence, 
But fink her Lover in the Shades for ever. 
Iſn. My Lord! knowing your violent Paſſion 
For Semanthe, and her unnatural Coldneſs ; 
Hoping to find the Cauſe of all, by Bribes 
I wrought upon a Slaye in truſt, who told me, 
How ſhe in private entertains a Lover. ; 
Sel. In private, ſay'ſt thou? ſure it cannot be: 
dhe! who like April Months, till wept, and ſhone, 
hoſe not one Beauty was without a Tear, 


I; ſhe, Hell! Furies ! Fiends ! and Plagues ! Unchaſt? 
In. My Lord | | 


Sel, She is, by Hell ſhe is; — 
For all the Tears ſhe ſhed, were liquid Fire, 

ot ſcalding Bubbles of deſcending Luſt, . 
Jupiter rain'd down on Dauae. 
I/m. The Gods can witneſs for me, I believe 
mathe chaſt, as the untainted Thoughts 
Df Infancy ; 
et ſhe is a Woman; and the Niceſt ſare, 
hat makes her Modeſty her boaſted Pride, 
May, when ſolicited with earneſt Vows 
Of honourable Love, without a Crime 
helieve, where her own Fancy prompts her. 

del. What honourable Love can Story boaſt, 
Through the recorded Pages of the Dead, 

qual to mine ? in all my Flame of Love, 
When wild Defires beat thick upon my Soul, 
ind Power (the Countenance of greateſt Crimes) 
ging me on, nay when my boiling Blood 
4 blufh'd to ſee me, for a Woman's Coyneſs, 
orgo my Pleaſures ; not even then I ſwear, 


id I a Look, a Thought beyond her Virtue. h 


* 


ſpect 


pd Sov 


— 


30 The Loyal BxoTtHER ; or, 
In. I need not name your Brother, when I ſpeak 
Tour Rival Maſter of the Charms of Youth, 
Beauty and Courage ; nay more. than theſe : One lear 
In the ſoft Way of melting Ladies Hearts, 
So artful in the Story of his Paſſion, 
That ſure no Woman can reſiſt his Tongue, 
More than his Enemy his Sword in Battel. 
| Sel, O! ttis impoſſible 
I/m. By Heav'n tis true; tis he alone 
Reſolves the froſty Weather in her Soul; 
And warms her into Wiſhes, 
Sel. Then be forgotten ever 
The Ties of Blood, Friendſhip, Humanity, 
You're empty Names, and periſh all in him, 
No more my Brother, but the worſt of Villians. 
I could'behold him ſeated in my Throne, 
Diſpoſing Crovyns and Kingdoms through the Eaſt, 
And pardon his Ambition ;—— But my Love, = —_ 
Im. He needs no Pardon, who offends with Power ; 
And ſhould the Prince with a ftrong Hand maintain 
His Paſſion te the World; nay, your Brow 
Of the Imperial Load ; who can oppoſe him ? 
All Offices are his; your Sword is his. 
To be imploy'd againſt your Royal Life ; 
If Gratitude permit: And who is he, 
In the wild Tranſports of ambitious Thoughts, 
And toſſing on the Billows of Deſire, 
That for a Nicety of Goed or Ill, 
Would quit the Joys of Beauty, and a Crown? 
Sel. No more, Iſmael ! tell me when, and where 
I may behold em: Let thy working Brain 
But guide me to the Place. | & | 
Im. That this does; | [Shewing 4 KY 
This Key diſcloſes to you the whole Scene 
Ot their forbidden Loves : Within this Hour 
They meet again in her Apartment, where 
You may ſurpriſe *em. . 
Sel, Attend me at that time. 
O I could curſe my fooliſh, eaſie Nature! 
hut J am calm as yet, N 


n'd 


% 


Th 


n'd 


er } 


4 Ky, 


The n Parkes, | . 


The Figure of my Fury's lifeleſs drawn ; 
Rude, and unlike to what it ſhal: be. 
O! thou ſnalt ſee the Mendings of my Rage: 
The manly Daſhes of my ſtronger Paſſion 
Shall paint the Face of my Revenge ſo ghaſtly, | 
Nature ſhall ſtart affrighted at the Piece, Soy e 
And cry, the Work's not mine. Ring. 
I/m, Full charg d, and like a Thunder-bolt, deſtru 
The Sopi flies to all that fhall oppoſe him: | 
——Tachmas will ſtand between him, and Semanthe y | 
hut Seliman muſt paſs through Tachmas to her: 
Tis ſo reſoly'd, and ſtands like Heay'n's fixt Poles! 
Come Furies all, whip up my ſleeping Enyy, 
L ſn the lean, haggard Fiend, and make her foam; 
Lend me your Scorpions, reach the pois?nous Bowl, 3 
That the green Gall may ſtain my venom'd Blood, 23 
And my Infection raiſe a mad Combuſtion, 11 
| 
| 


EF? 


Then from the Port I will behold the Storm, > 
And laugh at Ruins, that my Plots perform, Ei, 


80 E NE Semanthe's Apartment. 


Enter Tachmas, Semanthe, and Lords, 

Tach. O!] why, Semanthe, w — falling Tears 1 
I ſwear, my Love, not the laſt Drops of Life, | 
Juſt lowing from my Heart, are dearer to me, 
Than thoſe rich Pearls that trickle from thy Eyes, 
What, on this joyful Day ! it muſt not be: 
Give me thy Griefs, pour all thy Sorrows here, 
Here in my Breaſt, and pant within my Arms: 
Tho Fortune frown, and every Star conſpire, 
Yet we may love, Semanthe ! 

Sem. O my Lord 
What Sun ſhall ſee you mine ? Is there no Power 
Aſſiſting to our Love? 

Tach. My dearer ſelf! 
Let no ſad Thought poiſon this happy Hour, - 
The Gods have ſent us to begin our Joys. | 
No, my Semanthe ! we will never part: 
For 2 thus, thus in each others Arms, 


C Ages 
4 _—_ 
; IF . 
* 


Ages ſhall-ſee us flouriſh, © 

Sem. Yes you ſhall | / 
1 For ever be believ d; for my:-pour Heart SIM 
ww . Would fain be fonded with the hopes of Reſt. 
os Yet there is ſomething here preſages Ill! 
Were our Loves — 2 blikfal,”s Silvan Grove, 
And we, the happy Tenants of its Shade 
An humble rural Pair, to all e e | | 
Plac'd beneath Fortune's Aim, we might be bleſt. 
But Oh ! the Storms and Tempe ixof a Court, 
The Rocks, the Quickſands, and the toſſing Seas, 
That Love muſt yenture through to gain its Port, 
Foil the moſt reſolute Powers of my Soul. 


Sem. You know the Sephy 
And tho' 1 _ — will be | 
Nor change the P — ou 
For — Earth can give, or Hear? 'n ng 
Yer, O my Lord! my Fears are great for you: r: 
W dat horrid Conſequence, what raſh Effect 
Of wildeſt Fury ought we not to-dread 
From him, who when he knows his happy Rival, 
Has Power to execute his fatal Will? 
Tuch. No, my Semanthe! we are now ſecure 
From all the Darts of Fortune: Theſe my Friends, 
Soon as I march to my new Government, 
Shall be your Guard, and privately - convey you 
To Georgia, which Province your brave Father 
Had govern'd long, and but with Death — "0 
Tis now within my Power, and I doubt not, 
At fight of you, but we ſhall have thoſe Friends 
To join our Cauſe, that may enable us . 
To juſtific our Loves. 
Lords. In the publick Name, 
We lay our Lives and Fortunes at your Feet, 
Sel. O! Man me, Reaſon; 
Reftrain the Sallies of my ſtarting balken, 
Which elſe will plunge me in the Gulpbrof Madneſs 


Lem. 
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Sem. But if that gloomy Minute ſhould approach, 
(Avert it Heav'n) when oh forc'd to loſe” us 
(Forgive the Virgin Fondneſs of my Love) 
Where ſhould your poor Semanthe run for Succour ? 
Or ſhould I live to mourn your Loſs for ever ? ; 
Tach. O ſtop not here! for ever bleſs my Ears 
With the delightful Story-of thy Love : 
My Heart is raviſh'd with exceſſive Joy, 
Leaps in my Breaſt, | 
And dafices to the Muſick of thy Voice. 
O my Semanthe | let me die with Rapture, 
Thus figh my Soul out on thy Virgin Boſom, 
Thus preſs thee ſtill, for ever hold thee to me, 
Emptying the hoarded Treaſure of my Love, 
Till Life be ſpent, and J fall pale before thee. 
What hall I lay to ſpeak thy wondrous Virtue ? 
My Tongue forſakes me, when I would go on, 
Uncapable to form my dazling Thoughts, | 
And I can only gaze, and till admire thee. - 
| Seliman coming forward. 
Sel. Gaze on, devour her all; this Look's thy laſt. 
Sem, O Heav'ns !! we are betray d. N 
Sel. O wondrous Modeſty of Guilt diſcover'd ! 
Ingrateful Slave! I will not ſtoop to tell thee, - 
How thou haſt baſely: wrong'd thy Friend and Brother. 
I did deſign thy Death; but thank the Powers, 
That have reviv'd expiring Nature in me: ; 
But fly, be gone, to Death, or Baniſhment z = 
And all the publick Offices you held 
By our Permiſſion, here we take again: 
The General Staff, Arbanes, now is thine. 
Ab. My Service beſt will ſpeak my Gratitude. 
Sel, As Traitors to our Crown, ind Life, your Heads: 
[Td the Loui. 
Are forfeit to oun Laws : But meet ignobler Fates. 
Madam, your Sex's Folly pleads your Cauſe ; 
But think on him no more; learn to forget 
A Slave ſo much unworthy, 
Arbanes, thou attend upon Semanthe, | 
And guard her, as thou wouldſtthy Life 3 away. [Exit. - 
Cs Tacks 


el, 


Tuch. If in my better Fortune I have erer 
Deſerv'd thy Love, ann 
Grant me a parting Minute with Semanthe ; 

And in return, my Life. _. 

— Shall be too ſhort, to ſhew my Gratitude. | 

Arb. My Lord ! the Time requires a ſhort Farewel, 

And you muft make it ſo : I know there are 

A thouſand tender Things for yeu to ſay, 
Uafit for me to hear: ö 
Therefore, my Lord, the Guards ſhall wait without. 

Exit with Guard. 


Tuch. Now my Semanthe ! 
Sem. O my moſt loy'd Lord! 
Support me, for my Spirits die within me, 
At the leaſt mention of thy Baniſhment, 
Tach. Look up, my Star, my ſhining Happineſs ; 
Dart through the gloowy Winter of our Fortune, 
And ſmile upon me : 
Det us deceive our Miſeries s while, 
Talk of the Joys of Love, and never think 
Of Parting ; Grief will come too faft upon vs. 
Sem. Methinks already in ſome barbarous Wild, 
; Like a benighted Traveller, I walk; : = OO 
* Viewing with watry Eyes the ſink ing Sun, 
i And Night diſplaying her ſad Enfigns round: 
| No friendly Village near me, all before, 
5 A horrid maze of Death, without a Guide | 
; To chear my heavy Steps; Deſpair, atid Death! 
Darkneſs, and everlaſting Horror round me; | 
O wilt thou ner return to glad my Soul, 
And muſt we never, never meet again | 
i Tach. My Souls laſt Treaſure! how I part from thee, 
Ho far above the World 1 _ thy Love, | 


Th Almighty Searchers ot the Mind can tell: | 
But finee irrevocable Fate has doom'd 

That I muſt n&er be happy; O hear my Wiſh, 
For thy Content, and future Feace of Mind! | 
lt matters not what ſhall become of me. 
When I am gone for ever from thy Sight, [ 


Forget that wretched Tachmas ever was; 


O! 


Tis for your Peace) 


Here on this Altar 
Sem. Sat yas 4 ba bp 1g 


figh you all away 
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O! think not on the Wretch, for that will grieve thee ; 
But give thy Love to royal Seliman, 

Give him that Heart, that once was mine; t 
That ſpotleſs Faith thou gav'ſt to me: Which "one 


Gods ! I here refign 


Or would you have me think you never loy'd, 
That thus you wiſh me from you? 

Tach. My Love! 
My dearer {elf | thou Miracle of Woman! 
For what recorded Story ever told 
One of thy Sex ſo fond of Miſery ? 

Let us live wretched then, and ever love; 

So truly love, that the relenting Gods 

At laſt in Juſtice may redreſs our Wrongs, 

us ſafe unto each others Arms. 

Sem. O if I erer prove untrue to Tacoma 


And bring 


Be 


And only known b 


May I reſign my Honour to a Slave, 
— a vile, common Proſtitute, | 

the black Marks of Shame. 
thee ever: But thus 3 


Tach. 8 


Let's try 


. 1 


For my Heart's fond, and 


Would break it quite. 
Tach. Pena 
To you I recommend this 


7 * 


2 Evo 6p Fmt, 


Semanthe.! Witneſs all you Gods,. 


d her Innocence, and eb Falch, 


n e ſhe will be ſtrong 


ly tempted from me) 


That if our kinder Stars ſhould guide me home 


To theſe loy'd Arms, our Souls may meet in Joy. 
. Sem, My Heart's exceeding heavy: 2 — 


Dazle my 


© do not leave me yet! 


Sight, and wonnot let me ſee 


Tach. I muſtbe gone; 
If I ſtay lon —_— 7 
My Eyes would ever on that Object derel 5 
hut we muſt part. farewel. 


thoſe Vows, - 


Kiſſing ber Hand, 
me thus ? 
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Io all the Pageantries of gaudy Power. 


The Ills ſhe ſcatters 


ACT 1. SCENE 1% 


Enter Seliman Humm Semanthe. 


60. T E ſtubborn Rocks ere worn by pouring F deer. 


But you. tho' cover'd with a conſtant 
Like weeping Marble, 
Give me no * but are as hard as ever. 
Sem, Learn Hope from widow'd Turtles, 
Or from the melancholy Philomel, 


Who perch'd all Night alone in ſhady — 
Tunes her ſoft Voice to ſad Complaints of Love, 


Making her Life one great harmonious Wo. 
Sel. Cannot Pactolus Strand, nor Tagus Stream, 

Nor heaps of Pearl join'd with a Perſian Crown, 

Bias your Thopghts, or poiſe a Subject's Love ? 
Sem. Tho' ybur wide Empire, with expanded Wings, 

Flew oer the Eat, tarther the n Cyrus led it; 

Tho' the Sun tenanted his Courſe from you, 

And the rich had, World contels'd your Sway ; 

I would prefer my Tachmas, my lov'd Lord 


Tachmas ! whoſe Name but mention d, warms wy Heart; 
Life of my Hopes! and Charmer of my Soul! 
W You were not form'd to run in Nature's Herd, 
and elbow*d in the Crowd of Slaves: 


In matchleſs Beauties ſhould adorn a Throne, | ; 


Plac'd eminently-in a ſhining Orb, 


Dart Life or Death in every awful Look. 


Sem. O Tachmas ! didſt thou know — 
How my aſſaulted Faith maintains the Field, 
Sure thou wouldſt fly to my Aﬀliftance.” ,- 

Sel. O Madam! taſte the Pleaſures of © Throne : 
The Sweets of Nature vowel blow around us: 


Fate cannot reach. us: 

the lower World, 
Like Vapours, yaniſh ere they gain our height: 
Joys Now untainted from the done Gods, 


Which 


1 
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Which be poor Subject takes at ſecond hand: 
No Noi{e'nioleſts us but what Muſick makes; 
Cool, gentle Breezes fan our hotter Hours, 4 
While we look down, and view the ſweating World. 4 
See, at your Feet I offer all my Greatneſs, | 
My Love, my Life, yet all too little far ; 
To purchaſe one dear Look, one pitying Smile. 
Sem. O riſe, my Royal Lord ! why fhould you knee} 
To me ? why do you hold me thus? 
Sel. Why doſt thou turn away? | 
Sem. I muſt be gone. | 
Sel. What! not a Look! not one dear Smile, to chear 
My famiſh'd Love, my fad deſpairing Heart ! 
But my too happy Rival will diſpenſe 
With this thus, thus I print my Soul, 
[Kiſſing her Hand, ſhe breaks from him. 
Ha! gone ſo ſoon ! nay then tis time to ſpeak : | 
By all the Pangs of Love, if thus ou leave me, 
Thus tortur'd with the Violence of my Paſſion, 
Your Lover's Blood alone ſhall quench my Rage. 
Sem. Ah! where ſhall Conſtancy meet a Reward ? 
Where ſhall that poor, abandon'd Virtue fly ? 
For here tis perſecuted to undoing. 
Sel. *Tis not his Baniſhment that ſhall ſuffice : 
That I apply'd, as a ſafe Remedy, | 
In hopes you would forget him by Degrees : 
But fince I find th' Infection ſpreads upon you, 
| muſt be quick, and ſnatch the ſharpeſt Cure: | 
And fince he only bars my Happineis, - S 
His Death ſhall guide me on my way to Bliſs. [Exif] 
Sem. O leave me not with that deſtructive Sound! 
My Lord! oh ſtay ! O hear me, ere you go: | 
—-—He's gone, and may perbaps intend it roo: _ 
Ah! No; Hyrcanian Tigers would not hurt my Love: 
hut a revengeful, — Rival may. 
Tachmas and Dea h! O keep em diſtant, Heay'n ! | 
For like deſtroying Planets, if they meet, 5. 
My Ruin's cer ain: Some God inſpire. my Mind, 
lu this wide Maze of Death, a Path to find, 
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That leads me te the Means, how I may fave | 
My Love; or that, which leads me to my Grave.. (xi. 


EN E changer to the Country. 
Enter Oſman wich ſeveral Officers, 


Yo he Villagers Deſcription 
the Vi . 
It Na be the Prince, they ſav. 
1 Off. Tis ſtrange that Miſery ſhould be ſo flent 
That Birds in mournful Notes ould ſhare his Griefs, 
Each Grove ſhould echo the fad Accents back, 
And every __ contain _ fatal Story. ie 
2 Let's ſeparate; he cannot our Search. [Exe, 
0 1 Enter — [ 
Tuch. Greatneſs (the Earneſt of malicious Fate 
For future Woe) was never meant a Good; 
Baited with gilded Ruin, tis caſt out x 
To catch poor eaſie Man. | 


What is't to be a Prince? | 


To have a keener Senſe of our Mixfovtamns': 
That's all our wretched Gain, 
The Vulgar think us happy; and at diſtance, | 


Like ſome fam'd ruinous Pile, we ſeem to flouriſh : 


But we, who live at home, alone can tell \ 
The ſad Diſquiets, and decays of Peace, N 
Tbat always haunt the Dwelling. | T 

O Ambition! \ 
How ftrangely doſt thou charm the Minds of Men! 0 


That they will chuſe to ſtarve on Mountain Tops, 
Rather than taſte the Plenty of the Vale. 
Had my kind Stars defign'd my Fortune here; 
_ among Swains, * ry. bo eres by me, 

he conquering Beaut eighbouring v 3 
What Ages of Content might I — aſt, _ 
Till Time had quench'd both Life and Love together ? 
But O! I never more muſt think of Peace : | 
Semanthe's gone for ever: O Semanthe 4 © [E. 


me PRI Pai Nes. 29 
Tach. Come to my Arms,-my Warriors theſe are they 
Who, in the piercing Winter of our Fortune, 
Cling to our ſapleſs Sides, and Keep us warm. 
Once more let me endear you to my Heart: 2 
And now, my Friends, part we like Soldiers here 3 
All to our ſeyeral Fates: Fight for the King, 

As I have done, and may your Services 
Be better paid. RN n! 
O/m, Oft have we ſeen Fate hovering o'er our Camp; 

In all the bloody Horrors of a War; 
Nor have we left our General at the View : 
And ſhall we here deſert him baſely? here? 
Where only Hunger, or ſome trivial Want, 
(Which War has turn'd to Nature in us) threatens ? 
1 Off. Fate could not part our Fortunes in the Wasn 
Nor ſhall ſhe now, h ie TH 
Oſn. Were thoſe ſoft Slaves of Luxury and Eaſe 
To head an Army; thoſe who thus have wrong d you; 
How would they Voice it o'er and oer for | 
To come, and blunt the Edge of War again! - 
2 Off. Baſe Natures always hate, where they're oblig d. 
EBsxter Arbanes with a Guard, | 
Arb. My Lord! 1 come empower'd to take 
You Priſoner, as Traitor to the State, 
Tach, A Traitor! 
Pr'ythee forbear me that, and I reſign 
My ſelf to Juſtice up, without the Stain 
Of thy black Blood upon my Innocence. 
Arb. I come not here to talk. 
Oſm. There's not a Life here, 
Which fondly you eſteem within your Power; 
But muſt be ſold at dearer Rates of Blood, 
Than you, and all your crowd of Guards can pay: © © 
Tach, Yet bold, my generousFriends! 1 mull tot thus 
By Diſobedience to my King's Command, | | 
Raſhly forgo my Virtue : If he think fit 1 
To take my Life, or make it yet more wretched, 
My Loyalty ties up my forward Sword, ; 
And teaches ſilently to ſuffer all. 


— 


WW 7 The Loyal BROTHER; or, 
i And now a long'farewel : Live to enjoy 
A better Fortune i in your Prince's Favour. 


il 5 LE with Arbanes, 
„ 10 Let's to the Army, 0 

g 

| 


1 Where noble Souls will not be wanting to 

1 Aſſiſt our Cauſe, and turn the Prince's Fate. 

Wh Oſm. VI! to Court, 

VWwWoere if kind Fortune favour my Defigns, 

| I may prove ſerviceable. [ Execont feverally. 


— 14 SCENE whe Palace. 


1 Enter Seli man and Iſmael. 
1 Sel. Since Fate has put the Traitor in. my Power ; 
* uſtice ſhall have Wings 
Tbe harmleſs Beaſt x to the ſacred Knife, 
But tis to keep off Thunder from our Crimes, 
And to make Friends in Heaven : But what ? Oh! what 
Can you propoſe by taking Tachmas' Life ? 
Thus you not only throw: your Shield away 
From your unguarded Head, but do incite 
The long Forbearance of the Gods againſt you. 
Sel. Has he not dar'd my Crown, as well as Loye ? 
Has he not ſtoln into my Armies Hearts? 
Nay more, when I had baniſh'd him my Court, 
=_ he not countenanc'd Rebellion in 
f diſaffected Captains? 
A this thou know'ſt, and yet would'ſt have me ſpare him. 
Iſm. Only, great Sephy, as he is your Brother: 
For, by the Gods, were he a private Man, 
My Sword fhould reach the Villian in his Heart: 
But as he is the Prince, your Peoples Idol, 
And one that ſhares your Blood, you may forgive. 
2 Since he is Great, and makes my Crown his Aim, 
litick Juſtice does perſwade his Death: 
— ne'er can ſpring up to a Cedar; | 
But a tall Pine, upon a Mountain's Top, 
May grow —4 Rival, and perhaps o'erlook me. 
He dies to Night, by che bright God he does: 
A Scaffold ſhall the Traitors Head receiye ;, 


And ll / 


. 


The 1 Paryos. "© * 


And publiek Juſtice ſend him to his Grave. [Baie] 
Iſn. Becauſe 1 ſeem” for Tachmas, therefore ef 
Thus he concludes 3 but the Illation's falſe. © 
I would as loath obtain the Suit I move for 
As Lawyers, brib d againſt the Cauſe they plead » - 
hut thus Wh unſuſpe@ed ot his Death: 4 
01 there's the Pleaſure, ſo to work — 
That their beſt Thoughts may crown our Villnies, 
And frame us honeſt Een in the act of Miſchief. 
Bunter — to him. | 4 
gun. Thus far Succels has led our Plots along, 3 
And Expectation been paid with Intereſt: 3 
And ſhould theſe fail (which would be vain to far) whe: 
My teeming Brain holds a Minerva till. $8 
That with unerring Miſchief would ſupply me, 5 2 
Iſn. Madarn, there needs no more; with wondrous Ski 
You've rais'd the antick Machine up, and no- 
Mov'd by an inward Power, *twill act alone: 
Whilft we, like Sailors tacking for the Winds. 
Mount on the Deck at laſt, with full blown "Sails. bt. . 
Drive onward to our Port, and ride q OOF. 
On dancing Bilows down the foaming Tide. - 
Sun. How are my Spirits haunted by Revenge? A: 
—— But I can more ſuſtain : * | ; 
Nay, ſtab this Breaſt, to plague my happy Rival, 1187 
And that raſhScorner of my proffer d Love. 
Iſn. Semiramis no more ſhall be ador d 
In Story; female Spirit never mention'd more: 
But Samamire ſhall fill the Cheeks of Fame; © © 
And in the Roll of Women be the leading Name! 
Sun. The Hour grows big with Fate. But WyoeweyF 2 
And place a Guard on every Courtier's Eye, 5 
As Seamen watch in Storms th inconſtant Sky. [Zxoin, 


The SCE N E drawn ſhews Tachmas on 0 
Scaffold, Guards, Spetators, e 


Tach. Death we ſhould prize, 1s the beſt Giftof Nature; 
As a ſafe Inn, where weary Travellers, -. 7 4 


—— 
— 
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When'they have . 9qje 1 ee 
May put of Life ad be eniBedt far aver's ov: N 
It twere in private, void of Pomp and Show : f 
But Groans, and Teen ad gil Back 
Diſtract us with their ſad Solemnity : | 
The Preparation is th* Executionert # 
For Death/unmak'd ſhews us a friendly Face, 
And is a Terror at a Diſtance : | 
For as the Line of Life conducte us on 
— _ great ron? my Proſpect ſhews more faire. 
15 Nature's t's eee | 
To take us in, when we have and the Swerts 
Ot Life, or worn our Days to Age, or Wretc 
Then why ſhould I delay ? or fondly fear 
To embrace this ol Repels this laſt Retreat? 
17 who like Bloſſoms withering on the Bough, | 
Dy'd in my Birth, and almoſt — Ola, 5 
- Enter Seliman, Iſmael Arbanes, and Attendants, 
Tim. Yet Sir} turn back; aho a Criminal, | 
He is your Rrother z and to ſce him bleed 
Co gentle is the Temper ot your Soul) | 
Will raiſe your very T win Armeagainſt you 
Nature and Juſtice, ke contending Tides, | 
Will drive you from the Calmnelſs of your Mind + - 
And what the Conſequence may be, how fatal! 
+ To your Peace, none knows, * all ſnould i 
Therefore, my Lord, Ling yo, 
Sel. Urge no more: 
I tell thee Iſmael, Il fand unmor's, 
Bebold him fall a purple Sacrifice RX; 
8 my Ambition, and my injur d Love | 
unconcern'd,” as *twere a common Fate. 
Tach. Although ſufficient Reaſons urge my Death ; 
be et, © Sir! I never could im ne” 
FI oice you to behold me 
= Ea you have outgone my Thor -hts. 
1 Ab. e Aſide, 
* — He'll never ſand it out. Aid. 
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8 arey bl Wako: 


firmneſs-of my Soul; 


ere fin to ſports 


And by th Expectunce of eternal Reft 


To all my 


By all the thouſhnd*Lon 
Now at my parting Minute; O 
That through my Life,-in all the Fields 1 
And conquer'd in your Cauſe,” I never bled 


paſt Calsiniries, in Death ; n jv 
gings of my Soul, i ade 


With more Content and Satisfaction 


(When crimſon 


| here reſign to 


Conqueſt claſpt me in her Arms, 
And lawrel'd Triumphs welcom'd my Return) 
Than now I empty all the Springs of Life,” 
Open each Vein, and (as the i” 
Offer the ſcarlet Treaſure of 
In dread Obedience to 
Sel, This rebel Nature factions in m 5 
But *ris reſolv d, I am not to be mov 9 
Tach. Since Fate ordain'd Semanthe's Charms to ba 725 
The fatal Prize of our contend 
Since I muſt loſe her; witch my | 
That ſacred Relique of my Soul, that all al, 
The Riches,” Empire, that my Heart E Ar : 
your eternal Cure. 


© take her, Sir! and be tor ever bleft, - 


Be bleſt far far above af human 


For endleſs Joys are in that Heaven of Love. 
A thouſand Cupids 


Young, bathing Ang els 8 
Melt in her Looks, at pant 


Each Word is 
That fans the 


Upon her; 


Tomb, 


dance upon 


in her 


my Soul; bl dere dons 
1 | 


think 0n har} 


dre my A 


wwe e 

ſwear, 

pre Da) — 
9 


your high S,, 
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PM 
os > 
her Smiles * 


— 
le, as a Weſtern Breeze, . 
t Boſom of the Spring. Ct + 
And every Sigh more rolie than the Mam: 
—— The Thought-mſpires 
O! keep her doſe to the Balineſs of 
impoſe a mighty Task of pleaſi 
give her not time to 
For if ſhe does, fare ſhe will give a Tear; 
and Oh! 1 would not have Semanthe weep 1 
Tho? the dear Dew would m 
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| His Infancy. with Strength to act 
Strike, ſtab, and drown this Cont 


0 "The Loyal Broruzs x at 
82 ona enters attended, in great 


| Beg. 0 orror ! Horror ! 4 to mY byes 


Why was I doom'd to this u 


Why gave I not my ſelf to be devour'd: 
With your great Father, in bis ſilent Tomb. 
Rather than thus, in my declining Life, 
Have my diſtracted Bewels rent, and gaſh'd 
By two loy'd Sons, in an unnatural Strife? 
2 where ſtript Innocence, with Brow auguſt, 
bids Defiance to the Ax; 
As if it fs Soul were ſchool'd to ſuffer Wrong! 
Ah! have you . Eyes ? or are you Marble turn d? 
No, no; the Marble weeps, yet has no Eyes. 
b! ge not from me; tis a Mether begs, 
And as a Mother muſt not be refus d; 
"Tis but an eaſie Boon, my Tachmas* Life; 
A Brother's Life, a Life WA his than yours, | 
But mine in chief: Then whither — your Rage? 


Like Tullia triumph o'er a Parent's Wounds ? 


Sel. My Guards, confine the Queen to her . 
Till Execution's paſt. 
Arb. Curſe on theſe Land-Syrens what — 
Have bay E by 125 2 Women ? I, 2 
Beg. Ah! muſt your Empire's Hopes, your s Joys. 
The Wiſhes of Men, be uerific's * Joy 
To a fantaſtick Idol, that uſurps 
The Heat of Paſſion, to appear a God in, 
But in cool Blood ſeems monſtrous, as a Fury t 
Such is Revenge: If ſo, ſtop. not here, 
Loet your licentious Fury {weep along, 
And make a Mother's Death compleat the Scene 


Of moſt triumphant Murder: Rip this Womb, 


That form'd him 2 an Embrion,. and gave 
Him Being, to diſpleaſe you: Gaſh theſe Veins, 
That robb'd themſelves 85 Vigor, to ſupply 

inſt you; 

in my Blood. 
Sel. Are my Commands diſputed? [The Guards . 
= Beg. Off, you Slaves! _ 
E to a Parent 2 


its * 


Ne 


4 


5 : 


* 


575, 


Abe sta Parnon. $8 } 
No Virtue in u Mother's Tears, to ſtir 9 


Obedieuce in a Son ? then I will kneel, 


Thus, like à Vaſſal, follow on my Den 
And never leave purſuing 5 2 


Semanthe ca u fi mr ad tees hr lf 
— Feet 

Sol. This face of fatal Sorrow does confound me 
Nor can I ſtand this teft. 

Beg. Sem. Ah! go not from us. 


Beg. Faſt as a drowning Wretch, lg 
To the laſt Plun wh 7 


Sem. Thus p dying, 
With my reh Hh Hair, I'll bind you to me: 
Drag me you may, or daſh me to No Ground, 
Trample upon me; yet I will not leave you, 

Till your wild Rage ſhall ſpurn me to my Grave. 
O] can you view the Violence of my Grief, _ 
That throws me groveling on the Pavement thus, 
Torn with 3 raving; yet not give 
A Look, a Sigh, one tender pitying Wor 
To raiſe 1 om Deſpair? 


See, ſee, he turns away from m cen 
My Sobs, my Groans, and $woonings : O recal, 
Revoke the Rigor of your dooming Voice: 
Tho? you have faid it, yet you have not. ſworn 8 
My utter Ruin. er 
Beg. If you V to take your Brother's Life, 
(Oh hear what my 4 wats hey eee 
No Hiſtory ſhall Ster a | 


| Both bod him 
your 'Knees 


n Excuſe | 
Mothers al ik your Memory, | Nurſes "et 
Their crying Infants 'with your Tale. 
But if it — be aid in after- Times, 
How in the height of Madneſs, 


When nothing could arreſt your lifted Hand. 
Your Piety diſarm'd you : 


What fair e "" 
How bright will your Example ſhine in Story? Fs 

Your Name will be invok'd, as a ſure Charm = 
10 excite Obedience ; Mot hers early teach 


heir Children Reverence, by reciting uu | 
And 


"Ss "The Logat Brorapk ; ; „ 


And is not this more wort + than the Fame 
Of that imperial Parricide © + 

Sem. Mercy is ſtill a Virtue, and and . 
When hope of Pardon leaves us: Ol then ſpeak, 

in the Voice of ſome.relenting God Kr 's 
| iſpel the general Conſternation, $7 4u8 
That hangs, like Night, upon the Face of Perſia, 
And be * Oe the 8 Sun. 4 
the Hopes, that ripen'd in my Wom 
2 the hard Labour ty Pains, a 80 
And promis d at thy Birth, with Infant 8 
A World of Comfort to thy Mother's Age 
© ! I conjure you pity my Complaini 
And give my Tachmaz to theſe falling ” 

Sem. By Fame, 

Beg. By Nature, by your Father's Dull. 

Sem. By the bright Throne of Cyrus. 

Beg. By the Sun, 
And all thoſe 81 that ever bleſt this Land 
7 With their * s Influence. 
«i Sem. He s, he melts, I read it in his Looks : 
A luſn co 15 00 wanders in his Cheeks ; 
„And now be turns away. O bleſſed Change! 
Beg. O matchleſꝭ Virtue) happy, bappy Day! 
Iſn. Be pleas d, great Sir! retire; -.. - 
Nature may turn the Beam of juſtice. | 
Seel. What! ſhall we turn Salyages in Nature's Held! 
0 ri, my Roy al Mother! riſe, Semanithe ! * 

Yes you have 1p erg, and L blufts to think 

1 1 — ſo ſach wondrous Virtue. 
Beg. What ba can ſpa the Rapture of y soul? 
I'm bn in Joy. 
Sem. You Gods! that hoard up Bleffings to reward 
Tranſcendent Virtue, here exbauſt your Store; dun 
And if a Virgin's Prayers, or Wiſhes, can 
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Add the leaſt Grain to the vaſt Heap, O ) toke em To 
Yet all will be teo. little for this Goodneſs, _ Cur 
Arb. Hell | Plagues!. and Death! here's yeur Poliy : 7 
Had 1 been heard, —— Bulineſs had been done lt hr 


Without this Geremouy, Ret [To] 2 And 


39 — — — — — — — . 0 
4 


1 * 
* ON 


„— ꝗ— ea 

The Pins IAN Patek. 4 
Sel, Lire Tachmat ! come to ee Army's 

Think him no more a 

A Wolf, that lives upon the my Meh of flood: | 

I've loſt my brutal Nature, and am Mart 

Again, merciful, gentle as the firſt. 

Tach. What means my Royal Lord? 

Sel. Ah! wound tally 2 | 

With the Remembrance of my hated AQtions; * 

Which ſnun the Light, and fain would be forgotten? 

——1 would compleat the general Joy, 5 

And give the Crown of all; ,to N 

But dare not, while a Breath of Paſſion ftirs me: . 

But Tachmas ! raiſe thy Expectation Ab: 

Let Fancy revel in a . Forms 

Of Joys, yet uninyented — — 2 

For Virtue" wins ee 

My toſſing Thoughts will Gon be rn ums, 

And then . ſhall be wholly Ane. | 


Thus at the laſt the beaten Voyager, 

Having out-liv'd the Storm, does n 
Recounts his Dangers, in u jocund'Vein, 1 5 t 
Preſents to th Lite, the Fury of the Main, 8 
Paints every Ware; but neer will out again: 
So ſince my Virtue bas the Conqueſt won; 

The Memory of what's done, 


inn eh bon es (us, ; 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Eurer Insel, Sunamire and Arbanes. 


Tus, Tü with Pains and Toll, we ye bew de | 


To the 120 and now it unde ad. 
Curſe on thoſe Plots, that give us endleſs Labour. 
Im. Had our Reyen ſet out low-pac'd and eaſie, 
It had with equal M ight maintain d the Courſe, _ 
And reach d untir'd the Goal of our Defigns-: 


9 The Loyal Ferse * * 


Zut a too "noun Speed has ruin'd all. 
Ads an unpractis d Seaman, in a Storm, 
Plies all his Sail to the unruly Winds, 
To wing him to a Port, and never A 
That the uneven Veſſel is o'erpower * | 
= he too late laments his 
0 Billow offers him a Tomb. 
4b. The he Baſe, on which all our Degas were founded, 
— the Sophy's Love abates;., 
And now tis rumour'd through the Court, that ſoon 
He'll. give Semanthe up to Arms. 
Sun. Firſt let the Frame of Nature be 15 
Let Sunamire be Duſt, and Mid in Earth N 
Deep as the Center; elle they are not ſafe 
From the Contrivance of a'Riyal's 
Tho? I both hate bis Perſon, and his Loves. 
rey but to ſee him in another's Arms, 
ive me ſpeedy Death. be 
| aig Semanthe triumph in my Spoils ? 
Shall the enjoy him all? whilſt I ſtand wiſhing, 


rn wWw t> wr.) 5 3” % = 


And like a Spirit damit d, am robb'd' of Hope? Fe 
ee eee 1 
I ſhall become their May-game; © 1 


4 . looſe Intervals of calmer Love. gh 
upon his Lips, and beg him t 
The Story of my Paſſion o'er — nz” 
_ Which he por Le and with a ſcorntul Smile, 
Adds to my Shame, to make the Girl more vain. 
And muſt this be whilſt 1 have Being? no; 

The Thunder rages in my Breaſt for vent; 

Here, here it rouls to make its violent Way ; 
And now it burſts: The 2 Bolts are hurkd: 
See, ſee; the Lovers are diſpers d and ſeatter d, 

Whiskt up into the Air, like $ Summer's Duſt 

” Whirlwinds. | (Ss | 

Ifm. She grows big with new 
And theſe dire Pangs joretel their Birth at band. 
Arb. "Tis Woman You —_ GR 


v6 L4 


[ Exeumt. 
Taha 
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$0. The Thel een of 
And travel chearful t my. to come 
In the Evening of my Lite, and die within his Arms: - 
— Has not the Sopby paſt his Royal Word 
To make us happy ? 7 575 then ſhould I fer? 
— Alas my foolith Heart! how ſoon thou rt wrought on 
No, no; fond Hopes, you flattering Torment ane 

Tou ſmile 1 me, to betray me on | 
| 5 irs, and here I caſt * 
For, C like, I waſte. my tedious; Liſe 
An 1 1 Sven and. at laft die Poor. * 

Enter Sunamire 10 her. 

Sun. Semanthe weeping lw bat can Fortune mean ? 
Now, when the Majeſty of guy OPS * 
In all his Royalties, 0 Pomp of Power, 
Like a deſcending God, to Chart you to him, 
Thus to be ſeen in Tears provokes my Wonder. 

Sem. Alas! is it {6 ſtran ** 2 rat in 
That Garb of n | 
begs non will put o e 1 
M dates dal © Fe eee | 

l 0 1 be muſt Ic for 
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Let not his Memory debar your. 
From all that Indian world, ur Thoughts IH 
Which an Imperial Lover o 5 to 10. 
Sem. N "1/5 point me? 3 L 
Sun, Tachmas no 2 . with * L 
25 A e abs |: 
eav you for the Sapby's 
He bows.to tH immortal Will; and has a N 
(Rathen than rob your Merits. of a. Crowen) 
To wean his Heart for erer from ur. Charms, T 
And fix his Wiſhes to ſome humbler Maid; | E 
Whole Beauties, as th or poco nt | 
Have Store of Happinels to feed nn, | T 
Sem. Had J a HAIGH beyond the Ign x 
I could not credit cis. Se Ne 
The fleeting Air, that bears the Soi pal NV, 
Or from this Hour” (cho* the divineſt Truth: | 4 
Spoke in thy Words) ne et hope to be believ'd. c - 
3 be lic, 1 


That 


* 


$ * | W $5 Cds 

The PiS PRINCE 5 
That Fortune took th# Hay of oiit-Crimes,. ö 
To make us fo Twas hav alt the Prat + 
Of Heay'n,' ſo-pure,' 16 wiſts innocent: 
No Woman that has ever K the Arts 
Of cozening Man, will think him of the Kind, © 

Sun. Madam, I'm ſorry 1 ſhould be the firft | 
To ring unwelcome News. * 

et, my Samir !- thou wert my | Friecd; 1 

My Totem nend; e alen thou Nef net 
Ak ! no; 1 Gift how's tis all à Truth, + 
All that thou ſay t: My Tachmas is ofercome 
By 7 (55 lt goon Digs of the Sophy, | HL 


And I am to Ruin: 

And it was kind in'thee, wol ike a Friend. 
To come, and give me all my Fate at once, 
And not behold me Hnguiſh in my Pains. 
No Swnnmmire 7 this' poor forfüen Maid. 
Shall not ont-live Ber Shane Yet efeT die, 


happy Rivdf's Natne ? 
Sun. Now al the e 


of Woman aid me. bees, 
Alas! how ani f wronght Mito an Error, bs N 
A maze of Folly by wy Indiſcretibnt'” ) 
| could not chink you' yet retuimd 4 9 Fo 
Of Tachmas, 2 — 
In me to.an{wer, wot 


Therefote I beg ** 
The Bluſh, pay ET to „ 
What = ng esch will trike — 


1 end! 1 ſee thee i 

That painted Viren 6f thy * ps 

With all thy deyilifh Stratagems # $6 : | 

Now I perccive, what 1{o lag fo | 

Thy Love to Ti: And riow cont to rs 

My jealoueſi, on ſonie finiftet — a. 

But to this'Point Em ft; That fhonld the n 

moon 1 in ef rw Voice, th Fg 

ay, Ca Ton 0 to abu it, | 

| would not RS * 

dim. Know then” af to g of the W 
* 


ole lnclinations you | fo fir 


That 


2: The LyaltBxona I oY 


Twas ſo. eafily, 1] do not think oi angel ay” | 
Ft worth a Triumph, ſcarce: 8 tt em 
For, like a Slave, I found him on the Ground, WV 
Groaning beneath the Bondage! of, your * ante 
And beggi ing e from any . ies 

Lem. O Has osx | > 8. 

Sun. Let it be never ſaid, to Fe APA ** ow "EY 
That any Lady in her youthful Bloom, * 1. 
When Beauty wanders in a thouſand Charms; -- 6 0 | 
And not a Look can paſs without: a Wound, 
That then ſne ſulſomely detain'd a Lover 
Againſt his Wil, and.cloy'd him, with her TY 
O! how I loath the Sound! ! againſt his Will?, 

Sem. Sure thou haſt drunk wich Adders, that ty dene 
Thus Poiſons every Word it forms, and caſts 
Its Venom on my; Tachmas' Conſtane e 

Sm. There's no ſuch t as ney in, | Ire.: 
"Tis but a borrow'd Name; for feeble Beauties, n 
Or ſtale decaying Virgins, to make; ule of. 84 Wi 
Ttue Love · ſnould be as wavering as the Wind: 1 5 
For that remains but vyhile the be Rapture le, VO: 
And palls, when ſunk to an Indifference. 
Sem. You ſpeak of that poor Paſſion. . 
Rais d by an. earthly Fame of baſe Deſire; * . . 0 
The ſudden Fit of a diſtemper d, Love,; 
Where the groſs Joy innunts not above 
Not the ſeraphick Flame, that warms the er 1 * . 
Such was the ſacred Fire, pa} eo: Loves, 
That fir'd my Tachmas' Heart, and. made bim mine. 

Sun. Then or it ſo: Rave on in fond (7 
Of aiery Promiſes of Con 
' Swell your thin Hopes e ar} 
Whilſt I taſte real Feaſts of /FJeſh and Blond. 
And in your Tachmas” Arms reap 78 v7 ain x 
Which Dreams but Ape, and Fancy 5 
Methinks already in ſome (ming Gran 
IJ fit, embeacing the dear Man 1 *R, 
We Sigh, and Kiſs, and now our . grow 
Tumulcuous, but the Thoughts of you, 
(Tho' Love be loſt in Love) 7 
9 us Vigor, and our Joys renew. 
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Nn Pane 5 


Sem. How the inſulting "Creature Lards it der me | 
And well ſhe may, for uch a Conqueſt op. aber 


Tie may be Malice, r a Plot ane ere Y 
That's the aſt Hope 1 me, and . Uh 


with a Letter. 

Eun, ME gs 1 Mae been honour'd with 
In your Service, gain'd me the Prince's Faith ; 
From whoſe Hand this Letter Freeeiy'd. 
For Sunamire, with ſtrict InjunEigns , 
Ot Care; and 1 At which, OY danced. 
Some Practices in band againſt Lees zz 1 
ye brought] it to y Fe 


Sem. T will be, bu vue | 


Ld _ urin 8 © they rant 
ESIST no | TT TO EIT 4 
E F Perſia en . 10ur Hua; F you will but 
1 Projedt to Pt Selman, Thy ry ka 
think . 1 


K e, e E 


Ph is honey! 3: Wake! ee OT aged IG 


Na Miko Kut Megdafi e echte. : 


: *. * *e|- 

gem. l where has Fort n 
What unfrequented Coaſt thrown er ab) 
Naked, and 18 to be 1 — A. 1 Hi 
To the next coming Salvage of the Field 1 110 | 
What Corner of; the 1 | 1 8 
A Grave to take me i 18 
Me, and m Woes, 
Undone ! 
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r, By by: Me 
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Here groan as TT ary. let the . 

. thy in rovgh FT bm * N N 
t never liſt ding a 5 5 oN ne 

By the known Perjurles 50 f Res tap * 7 * 

Wii: Spirits atone; th 5 1 

—_ at my Heart j—] _ =? hope, to ReR. 


oof 
o; Enter 


„ D. Toe Bu9rpen 5:07, 


Enter Seliman, Iſmael and. Arbanes. 
WE. What do Ie Semanth gn x und. 
Breathleſs, and „ 


Arb. Some Signs of rugling Life | 5 11 9 
* call i x 5 Va to ol . 175 
Enter Women I 


1 Gent f * . hers 
She ox ay again. 5 

Sem. Bleſs me! heres iin Wehen f TY 
I know it by this Fraß ain of weeping Maids, © |; 1065 „ 
Who died for Love, as I have done : Stand * 
We'll walk, and tell fad Stories oy. | 
Of haf d Nes, and betraying en: | 
But I muſt weep a while; the Tears will flog | 
It 1 bat think on Stephon's Crueky : | N 
8 11 would Nleep for ever. — 


8 eee 
it e 
Nuit 8 fer. 
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E e 8. 5 


Iſm. Your 
_ Ditcover'd in 5 etter 
ht 1 bave fol WET 5 75 
T ve | 2207 - 
A Boſom Wolf, to mp Vital n * oY oe 
| Here] . the fou torke Treaſo on * 
ee -4 DC Dro of Fer” 

Ist arte 6. porſon'd into Sin? | 
And black Ing grit my 9 1 12 2 5 
Tis juſt, ou Gods! "this Scou 8 my Fa 
Shows i bs neg tif 2 
To | . n 


or 28˙1 07 , * - 
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Die Punvran PRINCE. 
Se, Appear not in his Cauſe, nor dare to reaſon 
With my unalterable lation: 
e N with all ber Virgia twin. | 
Melt at my Feet; by Habt Soul, twere vain. 
Iſm. What could provoke the Prince ? 
. "ol The Fiends can tell But now tis buſie time 1 
| Tr 7 
e. uick as t Am an angry 
2 Denbe ee wait upon my Will. 
Arbanes, thon ſecure bim, till Juſtice calls 


Him cut, 1 Sacnihge ts my R | Tas | 
Ifmael. 


Arb. After him: 
Fix bar his-wraveriog Temper to this point; K. 
And then the Day 8 er n ns 1 
My fiery Soul * TA 
Diſdains the timerous Safety in Te | 
Tiragh the molt djs er. | 
, ttempts. 
1 br ee ben b Fill 1 Dath Toe mt 
Garb pf | 
ME Oy fince I 
And Fate works up the melanc 


holy 
Fall Mamas, Nature al 6 
Confornted in ere 
Reveng'd may in m e e Fes 


1— 


Fate, 
am in, 
Scene, 
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a0 T v. 80 E N E 3 
Euter ILinael and Arbanes, er Eee Enter. 


In. T HOU meet ſhes; is the ” 
1” Fare by 2 oo 
ws had never 


In. Give it o'er ; 
Wen Wie, 


ff 


75 Curſe on thy 


. ee 


56 T Loyal Broruzss e, 


mor - then e Ay A 
Urges the Prince's Death ; "for to-defer,” | . 
Betrays a conſcious Guilt, that may 15 6:0 
e dies this Minute, that the next V derer 9 A 
0 


4 


Hm e our Eſcapes.” © 545 * 

ve not thus long " . „n 
Mache Hand in Hand with Miſchief, {pen eng It 
In Courts, forſworn my Conſcience; ſtudy'd | 
The kaott Arts and Rales of Policy, 


Which wiſe Men uſe to their own intereſts, - * 80 
Not to provide me with a ready Plank. 0 At 
To bear me from the Ruin, ſafe to Shore. Ui 

Arb. Thou canft'not here be ſafe; my Gommition A 
Allows a ſure Protection in the Army. 18 


Iſm. Vil ſteer a diffetent Courſe grow rau, 
And into the Cie 

Where Cobblers! ſquare-the Gdberninein w their Laſts; 
And Tinkers patch the State; ſome Friends I've"made 
Already there, braye factios, gifted Rogues, 
That Cant their Doctrine to their preſent N ; 
And zealouſly upon a Fit of Confcience, '* | | © 

Sin or Unſin lion to the Croud': 
Theſe are the fitteſt lnſtruments to gull e 


The eafie people; Hark, the Monfter roars! ber with 


The Rabble is aſſetbled to my Willy” 05 DIED 
This is the Time to work xm. | waar þ's En, 
Enter Semanthe. 


Arb. -Semanthe here! then there is ſomething ſtill 
For me to finiſh, « 


Sem. Why do 1 wander this wide barpin Wille 
F — — forl»rn ; when a fair Proſpect 


f everlaſting Reſt ſtands righ ew ::: 
Lia of Wo, tu bends webe the Ground, 
Ic with Life put off; yes, I will ru 

Into the Arms of Deich, 13 A gz 
There fleep ſecurely all my Cares away; © 
Nor. ſhall the Noiſe of beret or ot Love, 
Awaken ihe to Wretchedreſs again. 

Arb. Talk pot of dying, Madam 3 Heay'n Lets dow 
Nu e a kind Eye upon your, Sufferings, * 
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* ar 24, 
319. tigte 0 bo 
hong oY AT 770k leave a. wit 85 "25 N 


. 1 Werds e 


And has d. 
May. coop. 30 5 may 


Sem. Is th 


A Seat for Pity left in human pe; a.” 
Or is this bat & viffonar — 1 


Of Ne! thas e htens in 18 Soul 4 
It it be ſo, l 
en * 


1.771 1 
rb, ; zun: 915 War! A7 #13 > 180 
et, thoſe Accents 5 nds N. 
© T0 2 „ e 
n 05 1.078 
Awakes my pk — 5 from the Gr Give): | OR 
Diſpels my Soap and char ms me into Toy. 
Ob! theg ix 


Delude mie from 17 Mikes e, wo + "PH 105 
Tell me ſorfie Story . 
rel me he'ives, is py whilft 1 I "WF 0 Ar- 
y Spiri out in s, and, die in n e 
Arb. 4 'ou 10r ſex! hi him, Mada by 0 15 5 gen 
Sem. 2 Cf > 7 
| wept, 2 In on ai RO 5 
or when 1 offer? d at a if Farewell. | 
Once more to ſee my fill Iod, faithleſs ma, 
be Sophy, quite remorſeleſs, fled the Room:; 
ind tho? 1 graſp id him with the Pargs of Death. 

urſt from my Arms, and left me on the Flor. 
Arb. Yet; A you ſhall ſes Him; Tachmas * 
RP Kings Ghote arge 3 and Ol I, it 4D 

and, ein Sire you Encrine to him; 


* my Life muſt * * to the's 


n. All, all the Gods reward this Sener l 1 
lead me to that dear, en, 1250 


ut per ect Image of bores Bi ada 

r be will ſwear, and talk y melting wo 

bb ſuch a trembling Stoty of his Love vey 

aan Soul of Paſſion tom bis Epe, — 

"11 with ſach unßpractis d TanGcitice _— =" 

hond the Sex of Woman. kind ſtand by; / 
do Os | As 
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N D w Braus. , 


As Witneſſes of my 
yoga ens —-,- OM 
The colic fre woul venture he 
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Wc 4 
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12 ww VM 74 ; by 
Enter bu 0 uy —* 
2 Cit Come, M7. urs, 5 1e 
Countenances, they are Marks... the | 
olds by; and tho; hey be Credit in 


me te Job, at o't 7 
awe into the T8, 
after Day break. * 4 77 


| 2 Gu, Ay, mh et me, J. wry ook, 
ld nos hu 25 b 71: 50 pl 30 arg d 
2 K ta reRifie the Hors wy Face«: And 
let me ſee, what upſtart Ra ſcal, ne came to Office 
ſhall overlook e; "Py u q talk, - 
Wind and Froth can make m 
my Courage laſs, .. randac 
count of my Debts, 
the Lord, to the i Wh a 
x Cit. Of that in but 6 7 wo are afſem- 
bled, let us put on the ey LF thority, and ſcem, 
as we really are, the true Judges of the Nas. 


p Office, 
* as 


Omn. Ia Judge ! Ia] Ly : 
3%. Ano e . * 
5 bour | 
M the very The * he be mea 14 


b Yard;. — ngdom's 
A 1 RE ny 1185 Ho thoſe e ts, thoſe 
Patches of a Commonw = call'd Gameſter Me Cuck« 
old-makers, and Abende Officers, Fg are good fot 
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nothing, but to make pur Wiyes run a Madding for for 
reign Languages, BjaG Smgrd, ſaperamuaed Wie 
ny Sorts” | age & * we "Y 
2 Cite, Hum! a ve eig 
ours, he has a u 2 A ont t ele twen. 
ty Years, and the te Der i int 1 0 1 al 


b 2 1 — — — 

= —_ 2 OT 8 = 4 * 4 2 
— x - — — *. 4 — 
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r. 


anion of + Bal in ie . 
e Fal, acl 25 e e - 
1.97 Common. 88 


7 Cit, Ay, ay; We ue al 


p: * 2 K Rogue. 
k- 2 Ct. W 4: « Juſtice uns n the Ber 
2 in which in the Vulger Trenſlation, is no mora than 


rn, very thriving Time: Tor the Pariſh Barde (beſides all 
* WH Vaderdeglers, - as Procurers, and [Retailers ot ' Pleaſure) 
oc; mount to——let me ſee let me fee, a Parcel of 
, no, Pax ont———tis no matter for Fractions; but 


by Commiſſion, and drank Prandy at the Coſt 


Sinn 


* 105 1507 4 I'm. thioking beg wkwyd and 


. Hall be in my new Trappings n 
3" Wand if there ee a my Tongue wil 
rom Wd "res Qratory, vehes 


certainly founder: My Wie 
ſhe wel my Pate; for. being 


great deal of Thinking, aud that abundance of judicial Uns 
derſtanding: Beſides you ſee gur City Juſtices, how they 
manage fene —— the Bench; Indeed a Nut- crack, 
Ir ſome ſuch conceited Hyroglyphic 


| a | ch hrs! res _ 
| a the Hand of a Magi 4 ving us d a w | 
dome en firait dem. Lerhargick, nod &er the Cauſe 4 
bolt in Amazement, ap 8 Fa 
U. 1 Ci. Ay, ay, ay ; ever while you live, ever while you . 
4 ber obſerve that; Far look you, there's no one but ſome 


and tho the Priſoner be 


ime or other deſerves Han 
fair, all in good Time, be 


ot jet a Rogue, ſoſt 


[evention,..;- 
3 Cir. Con utes), In have nothing 'but-Condem-/ 
tion 1g A. twill clear the Kingdom 0 oe u 


lden we may. fahr a 9 Ky 
2 . 


dren ; ws I ever — be gens F 


a Conſtable ; But *ewas a thriving time, Neighbours,” a 


0 Bribes in abundance, to wink at Copulation; 1 ke 


2 Cit, better and better fill: Vow Words promiſe . 


— — — — _ < = > 


— —— — 


y be one: Therefore L fax duct in condemn. ter 


— — — — — — 


— ——ä 


\ 


% 
- - —— 


1 — 2 — — — - N 
rr — 


"Y 


Nee Ha a 5 
3 au und underſtand ty,” and 
Privilege as d Miri way fay'; | bat'Scholars, you know, 

ſoy hg till af We aud their 21 7, to 


ſhove their Learning; therefore I being ſomewhat Wy 
ter d, or bb. Wu Hi know how we we. are' theſe great 
Erect Proms, you talk of 7/7 


1 Cit, Wh Thus; when our Bettert are at variance, 
ond the A ion of the Bench, the Suit is remoy'd 
to — Court of Commonalty;” and decided by the infalli- 
dle Knocks of Black. bill and Paring-ovel; chen to 'what- 
ever Side we tean, thar is ſure to de weighty. 
© Jen wren your f eScakaat Home, 
ek Iſmael enters to m. 
"1 Ct, But obſerve,” here comes an Arnbeſfador alteady; 
him Audience, I . Irn Alan II warrant you, 
ighbours. Nate 


* My worthy Country: wag my * 


you I come to weep this wx, ws he Tears, 
= B; its ber Ee Na 1 — out, an 
To gh ars * Calamities : PA, 


28 Tee like kind Phy ficians, always e 09 
Aſſiſting with your utmoſt Art, and Care, 
To fearch its Wounds, and with a healing Hand, 
Unite its broken and disjointed Limbs, 
1 Cit: RY "+ Po enters | 
I am, u, a Perſian j our Good 
a ==? be as are your Il; f | 
Ou Hopes; ob EGS clin Gas continde dae; 
Then wonder not that J ſtand forth, to head you, 
nſt this barburous, inhuman King, . 
EA in Tyrantiy, Fa 
And like a Torrent Now a Mountain's fall, | 
I not with ſpeed diverted; will o'erwhelm us. 
* 2 Cit. Now for Rebellion, I ne er rebell'd. inal oy Lit, 
0. All for Rebellion, all for Rebellion. 
Iſa. If to defend your Lives, your Liberties, 
Y6ur Laws, your Cuſtoms, and your ancient Ducs, 


Be to rebel, then this is rank Rebellion : 


e ee e 


1 ci. Wände re no. 6 Kaine, Sir i "it wall be dad. Re- 
bellion, or. nothing, 

nm. Rebellion nothin g, Rebellog nothing. 

Yay: Then be it bo young, $'--1 Ha wer 
Beſtride'your Streets 1 55 burning Lr 
Purſue your Daughters to your inmöſt Rooms, ©'* Hangs 
While you ſtand weeping 2 aud cannot help tn” | 
Your Shops forc'd open, and your Goods expos'd d 2 
To the wild! Rapine of Fits olflers, | 


That live on Spoil ; ** withou Redreſs, N. mea A 
For Juſtice is no more! k, wou'd ou 1 


onn. No, no Were all for Rebellion... 1 wel 

1 "Tis what you muſt expect. if not W 2 

Laſt Night, O Niy 5 neyer to be forgotten 5 1 50 x 
Tachmas, that Mo el of our ancient Glory, y wk 


Tachmas, that fought your Fields, and N tbougkbt iT 
His Blood too rich, to buy his Country's, Peace, $031 408 


Was by the * 's Order barb tou wi rd; ghd 


4 


Murder d, m F 22 af 0 
The Cauſe, I doubt not n N NS unt 


But as the Story muſt d ol Ths hos un IC) 
So they will ir you up to a Revenge. . 


1 . AER day! I yow. he ae me . 45 


Gentleman! ; 
Iſm. Twas only this ; ; be w was too g d, too virtuous, 
A Lover of his Country; therefore fe , 


He was your Guard, your Shjeld ; but Law: i bo 6 Wy "N 7 
He fell becauſe he Joy'd you, and will you. A 
Not ſolemnize his Funeral in Blood ? re» bg 


Will 3.08 ſtand here, bke Statyes, Jehle 97 ore: wn 


Weep o'er his gaping Wounds, my not revenge AG "Ts 11 
— roo 31 or * ou want 4 er; ee bl | 
nd here J offer both my Li and Fortune, 5 2 11 
To farther the 'Defign.. 7 ba l l 
1 Cit. Lead us on, lead us on; 3 we'll fire the Vs 2 | 


poſe the * and make you Ki + gone 30A. + 
2 Cit. A Y, ay 3 a King of our own l I. S - 
Iſm. | 60 f ou miſtake. me; that is not wy End. | 


tis the Degunmung of your W 


— 


- — 
- — k 7 —— 
— d A A * 
Y * — 


% e enen 
„ Ss we loſe time; now far a Corg: 


Ones, 19 e ee. 


Tach. I chi as” W I hag am : Fried 8 Scate of 

That proves His 1 wit with a wp Argument, | * 

That eat ies we tch irds in "- the 

The Freedom of their Ver unconfi 

Yet they will Sing gpd Bill, and N th 

As merrily, as they were on the ns | 

But Man,. that 1 8 Jennie of lere, ß 

How can he bear it 7 ” the Bod og 

Reſpight from, Torment, yet the fo A has non 

For thouſand reſtleſ! $ Thapghts, of different Kinds, 

Beat thick upon the Soul, one are wha 

The preſent with, the paſt, how ba 

2 now how wretched : "Some preſe ads ban 
Miſeries by others ine 

2 — others, ally altering me ic Lie, 

Tell me my Fortune ri 1M us 

GC hou 


b. Nas the Prince 
2 64 Man, be my 4X F once oY ad Te 31 
Far ge Womndo Fortune ;. hut I fear 2 

ce now 018 tor ment bi more. 
25 Ie ſure 1 Fancy, revelling in 3 3 5 4 
before me: ne She; 

Bohr — the 9 keg al the * 


NY 


1 while 1 hind thee aq my AY 
F'will not loſe' a Thought on my Misfortunes, 
Eet me unboſome . my Longings here. 
——$he turns away! what can this mean? 9 Gas 3 
Art thou then alter d too? O ſpeak, Semmanthe 1 
For tho? 1 thus behold thee cold, and chang'd, | ; 
Yet there is ſomething whiſpers to my Soul, 
hou never canſt reſolve on Tachmas' Ruin © © 4 


* t 


ps wor 
7 Ro % iT me II. W bed 
Sem. „ 1 pt I 1260 wk 


6 artf «4.008 
5g 13 75 fy 8 thoy 


| ut 
Thy ſelf, | [She be 


i ING 50 wor OR oy 


Summon, * Ga ent 


into FM 


"My es Lord! bu mo 5 
n this Bo 4 nal 
A £208 


15 me 0 


The ce 
That worde 


Tach. ( 
My fair, euded 100 
Is it then true t 


Us" 
Panting, and bal 10 K my e 
My Reaſon ebbs, 1 
In full Dominion, every 
wh | cou'd raye for 1 8 


khst T cou r 
To 5 her e BY 7 Ta Yay 5% W 4 


nd my Re Boe muſt lie e „ iv: 
That bidg n ys. Wet 


K 0 by 
ow cou'dlh t . wo Mae wi 
How cow; 


* * — Ke bow 


64 The 25 Wl Bro rhbX 5b; 


Betraying, Ft that bel bcdade the 5 2 
22 f proj pood Gods), 17 8 from thes? 
Sem. Alas! oughts were DH Orin thee ; 


My. Ears devouf d the Muſick, of thy ©" Sine 
ores 1 18 filenc'd, and my Ryes we re hate d: 
And had 750 but continu'd the Tatt ho i fly . 
Had you ſtil} practis q on my 3 
Tho! with feign'd. Lope, flatteti 
RY, wou'd have.dane Nb Bufin 
hoe is I wal 4751 Irges. 0 FR 
Tach. What means 7 wou t 
my Thoughts?! e OR ere 2 
Sem, Tis t © Leime to take mz An 8 1 | 
Of Life, and Love ; of -thee, and all my Cares: 
To tell thee of thy Falhoods, n thee ; 3 
To ſigh my Story out without comphining ; . 
To ſuffer on, nor murmur at my F gte. 
Since your decreed it; this was my; fond e 
Th' Intention of this paſſionate, doting Fool: Ly 
But now, O turn of AN ! thy hd gy, ge 5 
Has run me from ry Ronlbdys am 4 8 
Quite mad, diſtracted, and muſt, rave 1 while 
Rave lf I'burft; and fink down & dead with e 
Tach. Alas! 1 find it now ; thou art abus'd, | 
And I betray'd; 15 1 Villian has traduc'd , n 
My Confancy, aan del Pangs of Love, 15 5 £2 
By all the T. bleeding gent,” 
l ever was moſt 5 and ſtill am thine. | 
Sem. O Prince! 'forbear ; The 
Tach. Ha | Goes it there ? n there i: H. yet; 
That Woman $ us moſt inveterate „ * 
ſhou d not be delle v d againſt dur ſelyes. 
But O ! the Letter, Prince. 
ori Riddles ! and Doubt s 
efrb, I have a Friend, my Lord! ! car. beſt viola em; 


- [Goes to. the Doo, 
Come forth, 56 Sifter,; Time has recom e 
Our Expectation with a full Revenge. 


Euter Sunamire, aud Oſman diſgui d. 
Sem. Revenge! alas ! that tal Word Oat late 


Explains my 1 and creates my Fear, 


"T] © * 


aig mi 12 855 Nes 


if Sunamire bade FD 2 


Will ſhield thee ; and for me; the fear of Death b 
Flew from me when my Happineſt took wing. 
Sun. Infuſe the mortal ef tun gil Dowie; 


Be at my Call. I [Ex duns 
2 ic 1985 EP 3 


Lulbd in the Arms of Love; Me bred yo 
From the apprehenſion of that fatal inte, 
Comes poſti — their Ruin. | 
Sun. The he was lucky, 
Vith a pretended Pity ity, to hn Bl fn. 21 
Semanthe to the Snare,” ISR of 3400] 
Arb. To offer her „Aae 11 <a 
In the firſt Draught, the Necker of ee, iet 
Will make the Gall of our weten thor bitter.. 
But ſee, they turn upon ue. Rr 
Sun. Sure tis the Error of my Seals, that EY 
Semanthe here, that poor, forſaken wing: 
Alas ! I pity "thee : But bluſh to ſee 


inted in thoſe Tears, 
in Sexe Fond t Tcorhs the. 


Sem. Why doſt thou waken mie inte Deſpair? £7 
Death is my Wiſh, but Twou'd meetit here. {DTachmas, 
Sun. Nay now, my Lord! in 


I muſt betome a Pleader in this Cauſe : 

The fatal Purple riſes in her Cheeks, © 3 
The Lillies wither, and the Roſes fadeem | 
Poor Wretch! ſee, ſee ſhe lingers for a Look 3. oo 


Do not torment the Quiet of her Death; nn 
Speak kindly to her; bleſs her with « Sinile 7 Val wo 
Nay I can fee her take a farewel Kiſs, | 228 
Without a RivaPs Fer. een e 


Tuch. Baſe cruel Womarit  * e 
Bat oh ! for my Semanthe's fike I wilt © © 
Forbear to curſe thee by that gentle Name. 

I know thou comeſt on Miſchief ; but 1 charge thee, 

it thou haft any part of thy foft Ser, | Ay 0 
Vorking to Virrue in har den'd'Soul;* © n 
(Howe'er the S opby and t ods doom Wey n 
beware how thou defign'ſt againſt my _ 


The PERSIAN PRTNMe E. 6 
Tach. What ſhow'dſt thou tear, „n | 


66 The Lal BROTHER , 
Sun. How Sir I ſo hard ned in this co ning Trade f 
Firſt you betray \Sempanthe to your Scorſ, ö; 
Then dare not juſtiſe ur Love to we: 
But, Sir, the Letter ſpeaks your Falſhoed plain. 

Tach. What Letter? if it be font from Hell, 

|= Thou art irs chief Conmiſhoner z io fm me? 

| Say, haſt thon mortgeg d thy laſt Hope of Heavn,. 
And in ſome fatal $croul, to take 22 * 
Or what's yet worſe, to ruin me her, ; 
Subſcrib'd thy ſelf a Servant to the Furies? 

Sun. Were I not fatisfied that my Re 2 
Requires the Secret from me, thou ſhouldſt Mtill-. . 
Remain in Ignorance: Yes, I forg'd the Letter, 
To raiſe her Jealouſie of you," in Hopes 
(A Woman's Spirit warne ge Revenge) 

She might divulge your Treàſans to the Sophy, 
Tuch. My Treaſons | © W = 
Arb. Tas, 008 the Sopby's Life: 


For nothin cou d put yqu in our power. | N 
Tach. I thought the Line of my Afflctions carried: 
But to the end of Life. Bat thou — ws e 


A way to vex my Quiet in the Graves: » 
To ſacrifice my Fame to Aſter - times, 


And blot my Story with a Traytor's Stains | | HH 8% 

Arb. I ow'd thee this, proud Prince, for thy Contempt, Bl But t 
And Inſolence; when,. to the ſhame of Arms, Reviy 
My Wounds, and Blogd forgot, Tuchma- was nam'd Tac 
To lead thoſe Armies, I had bred in War. Since 

Tuch. I know my lateſt Hour comes on apace; | here 
And now to. curſe thee, were to rob my Soul That; 
Of this ſoft Satisfaction in my Death. | Sem 
Oh! let me hold thee faſt, my only. Life! After a 
Here languiſh out a Farewel to our Loves; We leg 
Gaze on thoſe heay nly Eyes, And n 


That, thro' the Grove Ws jp ov mal 1 — me on 

- To the bright Manſions of the kindred Sars. 
Sun. ——— ! the Face of Death will turn 
This Scene of Love: Appear thou Migiſter .. 


QF Fate, come forth, and act thy tragick Fart. 
* ö : g l ; i ' + a T Lu 


* S 


P 


Tuck, wha os — the fl Pomp A All this for me ? 


Or to be yet cur ky Gale 


My mountin ng 20 5 wi you 
> apd we your Gyels 


x7 


uY wait upon 


aw 


But * mp-l ir | Je are prepar'd | 
Oaly for one 4080 * 
Are poiſon'd, 

Tach. Ha! thou 


— Re in o Ii A e 0 
The eldeſt damn d i e as „ 
And I will bleſs, thee with my ay Br | 


Nay,. as 1 mount, report 195 Ws 10 Dads 
And tell em thou art 


Sem. My Lord! forb W 
Salliciting, ge granted, 1 reſuſe :; 


Life withs . : Fr an immartal Ls, | 
I |. 2 1 wear — 
t Ar A | 
d . 7 
ent from the to a) 1 
Sun. Yes Rig 9 -Inc df} live, be to liye, 
But that the dight of ee 29 my 


Neve ME PUBIG.) eh ry e ru 
Bowls : And now, Semanthe 2 
vince thou reſoly'ſt; | * 


and | Till have it fo "Cope 
The eons was with z 4 hay ia £4 
at will prefers qur Loves Yith* other Wr. 

dem, T chear „ res ſalute the Morn #17 
7 + 7 Night, Jene 1 


After a co „long, ſtar 
Ve leave theſe 1 9 


And mount to Wich the this 
Tach. O! b udge d ba. his | 
beſe Bezut ies will oh ire 15 Arms 
And warm the yrant into 
cou d rave | 


eee e. 
* 1040 8 M enten 97 3 
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Arb. Tu to their meeting in te other World. I 
'Sunamire, Wl 1 
Oſm. So; to wy Knowledpe, you vil f & meet there. Pa 


, . 
-Tuch, "tis done, ite buſineſs of var Fate Is Bone: 
How fares my Love? — er ly” ght of Death, 
Thy Eyes ſtill carry tt 10 3 
And Beauty fits in Arnie on 7 2 b 

Arb. Now, Sunimire ! thus proſperous in venere ; 

Let's hug our ſelves, and laugh to ſee em fall. 
Tofman give Tachmas 4 Sword, 

Oſm. Stand on your Guard; my Eord!"foon' as de finds 
The Poiſon work; Deſpair and Madneſs will | 
Enforce his Hand to ſome damn'd'blobdy Deed, 

Arb. Thou df not feel the Pleaſures, that 1 have, | 
To ſee theſe whining; conſtant Lovery die. | 

What means this dulneſs, *—— ha "thy Eyes are fxt 
Thy Lips too tremble to relate the Cauſe. 

Sun. O! we are poorl ht in our own Snare. 
The Poiſon, we prepar'd for for t bem, che Save * 
. Hye mr n a 

Arb. Ha! poiſon'd —7 tis ke: 2 * 

I feel the Traitor Working to my Flenrt. 
But I have yet a, Sword, That 7 re 1 * 
The turns of Fate, und we. will fa Send n 
—— What mean theſe Shouts ?, But I'defer er 
Ie! Tachmas amd, 
Tach. Yes, Traytor, to th Rufn. W 
_ #6. Then thus 1 brave. y Fate. 

——O! Tai flan. [ig eur Ares fal 
Sun. Speak ro is he down ?. Then to my+Part, 
Til come, watt triumph once over . 
But ſee, my Ar * 1 | 

Tremblin inting in the Arms of rear: 18 
Now: IS o_ big thus I conquer here. [Di i fl 
u, Attendants, Teael. 
"nod puarded. 
bel. Hs lives, be wer you Gods !?! 
Once more, with a'l de ee of a Brother, 


; 3 wy. . 
The PRTSIA& RPRIx CE. 69 
1 all upon thy Bent, the Haven, here 
My * — rides ſafe; fecure from reſtleſs $04 1:14 
Paſſions, which dike Tempeſts on the Main. 
Drive Reaſon from the Guidance of our Lives, v1 
And le. ve us ſhipwrack*don-a barbarous Coaſt. 
Beg. I ſee, my Son, the Hands of Heaven, and Fate, 
Have been employ d in thy Deliverance. , 
But ſay, my Tachmas {ſpeak the wondrous Courſe, © 5 
That Heav'n purſu d. to reſcue thee from Death. 
Iach. That beſt my Life's Preſerver here can tell. 
1 [To Oſman. 
Sel, Thy Habit ſpeaks a Slave : Yet in thy Face 
Something appears familiar to my Eyes, 
hat J have often ſeen; but when, and where, . 
My Memory has loſt. | | 
0/m. Great Sir, I have been honour'd in your Service; 
our Soldier from my Youth ;- Oſnan my Name, 
hich you, Sir, muſt remember, fince your Favours 
Diſtinguiſh'd it firſt from the, Crowd. [To Tachmas. 
Tach, My Friend ! 4 "oy 
y O/man here! then Heay'n hay ſent the Sword . 
and Shield of all the War. ©-Royal Sir, 
eme preſent a Captain to your Knowledge, -* 
Vorthy that noble Tide... *  FOfman kneels 1 Seliman; 
del. Riſe to our, Favours: The Particutars . » 
ow thou eam ſt here digi d. and by What means 
by Faith and 4 re their Ends, 
2ppicr Hour will clin?! Remove theſe Bodies 
nd for that Slave, ſuch mteblelt Villanies ; 
e has confeſs d, as Mefey einnot pardon : 
ar bim to Death, away With him. 
m, I go ; but firſt 1 make ghis hearty Wiſh: 
lay lame Ambition (for the publick Good, 
Wm upon the Crutches of the Crowd) 
ill fall: V 
I Treaſon ever need the Peoples Swords, 
nd may they valiantly compound for Words ; 
id laſt, may all Diſturbers of the State wk 
OW blindly Popular, and meet, my Fate, [1s led x 


nd - The Thür Den- 


Sel. Virtue ſhines out again in its full Rare: 
wa Ty = yy — thoſe Cs 
Wou me to t ri 
My — committed: Therefore here 
I give Semanibe to thy longing Love : 

Tabe her; and vyear her ever in thy Heart: 

Whilſt I collected in my Temper ſlanßd. 

And may ſucceeding Monarchs learn from me, 

Wenn Ws 
 [Exviint Ones, 


—_ 


* 
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y vv 

by Mr. Dx YDEN. 1 

It 

A Page Por war fro tings Du big U 
Who, 'till this Hour, ne er cackled for a Play: tit 
He's neither yet a Whigg nor Tdry-Boy ; H 


But, like a Girl, whom ſe veral wou d enjey, 
Begs leave to mb the beſt of his own natural Toy, 
Were I to play my callow Auth Game, 
The King's Houſe wit 4 u mis, by the Name 
There's Loyalty to : TI #ifh no more : 

A Commonwealth ſounds like a common Whore. 

t Husband or Gallant be what they will, 
Ore part of Woman is true Tory ſtill. 

if any fadtious Spirit ſhould rebell, 
Our Sex, with Eaſe, can every Riſing quell. 


8. 


22 
— - 8 
A 
- 2 — —— a> 
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ul 
LY 


n, as you hope we ſhow'd your Helis bide, - | 17 

n honeſt Fury fon aur Play provide : 1 _ 

[higgs at their Poets never take Offence 3 = 1 
dee ſave dull Cxlprits, who have murder Senſe : bi 
dle Nonſenſe is & nauſeous hewuy Maſs, 
e Vehicle call'd Factias makes it paſs. | 


«Zn in Plays the Commonwealths Man's Bribe : 

[he leaden Farthing of the Canting Tribe : 

l void in Payment Laws and Statutes make it. 

Fe Neighbourhood, that knows tht Man, will take it. 
1 [tin buys the Votes of half the Pit, 

W's 1 5 the Penſion-Parliament of Wis. 


E PIL. 5 EN 


Seen ne Ea nk lg 
For there tis ſafe, in its own Element: 
Here, where their Madneſs can have nd\Pretedce, Fe 
Let em forget themſelves an Hour in Sen. 
In one poor Iſle, von ens thy Haha ho 4... 

Small diff rence in gonr Vices I can ſee ;, 

In Drink and Drabs both Sides too well agree, 

Wor'd there were more Preferments in the Land; 
If Places fell, the Party cou'd not fand. 
Of this damn'd Grievance ev y Whigg complains ; 

* They grunt like Hogs, till they have got their Grams, 
Mean time you ſee what Trade our Plots advance, 

n ſend each Year good Mony into France: 

Aud they, that , know what Merchandiſe we need, 
dend o'er true Proteſtants, fo mend our . 
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Mother in Faſhion. 
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As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE ROYAL 


their MaJjEsTIES SERVANTS, 
In the YEar 1684. 
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unge ſequere, & veſtigia ſemper adora. Stat. 
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JEM HE Imputation that lies on "Dark 
=- , cations, is general: And whether 
che IIl-nature of the Age has tra- 
= 2 duc'd the honeſt Intentions of the 
= Writers ; or they, by their fulfom 
orruptions, to their on Wrong, dave juſtly 
ird the Scandal upon themſelves, your Lord- 
hip may determine: This I believe, a Poet may 
raiſe his Patron out of Countenance, and 2 
over look his Miſtreſs into the confuſion of a 
Pluſh, and with as little Wit on one Hand, ay 
aſſion on t'other. The fear of falling under 
e Juſtice of this Cenſure, has awed me: And 
thing, but the Zeal of confeſſing my ſelf, e. 
way your Servant, (having hardly eſcapꝰd 
venture of the Stage) cou'd perſwade me to 
Vo I. I. E 2 throw 


; «throw my ſelf, for a Forgiveneſs, upon'a ſecond 


Tryal of the Town. The Reaſon of m1 Cauſe 
- bas harden'd me ugainſt the Malice of Detra@ton, 
and over-rul'd my Fears to a Dedication. The 
Name of Offory, I know, will draw every Rea 
der into an Expectation of a Panegyrick; and 
not to rage under the Inſpiration of that Theme, 
is Groſneſs, and brutal Stupidity, to be ſhunn'd 
all the World; and here unpardonable, 2 
wou'd be my Impudence, ſhould I undertake it. 
The Virtues of your famous Anceſtors, my Lord, 
live freſu among us; and while the Exgliſh Chro- 
nicle ſurvives, the Or mond Worth can never be 
forgotten; your Grandfather, in every glorious 
Action, through the whole Story, muſt begin the 
Page, ſhine out, and ſhew the leading. Heroe 
there. Fortune has once been juſt, and joining 
with the Wiſhes of all good Men, contriv'd 10 
make the Happineſs of your Lordſhip's Life, an- 
ſwer the Quality of your Houſe; and to the No- 
bilicy of your Birth (made yet more noble by the 
Acceſſion of your Father's Glories) (which you 
of Right inherit, and which your forward Virtue, 
this Summer promiſes to maintain) provided you 
a Lady, whom Nature, in the profuſion of her 
Bounty, ſeems to have made, and only meant fo 
you; to ſhare that Greatneſs, which only Deſcent 
Virtue, Wit, and Beauty, like hers, cou'd de 
ſerve. My Lord, you are now launch d out in 

| 5 1 


The Er 72 Dara. N 
to the Ocean of this Life; and may proſperour | 
Gales, and ſmiling Summer Seas attend yon: 

May your Courſe be ſteady; ſtill pointing to that 
genuine Loyalty (the natural Virtue of your Fa- 
mily) which your Forefathers nobly tty'd, and 
found the only Goal of Glory : Theſe, with my 
Prayers for your long Life, and happy, ſafe Re- 
turn, are the aten and hall be. the ET 
Wiſhes off, 


\ 
= | re 
e e 15 
y LORD, 
f Kee 
2343 tern ta en | 
Pur Loraſhip's entirely Faithful 
in by p77 * 


Humble Servant, 
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PROLOGUE, f: 
1 7 5 „ 1. f 44 $4 3 In 
Written by Mr. DRY DEN, and ſpoken by 7 
Mr. BetTtRTON. . 

Lo comes it; Gentlemen, that now-a- days, Wi 
When all of you ſo ſhrewdly judge of Plays, Th 

Our Poets tax you ſtill with want of Senſe, Ho 
All Prologues treat you at your own Expence ? Th 
Sharp Citizens a wiſer way can go, Tw 
They make you Fools, but never call you ſo. He 
They, in good Manners, ſeldom make a Slip, An 
But treat a Common Whore with Ladyſhip*  - 8 
But here each ſawcy Wit at Random writes, Bri 
And nſes Ladies as he uſes Knights. 4 
Our Author, Young and Grateful in his Nature, don 
Vows, that from him no Nymph deſerves a Satyr. Wh 
Nor will he ever Draw I mean bu Nima, Ou 
Againſt the ſweet Partaker of his Crime. All 
Nor is he yet ſo bold an Undertaker 8 But 
D call MEN Fools: *tis railing at their MAKER, Poo; 


Beſides, he fears to ſplit upon that Shelf ; * 
2 young 1 $i 2 70 P 7 

And, if his Praiſe can bring you all a- bed, 

He ſwears fuch hopeful Youth no Nation ever bred, 
Your Nurſes, we preſume, in ſuch a Caſe, 

"Tour Father choſe, becauſe he lik'd the Face; 

And often they ſupply'd your Mother's place. 

The Dry Nurſe was your Mother's ancient Maid, 
Who knew ſome former Slip ſhe ne er betray d. 
Betwixt em both for Milk and Sugar-Candy, 
Tour fucking Bottles were well ſtor d with Brandy. 
ur Father, 10. midiate your Diſcourſe, 
Meant to have taught you firſt to Swear and Curſe ; 
But was prevented by each careful Nurſe. 


* 
PROLOGUE. 
For, leaving Dad and, Mam, ar Names too common - 
They ſaagir "you tertaly Parts © Man n Wortiah. | 
] paſs your Schodls,” for thire when f you came, © 
You won d 2 ſure to learn the Latin Name. 
In Colleges you ſcorn d their Art of Thinking, 
But learn d all Moods and Figures of good Drinking = 
Thence come to Town, jou prackiſe Play, to know 
The Virtues of the High Dice and the Low. 
Each thinks himſelf a SHARPER moſt 
He cheats by. Pence, is cheated by the Pound: a 
With theſe Perfettions, and what elſe he Gleans, 8 


The SP ARK fets gut yr our Scanes ; 

Hot in pn 21 of PFriaceſſes and Queens. 7 

There, if they know their Man, with cunning Carriage, 

— to one uy it concludes. in Marriage. 

He hires ſome homely Rooms, Love's Fruits to gather, 

And, Garret high, rebells againſt bi Father, 

But he once dead 

Brings her in Triumph with her Porti on down, 

A Twillet, Dreſſiag- Box, and Half a Crown. 

Some Marry firſt and then they Fall 10 Ser 

Which is, refining Marriage into Mhoring. 

Our Women bation well on their good Nature, 

All they can rap and rend for the dear Creature. 

But while abroad ſo liberal the DOLT is, © 

Poor SPOUSE: at Home as ragged as # Colt id _ "' 
Laſt, ſome\there are, who take Pp firſt Degrees 

Of Lewdneſs in aur Middle Galleries : 4 

The doughty BUL LIES enter bloody Drunk, 

Invade and grabble one another's PUNK : 

They Caterwanl, and make a diſmal Rout,' 

Call So Ns of WHORES, and ſtrile, but ne er lugt ant | 

Thus white for Paultry Punk they roar and flickle, 

They make it Bawdier than a Conventicle. 
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Dramatis Perſon 


MEN. 


Alphonſo, Hasband to Ermiuia. Mr. Betterton. 
Lorenzo, Friend to Alphouſo. Mr. Smith. 
Alberto,. a general Undertaker. Mr. Wiltſhire. 
Lesbino, his Friend. Mr. Carhſle. 
Rogero, Father to Angelline. Mr. Leigh. 


WOMEN. 


Erminia, Wife to Alphonſo, Mrs. Cook. — 


uliana, a lighted Miſtreſs 
7 of Albert's.” ? Ms. Percival, 


Angelline, Rogero's Daughter. Mrs. Knight. 
Her ſuppoſed Mother. Mrs. Cory. 
Clara, Erminia's Woman. Mrs. Leigh. 
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Mother in Faſbi jon.” 


ACT 7 ENTE 


| Alberta Dreſſing. * f 0 


SON written by the Honourable Colond 
"  $SACKPILE. 


Never ſaw a Face till now, 

Fn Tat could my Paſſion move: 

AJE IId, and An: many a Vow, 
, durſt not think of Love. 
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Il Beauty, oben te rob 45D 
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Te Diſapprntwent's or,” 


Bat Oh! Ter wolder Heart demes 


e Thoughts, her Looks 'inſdite 5; © © b 
; Hey Eyes dart only Free, » 8 5 " 
Lite Plants roo Northern ſet ; , ; 
Burnt by too violent a Sun, 
Or euild jor. maue of Hear. T 
Ti 


* « theſe lebort allies? 
HE World ma at dus Follies 
T That wear 24 the Day; and ſo may I, * A 
ben my full Veins are ebbing into Time; | 
When Age ſhall level me to Impotence ; T1 
And fleeting Pleaſure leaves me on the Foyle, T} 
Then I may turn a true Diogenes, Tt 
Snarl at the Pleaſures that I cannot taſte, 
Del the Gallantries of Youth and Love, J 
And in 


Alb, O my Lesbind! Thou remember ſt all ! 
Once at a Feaft, when fair Panthed, crown'd — 
The Queen of Love, fate ſmiling on ber Throne, 
We humbly offer'd up cur Vows ; and ſtrait 
Beauty deſcended in a thouſand Charms : © © 
Seling's Paſſion languiſh'd in ber Eyes, 

And thou wert caught: —ꝛ—v IS 
Corinna's Muſick triumph d o'er the Sphere, 

And over me: So all were happy made: _ 
But then the jealous Goddeks, from her Ser, 


. * 


my Tub grow naſty for my Eaſe. An 
| Enter Lesbino. At 
Leb. Good-morrow to your Lordſhip, * 
f Alb, O my Friend ! N 
The fight of thee awakens the Remembrance Fre 
| g 2 Of all thoſe Pleaſures we have paſs'd together. 1 
f Lesb. I think the Roman Antony, in the Rage It 
Ot his luxurious Appetite, nay, when 7 
L He made the higheſt Sacrifice to Senſe, AT 
1 fee rated Fleſh and Blood as we have done: | IF 
= ch Scenes of Wit! ſuch Hours of Love and Wine — _ 
' 
; 


F 


- RI 


The Motwer # Faſhiov. 33 i 
Flew to our Arms, and there was better pleasd· | | 


Lecb, Yet this was cenſur'd !' + 

Alb. Only by Clarinda, ' 
Whoſe Virtue ne'er appear d, but in her Pride: 
Whom I have ſince enjoy d, with the dear Thought; 
Of leaving her to my Contempt and Scorn, | 

Lesb. A yes! there have been Days! 

Alb. Have been! there are: | P | 
This Day, to Morrow, every Day ſhall bawd = * 1 
To our Defires. | 1 

Lesb. The Regiments are marching, | | 
And I muſt poſt to my Command to Morrovy: 

Alb. So ſuddenly ! what Danger preſſes us? 

Lesh. Only a City- Plot: Curſe on their Politick Noddles; 

They've Brains enough to keep their Foreheads ſafe; 
They cry, the Soldier's ſurfeited with Eaſe, 
The Tokens of foul Leachery appear 

Alb. On their own Wives and Daughters. [ 

Lesb. And out of Chriſtian Charity to themſclyes, 
And to prevent the growth of Cuckoldom, | 
At their Expence they Phyfick the whole Camp, 
And make a War, only to let us Blood. n 

Alb, And thou haſt not a Vein, that thou wouldſt ſpare 
From old Rogero's Daughter: Have I touch'd you? * 

Lesb, Faith with Wonder, to hear her mention'd here: 
| thought her Birth conceal'd her from all Eyes. 341-3 

Alb: If among common Pebbles, we ſhould find 
A Diamond pave our way, were quickly ſren. 

Lesb. You know her then? 

Alb. And know her to be mine: 

O lam the Columbus of thit World, 1 
And will grow rich in Beauty: Pow'rful Gold | =. 
Has broke the Quarry up: And now, Lonbine, | 

I have a Mother working in the Mine. 9 

Lesb, What! make a Mother Bawd to her owa Chill 

Alb. O none to fit in Nature, ſhe beſt knows . _ 

he Conſtitution of her Dauzhter's Blood: G r 
How high her Pulſes beat, remembers too 
Which way the Devil danc'd, wen ſhe was young, 
r nd there can play him now, | 


* 
* 
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De Diſappointment ; or, 

| Leb. My Lord! I am pleas'd the Lot is fala on vu; 
You'll keep the Sex in Action: When we come Ad 
| Hackt from the Field, to find our Women right, Tt 
Under good Diſcipline, and Eaſineſs, 1 He 
Is all the Chriftian Com fort of a Soldier. | Th 
Alb. O! this is but the opening of the Scene, To 
That ſhews my Triumph. Thou ſhalt know it all. 
No anſwer of my Letter ? Yor [5-1 
Serv. None, my Lord. 's 
Alb. Attend without. [Exit Servant, Iv 
*T wes to Alphonſo's Houſe; ; 
Lesb. Not to his Wife? 6 
Alb, Suppoſe it were Is 


Reb, Do you expect an Anſwer ? ; a 
Alb. 1 grant a Virgin's Modeſty may bluſh, ( 
And ſtart at her own Wiſhes : But a Wife, — 
A high-fed, wanton, underſtanding Wife, ( 
That knows how Beauty in a Husband's Arms, Ot 
Like Treaſure ruſting in a Miſer's Cheſts, An 
Lies unenjoy d, yet coveted by all: | An 
For ſuch a Wife, ſecure on every hand, 4 
From Jealouſie at home, and Tongues abroad, C 
Youth in her Veins, and Wiſhes in her Heart, Cor 
That knows the Price of Opportunity ;. Th: 
For her to trifle out the Hours of Love | 
In coy Denials, is beyond my Creed; Ual 
Lesb, But, Sir, Report ſpeaks loudly of her Virtue. Upe 
Alb. Why virtuous let her be to all the World, 4 
To eaſie Husbands, and believing Fools: ** C 
For me, I'm ſettled in my Faith: Fve made Adr 
A Study of the Sex, and fdund-it frail : I ſte 
The black, the brown, the fair, the old, the young,. I an 
Are carthly-minded all: There's not a She, L 
The coldeſt Conſtitution of the Sex, | Tho 
Nay, at the Altar, telling o'er her Beads, 4 
But ſome one riſes on her heav'nly Thoughts, Viet, 
That drives her down the Wind of ſirong Defire, the 
And mah es her taſte Mortality again. to t. 
| | mel: 


The. MoTars in Paſhion. WY 


| Enter Servant, whiſhers Ane neee * 
Admit her. | 


This is the. Hinge of Dy Defigns-: 

Her Confident ; the bawdy Conſeſſor, 

That probes ber Lady's Cnet to the quick, 4 

To give it Eaſe She comes ! you muſt withdraw; 
Enter Clara. 

What Comfort? Speak, thou Meſſenger of Lore! 

Clar. Undone ! undone ! for ever! O my Lo d! 
| was born to be ruin'd in your Service! 

Alb. Hah ! what's the Matter ? 

Clar. Your Letter, by what Accident I know not, 

Is faln into my Lord's Hands. 60 

Alb. Death and Hell! then all's diſcover d. 

Clar. O nothing but my Falſhood. 

Alb, The Duke's Name was ſubſcrib'd. 

Clar. Ay, you are not ſuſpected: But the Credit 
Ot my Function's loſt for ever. I have wept ' 7 
And ſworn my Innocence over, and over; 

And alk to no Purpoſe. 

Alb. That's hard indeed. 

Clar. He's raging mad, and has laid ſuch a wier 
Confinement on my poor Lady, ſo hardly us'd her, 

That ſure ſne'IL never think of Mankind more 

[Alb. ſhews 4 Purſs 
Unleſs the Thoughts of ſerving your Lordſhip, prevail 
Upon my Good- Nature, to bring her about again. 

Alb. Here, thou. haſt won it fairly. 

Clar. Our Doors are all barr'd up, and note can n 
Admittance but Lorenzo.. *T was with difficulty 
I ſtole to find you out, and let you know | 
am not idle: Leave the reſt to me: I muſt away. [Ex/ 

Lesb. I've heard it all. And now my Lord your 
Thoughts upon the Matter? 

Alb Faith, were itnot for a charitable Principle of my 
virtuous Friend there, in ſetting all Things right again, 
the Power of my Gold, and her own nstural Iuclinations 
to the Office, I ſhould think my Affairs DIL £ 
melancholy Condition, 


Leib. What do you reſolve on ? 


» L557. 4 + : 


„eie Diſappointment ; or, 
Alb. Zen to go, as the Devil in the Woman drives me. To 
For ſince the Conqueſt that he made on Eve, | But 
T has been that Sexes Buſineſs to dectivemmuomo—e 
Enter Juliana meeting him. þ 


Juliana here! then I am Impotent: Lesbino, ſtay. Ci 
Jul. Why do you ftart, Alberto ? | We! 
Alb. This indeed | 7 

Was unexpected: I was us'd to ſee So I 


You oftener': I ſhould chide you: But retire, 
I would not have you feen; Lesbino, there 
Jul. Has ſeen me here before. 
Alb. Ay Madam, but 
We live in a cenſorious talking Ape, 
And he is naturally fond of Scand 
Ful. He is yeur Friend. 
Alb. But it is hard to know 
How far to truſt a Friend in thoſe Affairs; 
Your Reputation 
Ful. That is poor, my Lord; 
Alb. Nay then you'll not be anſwer'd. Ex. with Lesb; 
EOS To play the Woman right: Now I ſhould ſyyoon, 
Curſes down from Heav'n on his Head, 
Proteſt my Wrongs, and vow te be reveng'd; 
This were the ſureſt way to pleaſe my Sex: 
But why d? Or how have I been wrong'd ? 
I knew him falſe before; the ſad Experience 
Of other Women, warn'd me on my Fate; 
And yet I cou'd not hold from venturing : 
[1 Had he refus'd me, then my Wrongs were plain : 
4 But I have met the ſofteſt dear Returns 
4 That Love could make, or longing Maids deſire. 
I be has left me, tis his Nature's Fault, 
] That cannot be confin d. 
Euter Clara. 
O Clara Welcome. | 
. Clay. Madam, I find my Lord has ſoon diſpateb'd your 
Buſineſs. ber | 
Ful. 1 have met the Entertainment I expected here; 
But Clara, muſt 1 loſe him thus? | 
Clary I have told you, | Loy 


He loves my Lady: And he Bribes me high To Put rc 


Tie Meraun * Faſpion. LY 


To prove his Advveate in this Affair; n. 
But yet methinks I would do much for you. 
15 . 
n * 257708" 


Ge As 
we'll think wt — Mins: * 
Jul. Then let the Wanderer rove, 


$0 I eh dn in is eveinde of le 0 Lau. 
8 C E N E changes ro Alphonſo's Heeſe 


Enter Alphonſo and Lorenzo; 
Alph. She might have numbred out the Stars in Sin ; 
Fed her hot, luſttul Appetite with Change 
Of every ny * -fed, wanton Fool in Florence ; 
Yet I been Ignorantly bleſt; 


Like a true Marringe-tol, I'm -- fate 
o'r iv. 


Contented, at the 
To welcome all, without a "ly The : 
And when the Buſineſs of the Day was over, 
When all the Company had danc'd her round ; 
ht 1 might have ta'en her to my Heart, 

With Praiſes on her Truth and Conſtancy, 
And Thanks o Heav'n for ſuch a virtuous Wife! 

Lor. Alphonſo, hear me 

Alph. But to know my ſelf a Monſter ! Death and Hell! 
Children and Fools will have me in the Wind, 
And J ſhall ſtink of Cuckold to the World. 4 
Lor. Come, come: You ſearch too deep, and make 


our Wound. 
W O! I have nothing left WILEY Friendſhip. 
isfie Mankind, I once was thought 
Above the reach of ſuch a common Fate. 
Lor. You are above it ſtill. 
Alph. By Heav'n I ſhould be: 
For 11 appeal to Reaſon ; is it Ge | 
The Man thou haſt honour'd with the Name of Friend, I 


dhall fall ſo low, to be the common Scorn 
Vt Pimps and Bawds ? 


Loy. Your Thoughts are on his Rack: | ple 
o Wut-recolle& your Reaſon to your Aid, An 


88 . Diſappointment e : 


And caſt about, to find this treacherous Slave - 
That has abus d you; if I then forſake you! 18+ 
May the ſevereſt \Vengeancevof| your Ruf 7 
Fall here, and mark me with the Villains Shame. | 
' * Alpb. O! think'ſt thou I am thus, without juſt Cauſe 
Had any brozd-mouth'd, {land'rous Villain aid it, 

1 would have turn'd him outward to the Sun, 

yd th' infected Fountain of his 'Thouphts,. 

And ftabb'd the venom'd Lie down to his Heart: 
But when the Duke's own Character confirms it! 

Lor. Friend, have a care how you purſue that Thought; 
There's Danger in the way, therefore no more. 

Alph. Aud yet, by Heav'a ! I cannot blame the mn 

For ſhe has Beauty that may juſtifie 
All Actions, that are meant to compaſs her; 
Oh! 1 am well acquainted with her Pow's : 
I have deyour'd the Spirit of her Love, 
Till drunk with Joy, I reePd to my Undoing. - 
Her Eyes hate ſhot-me with a thouſand Fires; 

A thouſand Times, the little weeping Loves, 
Tha wanton'd in the liquid Cryſtal there, 
Like April Showers melting on my Cheeks, 
Refreſh'd my Veins into a wanton Spring. 
O ſhe is more than I can ſpeak or think, 
The ſofteſt Boſom Dear! the tendereſt Wife! 

Ter. Yet you would part with her. 

Alph. Not for the Wealth of Pluto, were ſhe true 
But the is falſe, and all my Comfort now 
Muft be to drive her from my Thoughts for ever. 

Lor For ever! 

Ab. Yes, among the Follies of my Life, I wou'd 
Forget the Sex: I wou'd not call to Mind 
How I have ſold the Charter of my Manhood, 
To pleaſe the fondneſs of a Woman's Longing : 
I would not count thoſe tedious Hours again, | 
(Tho' in my Thoughts !) which I have lacriſic d 
To the fantaſtick Pride of that vain Sex, 
But what 1 wou'd have bury'd re the World, 
Is the remembrance of that fatal Hour, 


In which I fondly ventur'd out my Hopes ; 


Te Mernza is Faſhion. %y | 


My peace of Mind, my Honour, and my Love, 

Jo hs weak, finking-Bottom of Wie: 15 

0 ſleep that Thought, and 1 ſhall be at Eaſe! 
Lor. You ſpeak as if there were no Woman true, 
Alph. I know not what 1 ſpeak : But if my Wife, 

If my Erminia's falſe, the Sex is damu d; 

| know it'; and ſhe was the laſt that fell. 
Loy. Call old Rogero's Daughter to your Mind, 

To prove there may be Virtue in that Sex, 

Tho' tempted by Neceſſity, and Want, | 

That Gold could not corrupt, nor Pow'r betray. | 
Alph. What, poor! and honeft! and a Woman too! 

Does ſhe ſtill keep that Point? Then who can tell | 

But I may be abus'd? | 47 
Lor. By Heay'n you are! 1 

dome Villain practiſes againſt your Peace, 

Whom Time will beſt diſcover : For Erminia, 10-61 

So well I know the Conduct of her Life, F [97s 

I'd ſtake my Soul upon her Innocence, J: 
Alph. Is this thy Thought? | | - 
Lor. By Heay'n, my Friend, it is, Ly 
Alph., Wou'd I cou'd make it mine, | 
Loy. Go fee her then, 1 

Alph, I dare not truſt my Temper. a 


Lor. Come, you ſhall, 

ye given my Word. 

To whom? 
70 Your mourning Wife. 
Alph. You mock m Miſery... 
7 I am your Friend . | 

Alph. But did Erminia make it her Requeſt ? 

peak, cou'd ſhe ? O the ſuff ring Innocence 

Thy Words have darted Hope into my Soul, 

ad Comfort dawns upon me! O ſpeak on! 

Lor. Her Soul in Sadneſs, and her Eyes in Tears, 
ighing, ſhe ſaid, She fear'd her Heart might break; 

ut ſhe wou'd learn the Virtue of a Wife, OY 
nd labour patiently to ſuffer all; : 
hen at my Feet, in all the Storm of Grief, + 
2 'd me, as for Life, to fee her Lord; MED Frog a 


1 . 


8 The D:/appomntment; of, 
And ever as ſhe did repeat your Name, 
Such Floods of Sorrow. burſt from her bright Eyes, 
I cou'd nat keep my Manhood, but wept too. 

Abh. Tf thou wert mov'd, my Friend! oh what muſt] 
Have been had I been preſent at the View #. 

Such Tenderneſs muſt have diſarm'd my Soul, 
And thrown me for Forgiveneſs at her Feet: 
But tis Hot yet too late. . 

Lor. Then you will ſee her? 

Alph. Thy mournful Story has ſubdu'd my Heart, 
And I have not a Thought that does oppoſe me. 
Witneſs it Heay'a ! and Earth ! and thou my Friend, 

I combated this Paſſion of my Love, 

Stood this high Teſt of Honour to my Pow'r, 

But am o'ercome: Lam, I am a Man, 

And can no longer bear it. O Lorenzo! 

My panting Heart beats to Erminia's Breaſt, _ 
Struggles and heaves, and fain would be at Reſt; 
Weary'd with Fears, and Jealouſies, wou'd come, 
Thoughtleſs and free, to taſte Content at Home; 
Firmiy reſolving never to remus 

From ſuch a Friend, nor my Ex minis: Love. [Exeun 
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ACT ll. SCENE I. 
Euter Alphonſo. | 


Abb. 1 Parted with Lorenzo, on my Promiſe 
To fee my Wife, and yet I loyter here 
In a perplexing Maze of crowding Doubrs : 
Vl] think no more on't : Ha — Alberto here 
$ | Enter Alberto. 

Alb. Alphonſ6 ! 1 have met you luckily. 
I came to find you out. 

Alph. I am glad, my Lord. 
Your Trouble's at an end, and I am found. 


* 


4 


1 


e s 30 Faſhion, * | 


Ab. Our Maſter, the great Due — 


% ͤ o 


Alb. Has ſent me to you. 


Alth. O he honeurs me 5 | 


Too much of late, beyond a SubjecPs Thanks: 7 
What will this come to? Lahe . 
Alb. Hearing that you have left the d Wl 
Alph. For that, 1 


There's a Neeeflity calls every Man 
Into his own Concerns; and Bufineſs, Sir, 
In ſpight of Fortune, will uſurp ſometimes. 
Alb. Twas ſomething ſure of moment, unerpeltüc k 
Cou d cauſe that hafte, at which the Court admires, 
Alpb. Why, Sir, admite? is it a Miracle 
To find a Courtier honeſt, at his Houfe 
With his own Wife! *tis hardly Treaſon this, 
Nor would I have it an Offence to 
Alb, O! none x all: bur et the Duke, that knows — 
Perſons of your e nl} Gadity 
Make the fall b blaze — Nose in u l Court, 
Would have you always near him: therefore, Sir, 
To night he ae a publick Entertainment, 
Where you. and your fair Lady are his Gueſts, -- 
Alph. Sits the Wind there! ; $9 
He over-honvirs me, and 1 ſhall think 
My ſelf tor. poor am thanklefs a Return 
For this high Grace: Pray let his Highneſs know, 
My Sword and Fortune wyait upon his Will; 
But I am ill at meaſures, and muſt beg 
To be excus d. 
Alb, Your Lady dances « well. 
Alph. Late in che r 2 uy Lords te oe, 


She Sings well too: re 


Who am her Husband d, e 
Yet who would think R? 


Alb. What? 
Alph. Nay. 
Are out at 


r 


1 


Requires a Hudband's Faiths Yor you ſhall hear it; 
My, Wife (bow prompted ſhe can by, tel) 


9 The Diſappointment ; or, 
| Tho? bred up to the Pleaſures of the Court.. 
With all thoſe entertaining Qualities, ;  - | 
That Men admire, and Women envy, . 
Young, as ſhe is, now, when her Blood might-well | 
Employ her Beauty in its proper uſe; | 
Faints-in the Fury of her Appetite; - 
And, (what I muſt confeſs I bluſh to own). 
She fooliſhly affects a Houſewife's Praiſe 


Amongſt her Maids, and ſpins her Youth away. 
Is not this ſtran 


Alb. O moſt poſſible! 
Alph. That I expected, and indeed 1 grant you, 
This Valgar, Wife- like Virtue, Houſwifry, 
In a young Lady, is ſcandalouſly old, - — 
Quite out of Faſhion, and muſt be forgotten. 
Alb. You cannot be in carneft ? 
Alph. O my Lord! 
Marriage would mainly * your Unbelief. Exit, 


Alb. As Hanging cures the Tooth-ach; Go thy way, 
Old jealouſie: Abe I have fail'd in this; 


Clara fights wary, and can never mils. T [Ex 


SCENE changes: 1 ro Erminis's Chamber. 
a 7 SO NS: by an unknown Hand, | 
| D bo Fw, F 
Prepoſterouſly to Love ** Hate; 
Our freble Mind | 
Yields up the Keys our ill-quarded mf, 
To Tyrant Man, whoſe arbitrary Reign © 
Scurde gives as Will, or Power, to complain: 
Us and our Poſſions they inch, | 
The fleeting Pleaſure 
Holds no proportion with the laſting Pain. 


The Morus in Fabius. f 97 | 
| Since all the Cruel Pajaviet'T prove," | 
Do but exalt the Meru of of my Love, „ 4 Af. 
And whil riy Balſhoed Moreal proves 19 me, 
| My Love ae to n r ä 


| Bus- Erminie and c. 
Erm. My melancholy Thoughts are all employ'd 
on thoſe hard-fated Maids, that are dougnt ia. ; | 
By ſome poor:Circumfſtance of Intereſt, | 
To the ein et on Life, 5 
Clay. Ah} that ſees in you dene 
Vill ever truſt their Freedom with a Man? „r. 
Erm. In me! I am moſt happy in Content: 
love the Hand that lays this Load upon me. 
ind ſhall, altbough it fink me to my Grave: 
0 Clara! this were Wretchedneſs indeed, 
his Uſage were beyond the reach of Patience, 
rom any but Alphonſo, him I love, 
Him, whom my Heart hangs after for its Peace. 
Clay. In him, *tis Tyranny to uſe you thus. 
Erm. O! I am run behind- hand with my Love: 
have not yet diſcounted for thoſe Suns, ; 
Thoſe endleſs Sums of Joys, that made me happy: 
ad theſe are but the poor compounding Tears; 
his Scene of Sorrow the bare Intereſt, 
hich 1 will pay, till he remits the Debt, 
ind takes me to the Comfort of his Boſom. 
Enter Alphonſo. 4 SE 
Alth. He ſends for me, invites me to the Court; 
lo bring my Wife to Court; not the great Duke 
ppears himſelf, and claims me for his Cuckold. 
hat! bring my Wife to Court! Damnation! none 
ut I ro bawd to my Diſgrace! ſure ſomething | 
ppears upon. me, Nuri and poor, 
hat marks me for that Office, in his Eye: 
le dur ſt not elſe have done it: 
believe her honeſt 1e: 
er Body not ac — b the sin, 
ut if her Thoughts run foul, her - | 


d the next W ela compleats 
auc black Diſhonour, * 


it, 


ci. 


1 ie Diſeppointment ; on, 
*. Dr 


Alph. Miſtrels, you 
I ence your reveren dosen by your Face 


Nay, here's Mo 
( — nh pe Grain of Truth: % 


An Ounce of 
Canſt thou inform me of thy Lady's Thoughts! 
How they're employ'd! on whom? O tell me that, 
And I will yet believe thou may'ſt live on 
Some Years in Sin, before thiart to be damn d. 
 Clar. Good Heav'n defend my Lordi 
Alb: Nay, then thou art a prayi Chamber-Bawsd, 
And Truth abhore thee, Foh! how ſhe ſtinks o'th' Off 
[Dorufts ber 
Erm. My Lord! my much 1ov'd Lord! 
How has my betray d my Peace, 
And robb'd me of your Love? Alas! 1 own, 
Freely confeſs the Frailties of my Sex, 
With all its forms of Follies, here before you: 
Oh then if I have blindly ſtumbled on 
A Faul:, in pity to mu Weakneſs, you 
My Lord, will 
Alpb. Does the — wy sa 
Upbraid your Thoughts? 
Erm. My Sins are infinite, 
As is the Mercy of relenting Heav'n. 
But-I defie my Memory, combin'd 
With the ſevereſt Malice of my Fate, 
Since the firſt happy Minute of our Loves, 


To point me to a Crime againſt my Lord. Al 
Alpb, What! not in Thought, Erminia? A 
Erm. No, indeed! ang 

Not eyen in. Thought, as I do hope for Heav'n! ill d 
_ Alph. Then where's the need of Pardon? you are juſtif h 
Erm. Alas! I do beſeech yqu on my Knees, he 8 

With ſtreaming Eyes, and a poor bleeding Heart, | th 

Inform me: Let that Tempeſt on 2 5 et, « 

Fall on the wretched Head of loſt Fave may : Ve m 

But ſpeak! O let my Accuſation come, — 

And tel me — Ive done to move you thus 


* 


. Alas! what means my Lord ART 
ah. Have you dont any ching? that ths your Gl 1 


zetrays you to the Queſtion? 
Erm. Indeed I know of nothing to offend you. 


Alph. O, were it come te that; did I but once 
onceive a ſlight Suſpicion of the Deed; *' 
t were not time for Words 
yminia, I believe you've _ no Fault. 
Erm. Then 1 am happy in my Innocence. 
Alph. There's not a Line in | that beauteous Face, 
That promiſes the Picture of a Whore; | 
u Heav'n ! the ſhould be honeſt to the Soul; | | 
)! I could curſe that firſt ſeducing Prieſt, | b ts 
ho with falſe Reaſons triumph d o'er the World, "i 
1d reconcil'd Mankind to Slavery: Wl | 
hilſt he, and all that reverend, Tribe, | l 
Lilld in the Arts of Luxury, and Eaſe, | 
iſely refus'd the Doctrines that they 
nd only damn'd the Laiety to a Wife. 
Em. Did you not name your Wife? 
Alph. I did, Erminia 3 
nd with a Curſe upon the cunning Prieft, 
That conjur'd us together in a Y 
hat galls me now. 
Erm. Wou'd I had never been, 
pr never liv'd to hear you curſe me from you 
Alph. No, I will ever bleſs you to my Give. 
Erm, Will you? then ſure, oh ſure, you cannot hate me! 
Alph. By Hevn and Earth! I never can, min! | 
o: by th'eternal Majeſty that awes me, 
anguiſh with the fondneſs of my Love, 
ill doat, and fain would keep thee to my Heart: 
y ! thou'rt the very Fountain of my Joys, 

be Spirit of my Peace, my Spring ot Life, 
| that my Wiſhes would, or Heay'n can give: 
et. oh eternal Torment ro my Love! 
ſe muſt, we muſt, Erminia 


\ 
Erm, What, my Lord? 1 


ſure my Heart informs me of my Fate: 
done Ja muſt we? 


4 
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hh . *Tis Heav'n alone can tell, | | 
Howe fatally the Secret ſtruggles here! 
With what impetuous Force it beats my Breaft, 
And tears away my Quiet in its way; 
Therefore, it comes. O! we muſt part for ever: 
J can no more. Farewel. - 
Erm. This, and all's well. [She folldws him 
Remember poor Erminia in her Grave. {She ſworn, 
 _ Alph, She finks, ſhe's gone: Erminia! Stay, my Lite! 
Ol conjure you by thoſe thouſand Hours | 
Of ſofteſt Joys, that melted in thy Arms; 
And by thoſe thouſand Years of Love to come, 
1 charge you ſtay. 
Erm. Sure *tis the Voice of Love, 
That ſummons me to Life, and my Alphoxſo. 
Alph. Look up, Erminia! ſee, I'm rooted here, 
Fix'd to thy Fate, and cannot live without thee, 
There are ten-thouſand Bleſſings yet behind, 
Untaſted by the Palate of our Loves, 4 
That wait to Crown our Days and Nights together. 
And oh! my Heart can never think of Joy, 
Nor move me one ſtep onward to my Peace, 
Without thee, Partner of my Happineſs. 
Erm. Am I? then ſure we muſt not part? _. 
Alph. O never. . FREE 
Forget the guilty Thought, as I have done, 
Thou ſomething dearer to me than my Life! 
Grow to my Heart, for ever fix thee, here; _ 
Till Time, long Ages hence, ſhall call us down, 
Old, and embracing, to one Grave together. 
Erm. Then I am truly Happy. Yet, my Lord, 
(Forgive the Folly of a Woman's Fears) a 
If your late Coldneſs ever ſhou'd return, 
No Wretchedneſs on Earth could equal mine. 
Alb. Drive me not back upon my Memory, 
But take me to thy Arms, and I will loſe 
All Thoughts, but of almighty Love and thee, 
Thus Tempeſt-beaten Voyagers at laſt 
(Toſt by the Fury .of-the angry Main) 
Secure and fafe are in the Harbour caſt, | 
And never, never venture out again. Exeum. 
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Meth, I've dropt Arne, in the Crowd, end thios . 
de Walk my Lord ois d to meet me in: Come 
ther Agel e !-bold y Head Child! ah! thy Mo- 
er's OWN rome f wel 1 muſt 2 pars _ | 
fre tür!“ 997 i Tet e en eee, | 
Ang. T de, unt bade 5er Wi ae 2 % nabe; 
Meth, No matter for that, 1 fot enough in e 
ne oy us both, 2 3 ey your have but be cr to 
urd. il Fi 
Ang. IL hope 1 n Nate 
Moth. Ay. *T will be the better for you : — Pray- 
duely, and talce your Mother's Advice along with your 
Kc 2 way come to keep your Coach one Day. 
g. As I vin corned with my poor Condition, 
2 wal not, if I might, be what you ay 3 ; we 
nd ſee my y good old Father go on Foot. AS 1 
Moth. No Augelline, He and 1 and all of us ſhall ride, 
— will be hey grown oy toraiſe us. re know er 
L ? TH Ait. 
Arg. Him that you hone walking 
Moth, Ay, there's a Man for 
pk b 4 directly in Love wit . 
70 a 0 Lorenxo tels me, be loveame; 
0 the? x am more inclin'd'to credit him 
er I am far from thinking pf it true. 
Moth, Come, you ſhall love bot. 
Aug. That's impoſſible'! both cannot Wente. 
Moth, Marry you! no matter for that: But both may ſerve 
ur turn a great deal better, another way: Come An- 
ine z thy Father's poor, thy Beauty's E and 
mage it to the beſt Advantage. Hb 
Avg. Poor as 1 am, I ſcorn to be a WHore. 
Moth. Bleſs me! how can — expect to — fuch 
Dminablez ungodly in your: Mouth, Chud? 
ſhore 1; fy, den don't think of tho iadevent thing but a 
vas ſaying, there will be Beauty enough at t Five and 
um. Av o 1. I. F. Twenty, 


. 


with the Duke? 
y certain e. 


9s Tian Difappowiment i or. 
Twenty, to throw a 1 
RG web — 
Teer men will fade 
*tis but the Matrimony dip at aff, and 2 ap — 
2 freſh, with as gleſſy a 1 
boen blown on, and no harm dana I t Ifee hin 
bh! *Tis wy unſeaſonable Husband again, 

that out of a 


Prigciple of Hogeſty, will * 
ſtir himſelf, nor ſuffer me to labour in the lawful Occy- 


pation of a Mother for the Advantage of a poor 1 
Rog. Oh! ave I found Ae. 
@ theſe hot Countries. i 


igure 

Squire, Pack. avs Ys 

An. Who have we here? | 

Reg. The very Piäung of Folly in 
eee 
Ounce of Brains in the Family, fince his Father's. gre 
Grandfather his, +0. the purchaſing a Title. 

A. Of what Si ? a Faol? does that bear ſuch a ue 
in the mow 8 

Aug. O Child! none aur Gwinging Bllates can cc 
2 Our Lords buy by the whole Pic 


ſo that a Man can har en ENF BLUE) 
' that Commodity, ay 


9 a Hair! Ni 


Rog. Ab! Thy Father's own 
chou haſt a tang of thy Mother in thee too, e 
tor thee, Angelize! Thou follow t gaad 
might have been a » as ſhe nysz Bat asser; 
that; — wiſer as take it: For Pad L uns 
1 Days: Let me 1 cou'd have done 

don't know what d have done: But n 


Day with me now;, come, ers home, or theſe Vermin 


** biting, 
Wel well, let me alone; I warrant you [break 

| 2 Boys: But heark you Poet! you! Tandby me 
ad prompt upon occafian: While you with your Wiſ⸗ 
ers terrifie my Miſtreſs into Silence and Attention. 

Squire advances between his Poet and Bully: A 
Ang. The- comes towards us. 
Squire, Nowy will L be Alexander the Great; and 
nich thy Hand, my Poet's Brains, and my own E- 
late, beat dawn. the Fortifications of theſe Amazons, and 
zyiſh to the end of the Chapter. 
Zul. Bear up, Sir. 
Squire, Soft, and fair; een ſhould uit be ber. 
jeaded you know: 
oct, where are you? | ons Bd | 
Poet. Now Sir, ——Bright 4. c. wo , | [eromptng 
Squire. Ay, ay: 8 
When jor he rod * for the Sea? 
Ang. . does he mean, Sir? 
Poet. My Eyes, &c. ; Prompting again. 
e Eyes are ſcorcht 6 tous Face, 
Like dry d Tobacco by a Baraing-Glaſs... 
Poet. There's Poetry for you. 
Squire, : Mp there's 7 for u. 
Rog, Sir, I am poor enou t9 pretend Acquaintance to. 
ie Muſes; but T antes! ant EIN ou. There- 
ne without your Treſſes, Sun-beams, and 2 * 


wk you what you would have? 
Buly. 


be 3; have Sir?! ATW 
Squire, Pr'ythee Bully IA hinters wm beige, 


Bully. Wh 
1 e 


Rog. ay then I am n fatisfy'd. 


F 2 Squire, | 
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am not ack for ff e . | Tao | 
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% Squire, Hark thee, old Lad.” 1 have a Sreat Mind to be | 
better acquainted with thee... Pr'ythee now, if a Man may 


Squire, Why look you there, I knew he was a ci 
honeſt Fellow. enen 377 de | 
Bully. Pox, he knows his Men. 


be ſo bold, What a Pox art thou? 


Beg. What am 11 why f am nothing, have nothing te 
care for nothing, nor depend on nothing. Al 


Poet. He comes of a very ancient Family. ..* _ > 
Squire. Nothing, ſay'ſt thou? why then I'gad II have 
the honour of thy Creation: But firſt here's Mony fo 
thee : Now thou art Pimp-maſter ig ord'nary to fny Fa 
mily, from this Day forward ; and begin thy Office Upor 
that ſame little Gipſie there. | ge "Wy 0A 
Rog. Oh'! I am proud that I have a Davghter for you; 
but 1 intend to give you the firſt Fruits of my Service 
gratis, And return your.Gold to theſe Raſcals, that de 
ſerve it for keeping you Company; And this to your Wor 
ſhip. 1 5 [ Kicks hin e 
Squire. Nay, if you are thereabouts, your Scrvant! M''Y 
Rog. As you like me, reward me! 

Bully. Come away! Sir, tis a poor old mad .Felion foo! 
and is not worth your Anger; and faith it ves gg Al 
my Conſcience-to murder him, when he has bid fo big N 
for my Friendſhip. - Elſe by the Threſhold of Myhomer gif” 9 

Poet. Let him alone, I am big with Madigral, and wi 
proſtitute his Daughter to a Tinker in my next Lampoon 

Rog. This will elevate your Imagination. 
Rk Fro [l beams and ſcours em of 

Euter Alberto 

Alb. Rogero ! What my old Bully of Sixtyfive. Levy 
ing War with thy Regiment of Years about thee! What 

the marter ? n 
Rog. The Matter, my Lord! why every thing's the mat 
ter. The Coxcomb was in the matter in provoking me 
and I was in the matter for beating the Coxcomb abou 
the matter, that in the whole matter is nota farthing mat 
ter, whether there had been any matter or no, + ' * ill 
Alb. Very well: But pr'ythee what pretty Creature i 
that there? 2 ON 


3 a er # 
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Rog. Where, Sir? who; Sit? my Wife, Sir? 

hat have you to fay to my Wife, Sir? 

Moth. More than you imagine. © © [aal 

Alb. Nothing, nothing, I, Man? * bs 

Rog. Nothing, my Lord! why let me tell you my Lord, 

the has been oo Lee, de g 

Alb. Ay, and is ſtill, Rogero, a old Geneva Print 

or you that uſe Spectacles: But I wear my own Eyes, 

nd would fait know who this lovely young Thing is? 

Rog. Lovely, did you fay ! Vgad and you are i'th* right 

"nc: There's a Wench for you. A Miſtreſs for an Empe- 

or, by Jupiter? my own Picture to a Hair! Ah! Rogue, 

here's a Shape, there's a Face; then her Eyes and Lips; ſee 

Wow they blubb and pout, and twitter and ſwell at you! 

Alb. Rogero\ il make bold, and taſte your Fruit. 
TOES [Kiſes Ang 
Rogero goes between Alberto and Angelline. - 

Rog, So much for Civility : And now, my Lord, I am 

erry for't, but this ſame idle Girl of mine, this fame 

what you will, this Chit, this any thing, has ſuck'd ſuck 

fooliſh Principle from her Mother, I am aſham'd ont. 

415. Priythee Rogero, what is't? | | 

Rog. Why I am ſorry for't, but I vow to gad ſhe is not _ 

your turn. | ys | ; 

Alb, What doſt thou mean? © 4 

Rog, Only out of ark Love and Kindneſs, that a Perſon 

jour Quality ſhould not loſe his Labour; for to my cer- 

in Knowledge, ſhe is moſt damnably Honeſt; come a 

ay, Angelline, Come away, Child. 

4. I do not underſtand ther. 

Rog. Nor do I intend to explain at preſent: But my Lord, 

dull pardon me. I know nothing of the matter; my 

fe muſtanſwer it, it lies at her Door ¶ Ex. Rog. aud Ang. 

Alb, He knows nothing of my Deſign. | 

Moth, *Tis only his Humour. bins : 

Alb. Pox on him! bow came he hereto diſturb us? 

Moth. He met us at Chappel. 

Alb, Nay, if our Saints prove no better Friends to the 

treagues of this World, we ſhall ſoon fall off the Zeal 

our Devotion to them. © oo I 7 

ö | F 8 But 


0 . * 


The fragrant Infancy of openi 


/Probatum eft. I warrant it good, Mother. 


But tell me, when ſhall be the 


Wy + For 
40 en | She 
Flow's fo my Senſes in that — 4 | 7 
O! Tam will, impatient as Deſire, | p 


To force the Beauty to my Boſom, | 
And there difſolve it to the Balm of Love 
Speak, tell me, when! oh when? 
f Muth. Alas, my Lord! you chink J have done 
cr YOu, / 
— 1? When Nature, Conſcience, — _ | 

Alb. I know thou haſt: Nay nay, here's the beft | 
cipe for a troubleſome Conſcience in Chriſtendom. 


[Groves A Pu 
Moth, Well: I am aſham d of your Bounty; but you: 


ſo winning a Perſon, you might ha commanded me with 7 
out a Reward. But to-morrow, my Lord, you: ſhall Ha. 
Jer: If ſte ſhould prove frail. But no matter for th w 
you are a virtuous Perſon and will ſcorn to take the Am 
of her Weakneſs, _ Un! 

Not in the leaſt, Jo act douke me. [Ex. Motbe Ti 

so, "his Conqueſt's ſure; no for £1 Vl Wite, An 
- Thar: leg Martyr to a wedded Life; | For 
It her falſe Virtue be not to be ſold, 1 
Farewel our ſureſt Panders, Pow r ard God. {Es wi 
Re. enter Angelline and Juliana. bot 

Jul Come, come, I — you love him: Alen b 

A very Maſter in the Arts of Love: An 
Practis d in all the ſoft bewitching Ways, . An 
That find the Weakneſs of a Woman's Heart; | Re 
Tberefore 1 Bluſh you Li cones Me; Re 
Ang. I would hide nothing you williagly. An 
3 Tell me, is there not foqething in * Heut 
agly for him? | Yo 

= T7 — from without 1 
Did not plead more, his Cauſe were deſperate. ſte 
Jul. Indeed I hear your Mother «x * Cc 
Arg. Would I could ſay, *twere falle.. _ tur 
Ful. You came to meet him bere. | m. 


Ang. My Mother 1 believe kad i deb 4 no 
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For as we came from Chappel with my Father, 
che watcht ber Time, and him in the Crowd. 
ut Does he allow it? 

No; he forewarns me of him. ; 

. And be advis'd; Fly from his Charms Wy 
* is no other Safety: If you think | 
To ſtand, and guard the Paſſes to your Heart, 
You are undone ; Oh! 1 have heard him talk, | 
Like the firſt Child of Love, when ev'ry Word 
Spoke in his Eyes, and wept to be believ d, 
And all to ruin me, Had I more Time | 
To tell my Story out, twould move your Pity : : 
But yonder comes your Father! 


Il ſee you ſuddenly again: Farewel. Exit Juliane:- 


Enter Lorenzo and Rogers to Angelliue. _ 
Lor. Rogero, I'm well acquainted with thy Worth: 
Have ſtudy'd thee ;  obſery'd thee in our Wars, 
Where the bard chance of Fortune threw thy Lot 
Among the meaneſt of oũr Soldier 1 
Unheeded, friendleſs, deſtitute of 
Till that bluat Spirit of thy Honeſty, 
And forwardnelſs to all Attempts of Honour. 
Forc'd back thy Fate, and made thy Virtue known; - 
Rog, Yes, 1 have been a Soldier; and have been re- 
warded too: Had Promiſes for Pay, and Rarv'd for tho 
bonour of my Profeſſion, | 
Loy, Well: All ſhall be amended ; come to Court, 
and but apply thy ſelf to our Duke, 
And thou find a Prince, whoſe Virtue will 
Redeem thee from the ſmart of 1 
Reward thy Merits with an open Hand, 
And nurſe thy wanting Age wirk Kaſe and 
Rog, M Lord? yoo know me, and I know my fel: 
You bid bleſs the Duke, I cry Amen, * all my 
Heart; ſo far we're — But here I leave you; not one 
ſtep further, not an och my Lord. I am not for the 
Court, not I, my Lord; there's a 
ture will not let-me ſell the Freedom . ee 
my Body: No. whin I Af laugh at him; 
and. abate x 0 l ? till he 


in my Na- 


4 4 


1 


10% The Diſappointment”; on, 
wheeze, and give me an Advantage of creeping to his 
Pocket. RN Ng} HR WAN ee 
Lor. But thy Family, Rogero.. 

Rog. Ay, my Daughter here : Why yare in the ripht 
on't again; well, I confeſs 1 ſhould be glad my Angelline 
were provided for; But 1 can neither Pimp, Flatter or 
Lye for a Portion for ber 5 

Lor. Nor ſhalt thou need it: Here, Rogero, cheriſh 
Thy Daughter's virtuous Thoughts, nor let her Wants 
Betray her to Diſhonour. | 

Rog. My Lord : You ſhould be Honeſt. But the Hone- 
ſty of this Purſe is no better than it ſhould be! Why, how 
many reverend Matrons has this corrupted into Bawd: |! 
Tis as ſure a Damnation'to a Maiden-head, as Fifteen, Wit 
and a good Face: But Tempter, I defie thee; and tho'it 
is reaſonable I ſhould be a Rogue for this; I'd have you 
to know I ſcorn the Office. 

Lor. Away, wy. do not ſuſp:& my Friendſhip : 
On all Occaſions uſe me, as thy Purſe ; | 
That ſhall be open to thee, depend upon me, 

And leave thy Daughter's Fortune to my Care. 

Rog. Angelline ! doſt hear that Child! TH art made for 
ever. | | 
Tor. Rogero ! that Alberto, whom you ſpoke of, 
Runs in my Thoughts: doſt hear me; watch him cloſe, 
. Obſerve him well: His Favour with the Duke, 

Paſſes thoſe Actions currant to the World, 
Which in another Man were foul and monſtrous :; 
Therefore beware of him! no more; farewel. _ 

Reg. My Lord! Your Servant; But as I was ſaying, 
he has the Chriſtian Liberty of the Common to ramble in 
as much as he pleaſes, and welcome: But if he be for lea- 
ping into Incloſures, if he come to paſture in my Ground; 
at his Peril, at his Peril, by Fupiter ; That's all, that's all: 
Your Servant, my Lord, your Servant. 


Lor. She's gone, and all 4% Then are up in Arms, 
Like wanton Citizens in Luxury, | 
Thronęing in factious Parties, to their Cauſe, 
Reſoly d and headlong for their Liberties, Wo 

2 dh Before 


Exit cum Angelline. : 


The MoOTHtr mM Fans. 
Before they know a moe 
Of that ſoft goes Die Lab Eye of Beavty 

Can melt'me from the Image of 'a Man, 

Into the fondneſs of a Woman's Fool: ah. 
vet if I'm fated to a Marriage Life 
My Happineſs. were pure in Angellnez 
In rs the infancy of Innocence ; 

In bluſhing Virtue triumphs o'er again. 

But then the World ! Why let the babbling World 
Report it as they pleaſe, Let Intereſt wed | 
The drudgery of a vexatious Bed; 

Days without Peace, and Nights without Defire; 
Still toil, and ſweat away their Youth for Hire. | 
Whilſt, fafe in Innocence and Truth, I tafte 
The Sweets of Love, freſh running to the laſt, Exit. 


— — 


ACT Il. SCENE 1. 
Enter Alphonſo. 


Alph. 2 "1s late; and T alone: Tit hard travel . 
* Now wantons in the Boſom of the Sea, 
Whilſt amorous Clouds ſteal nearer to the Earth, 
and melt themſelves away upon the Flow'rs : 
The Beaſts in Companies to Coverts run; 
And all the feather'd Kind, upon the wing, 
Fair to the Groves, and dream the Night away. 
Enter Er minia. 

Erm. Then, why art thou the loyterer of Love? ? 
why, when Er minis's Arms are open d wide, 
kxpecting to embrace thee to thy Reſt; 

Why then does my Alphonſo chuſe to wander 
The melancholy Maze of Darkneſs here? 

Alph, O thou too juſtly doſt preſent my Crime 
Il own I am to blame, to call thee forth - 
Into the rawneſs of a Midnight Air, 
at this dark Hour; But, O! forbear to think 
Tae from my Choice, that I have ſtaid thus loag 3 

Fs 'Twas 


"T'oras 2 rude The that won d not be deny'd.; 
Indeed no more: F rthee to Bed, my Dear. et! 
Erm. Alt! hone Þ 00 B08 1 me without thee 

A4 diſcharge my. Soul of all its Load; 
Come trembling with my ſtrong Deſires upon me, 
To thy expecting Arms, till thou confeſs 
I've made amends for all the Faults of Lore. 
Erm, I will not doubt your Truth ! Farewel my Lord 
| 5 ue 1 [Extt, 
Alph. Good-night, my Love: O may the ſofteſt Arm 
Of 2 war och thee to R 


Lull all thy Senſes faſt : And may no Thought A 
(To interrupt the Quiet of thy Bed) | 1 
In the looſe Revel of a Vream) profent | * 
Thoſe Images, that keep me waking here. L 
Tor. Who's there? Alphonſo ? 1 L 
Alph. Ha! who calls? / q Bp If A 
Lor. Thy Friend, The 
Alph. Lorenzo ! always welcome to my Heart: Stag 
But now thou conſt, as if my Fate defign'd Ss OY 
My Happineſs ſhould all on thee, Wh 


Lor. Tis late! my Friend, ho fares thy virtuous Wife? 


| 
Alph. Well, very well: Juſt parted hence, and now Ml Ae 
Preparing for her Bed. | 7 


| | Exp 

Loy. To Morrow we ſhall meet: e L 
J have an idle Thought to ſatisſie, In a 
And then to Reſt : night, Cor 


Alph. Friend, am I to be a Stranger to that Thought? 4 
Lor. Thou haſt my Soul: But now. Erminia ftays ; But 


Thy ſoft defiring Wife expects thy coming: Go 
Bulle in Thought, and haſty for the Hour, | Hay 
She turns, -nd ſighs, and wiſhes ; counts the Clock, 1 


And every Minute be a heavy Pace, . 
Till thou appear, the Champion of thy Bed, 
Arm'd at all Points, and cager for the Charge, 
That calls her to the Combat of thy Love. 


Alpb. No: Not to Night, Lorenzo. 
Lr. Not to Night ! * 


Ill not to Bed 
Lor. es den 
And Phy oh nor thy Tal e Diſeaſe: 
If once the foul Iufection of a Dagbe - 
But mingle with the Current of thy Thoughts: 
The ſubtle Poiſon ſeizes on the Heart, 
Corrupts the very Fountain of thy Peace, 
3 Minutes df the Dime'd are thine. 
Lorenzo ! no; I Pate intends me. 

To nobler Purpoſes, Weng \ 
Lor. What? p me. 
Alb. The Letter 

Loy, Well. * 

Alph. 1 muſt be ſatiafy'd of that! 

Lr. You may, 

Alph. By Heav's, L will. 
Lor. Time mutt diſcover it. 


Aiphb, O! may I be that hiteful Thing, I corn! s 


The common, ridden Cuckold of the Town ; 
Stag'd to the Crowd on publick Theatres, 
Nay, balleted about the Streets in Rhime, 
When for a wanton itching in my-Blood, 
| gratifie a craving Appetite; - - 
And let the juſt Neſentmeat of a Wrong: 
Lee nn for a cool 
Loy. 1 have a Sword, that woanet de behind 
In any Task of Honour, wing, Amano 
Command me | 
Alpb. Tis not come to that. 
But thus Lorenzo, I accept thy Love? 
Go to my Wo, tell her foeue Diſcontents 
Have forc'd me out to way 
Lor. How ! 


Alph. Oblerye Ihe aut, not chat I dookt Zerinisz 


But when my Abſence is by all beliey's ; 

ConceaPd in private here, I ſoon ſhall And 

My vigorous — , my Wiſe; 

And I may kno to thank him for — 
Lor, It has a Face indeed: Erminia tos 
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May bear a part in this. Wok bak ATT 7 pH . FAY 


Alph. Lorenzo, no. | K 0 
Much may be gather d from her on. + 2 
In my ſuppoſed Abſence, that may ſerve/, en 
Thro the focceeding Chanpes'of my Life, 
To fix my Temper to the Point « Virtue: e 

Lor. Where ſhall we meet? g 

Alph. I cannot wander far. 9 8 

Lor. This is the Door: Farewel, los i 

Alph. So, now my Heart vu 
Be ſtill, beat even Meaſures in m Bread, 

That when the Hour of Fate ſh kf ſummon n 

The fury of my firm collected Force | 

May ſtrike for Honour in a brave Revenge 

Hark, tis the tread of Servants coming t 5 0 Way: 

I would not be diſcover dq. [Exit | 
Enter Clara and Juliana, 

Clay. Madam, this Office that I venture on, in your 
Service, is but an ungenerous Return for Alberto's Bounty! 

Jul. Tis the only way you have left you, Clara. Your 
Lady has diſappointed you: And; as I take it, your Cre- 
dit's engag d for the Payment of a Sum to Night, which 
I muſt either lay down, or you ſuffer in you? trading 
hereafter, 

, Clay. Nay, I am eafily perſvwaded ; 2 upon ſecond 
Thought, imagine there may be leſs Danger, and more 
Conſciende, in this Defign, ou my firſt Undertaking. 

Tul. O! a great deal more, Clara: For ſo you in- 
jure no Body: Your Lord will be no Cuckold, your Lady 
miſs nothing that ever ſhe had, and I ſhall have but m/ 
own. 

Clay, True, Madam; but how wall I be ;uſt to him? 

Ful. That I'll tell you too. 

Clay, He has paid for my Lady. 

1 Jul. And he ſhall have her, or any Lady, at the ſame 
ate, 

Clar. How, Madam! how ? That Art were an Eftate: 

Ful. Tis but providing me a dark Room, wich a 
little of my Direction; and the Strength of 27 own I- 
magination will carry on the Cheat, 


cla. 


. i0f401087 wy 


Clay. But if he fhou d aiſenver !! .. 
Ful Why: let him make the et the Dre,, — 
1 me a may ae to bm 81 14 1 18 "1 1 

Truly Madam; in to it to ur. 
ments; I believe this roi * take. 7 q 

Jul. It has been on wick 1 — 
Intreagues are don nnen. 
. ——— i 

Clar. Well, I never knew theGood.of ede aer 
nation before. W. nes 

Ful. Tis the beſt Gomfort, I fear! of + Matrimonial 
Amour, Clara: But when do you expe& Alberto 


Clar. 'Tis near the Time: L's in and prpure e ' 
ceive him. ) | A. 1 Ns 0.2328 a5 [ Exam v 4 
* 4 a $099 0 
A SONG made by Colonel dal. "10s 1 © 
did ur nate oft "x lh 
JI. n but to deſs deſire « 
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Whas ſhe in Honour will a i TIC Jos! 4 
| 45 Indians do the Eafters Skies, KW hg or ger ogge 


T 


I at a diſtance muſt adore BY os | 
The brighter Glories of her Eyes; 6; 11 
And never dare pretend to more. 0 oy 1 


Euter Alberto. | 

Als. Well! were there nothing more in an \ Intreague; 
than barely the Enjoyment, the unconſcionable Expence 
of the Pleaſure would take off our Appetite to the Sin; | 
and the Devil would ſoon fail of his Correſpondence witng 
the World, unleſs the Prices of his Commodities fell, - 15 
that honeſt Fellows might be damn'd at eaſier Rates, {7  _— 
Where am 1? Hold! O tis Alphonſo's Houſe, 
And this the very Hour, that Clara promis d 
To meet me at, with all her Woman's. 5 
And join in the dear Seene of Cuckol dom. 
e 8 bf 
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theſe Doctrine. Aud it 


| Delreof 
M5. No 


—— — 
there ate comfortuie w de made out of 


juſt like. your Trees; ended 
out of a Vanity of having the firſt ripe Fruit, without the 
em pour ſelben. 

faith; I am for enjoying the Fruits of my 
Labour, —— Beſides I have a , craving 
Appetite; (with a n above the fer of - Otuditic: 
theſe forty Years) that muſt be fatisfy'd at Home before 
I think of being bounriful to my eg er But tell 
me! Alphonſo gone to travel. Hat. 

| Clar. Moſt ſeaſonably, my Lord. 

Alb. Then Love and Fortune for me: Lead on, Pons 

»- Clar. What do you mean}. - | — 

Alb. O honeſtly, F warrant you. 

Clay. But conſider, my Lord. 

Alb. I do, Clara, + 
lar. My > Virtue! 

Alb. And my Secrecy: There's Virtue for her Virtue: 
Nay, it you go to that, mine is a Cardinal Virtue among 
the Ladies, and ought to be reſpected in any Court ia 
er where the Love as well as Religion i is Ca- 
tholic : 

Clar. But m Lord, e Deceney requires 

Alb. And II er 28 rer r * gy 
in Reaſon, require. 

Clar. To- Morrow may 
My Lady has but 


prove more favomable to you; 
juſt heard the News. and. ber Thoughts 


Alb. 


| i will run on my Lord's Unkindneſs. 


2 Fate. 


2 
r 


eſt 


Alb. Therefore it hallhe'to Might Of viedhoanmen 
Conſtitution of Womankind, upon the firſt Suſpicion uf 
— | rm 9a! lat woe 

mer A LAY wo 
— bo that who eee ba u. se ue wr pr 
eee 9. 


Clay, O hold, you — — 
all things to proper Places, 3 
for Scandal muſt be avoided-+ 9 234: 1 TI 

4 And tis but reaſonable; for n 
et Face of Virtue, r 


this brings the Phyſicinn his Patients and the his' 
Clients; and one deſtroy your" Body, and t other 


your Eſtate, Opinion 
their Functions from Poverty and Contempt. Qua ſtays 
long —Poxl Li Were, g e 
my Errand my ſellf. [ii 


Ler. Tuns here 1 — L know not why, 
dome unſeen Power direct my this way: 
Would 1 could find the Truth of what I fear: 
He is abus d: And he's jo near my Heart. 
That when I think upon his Injuries, 
A juſt Reſentment arms within my Breaſt, 
As if my better ſelf were wrong d in him. 
Tl take another turn to find him yet. 


Lo out and Ratirus, : 


Perhaps I mis too long. and he is gone | 
To wait me at my Houſe. It muſt be fam 
Enter Clara and Alberto at the Door. © 

Alb, Tis hard to leave my Happineſsſo ſoon, 

Clar. There may be dan ok a longer ſtay. 

Alb, 1 muſt be ſatisfy'd. you fay. | 
Lor. Ha! a Man's Voice from Aiphonſs's Houſe? | 
The Door too open! there may be more in this 
A Midnight Thief, or Murderer.Fll venture 


To ſecure him. ¶ Wey ais and draw; as they are cu 
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joſtides their Knavery, and ſecures 
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d The Diſapporemanrs ory © 
e a H ed a. 
Aber * 05 0 Heis 
b. Ha! Lorenzo: rm lucky. that this \Bufneſs grew 


F 


— Throats. mid rn nt 57 


Lor. My Lord! 5 — we chi Maſter of gert 
* cin inform you beſt ens 9 * A* 
. Ofwwhat, Laune eur ien er * 
Dor. n or nor. ih | 
: 6," You dare not think I doc: 1 . wa 
Tor. \ You know Þdare 4 oo nt ht 5 
All honeſt things: But you; my Lord! are madd 


” Md. You are indiffor'd, IU — '# . 


+ Loy. Farewell. OA e OT 
It muſt be ſo, elſe why alone? Why here S343 n. 
Alone? And at this Midnight Hour? When none 
But deſperate Wretches wandring to their Fates 
Venture abroad, uncalłd. But then Erminia ! 


Damms her, ſhe fins beyond a Curſe? and Heli. 


All Hell muſt do her Juſtice. Not allovo {tt Earn | 
A minute for the changing” of the Scene! 
She wept! By Heav'n, I ſaw her fait hleſs Tears, 
And thought 1 ſaw Alphonſo in her Eyes, | 
Then, in that Minute, when the Devil and Luft 
Were bawding for Alberto in her Heart! 
Oh Woman! Woman! | 
Dear damn'd deceitful Sex ! "Tis my own kaun, 
If after this I _ into thy Snare. 
- Enter Alphonſo. | 
Al. — f Welcome as the Hopes of Peace, 
Thy Preſence brings to my divided Soul! 
O take me to thy Arms, and let me hide 
Theſe guilty Bluſhes, that at Gght of thee 
Start, and confeſs the Weakneis of thy Friend, 5 
Lor. What Weakneſs! ſpeak, Alphonſo. 
Alph. Wou'dſt thou think it? 
Since laſt we parted, F have wandred on 
Through the dark Journies of the deſart Night; 
My ridden Thoughts-bagg'd with epprefſing Fears,- 
That funk my Spiri to the depths of Hell! 
And ever as I went,  Erminia ſtood, 
(2 I 


Like 
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Like a tormenting cience in my way. 
To keep me waking to the ſenſe of Pain. 
Lor. *Tis ſcarce an Hour fince we parted. 
Alph. Ohl the Wretched count by Few . Heav'a, 
my Friend, | 
Were 1 to live thoſe Minutes o. Oer apain, e 
The Horrors that attend on waking Guilt 
Would ſeiſe upon my Thoughts, and burry em 
Into the wildneſs of a mad Deſpair, _ | 
Lor. Deſpair, and. Guilt, and Horror! Theſe are fit 
Companions for the Damn'd ; the Murderer,  - 
ln his laſt Death. bed Agonies, hears Tuch Sounds, _ 
To ſummon, him to eycrlaſting Woe: 
My Friend knows no ſuch Crimes. 
Alph, Lorenzo ! Oh Erminia ! | 
Ler. Well. 
Alph. Inſtruct my Weakneſs here; 
How to begin, what I ſhall ſay to move her, 
How to confeſs my ſelf 7 her Slave. 
Lor. You rave, 4 N | 
Alpb, Oh to thee I do! . | 
But didſt thou know what "is to bear about thee 
A Heart ſubdu d, devoted to Deſires,  _ 
Which, fierce as the firſt Appetite of Youth, 
Drive violently to the Goal of Love: 
That would inform thee better. | 
Loy. I cannot gueſs what you reſolve on! 
Alph. On my Happineſs. ; 
Lorenzo, like a Naſteful Prodigal, | 
| have long ſpent in Folly, from 'my Store; ® 
But there is yet behind a large Eſtate; | 


' \ 


. 
be Y 
* 32 


The Promiſe of eternal Joys to come, a : " Ry 


ln my Erminia's Arms, where I will run, 
And * in Quiet all my Life ĩð—WWWe. 
Lor. Tis well reſolv d. 3 
Alph, My Heart muſt bear me Witneſs 

Wich what Uawillingneſs I entertain d 3 
Thoſe Fears that ſhap'd theſe Monſters id my Sal: | 
Then judge me all the World, and thou my Friend, 
With what a ſtart, and wee of Joy Ar 2 . 
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That never ſhines with the ſame Face again; | 


114 e Di/apprintment ; "Mm 

I meet that Pence, that miniſters a Cure. 4 
- Loy. You mean Erminia! ; 

Ido: My Wife. 
Tor. 's there ſock hedting vine in a Wife? * 
0 Oh ſhe's the kind Phyſician of my T 
Tor. Nay then, I ask your Pardon: Faith, 

J thought a Wife, like other Remedies, 

By often Application might grow ſtale, 

Ard lye a worthleſs Drugg dpon our Hands. 
Alph. Lorenzo, thou art alter'd in thy Thoughts. 
Lor. Men are not ſtill the fame; Our A ppetites 

Are various, and inconſtant as the Moon, 


7 


*Tis Nature's Curſe never to be refoly'd; 
Buſie to-Day, in the — of what 
To- N s elder Judgment may deſpiſe. 
pb, Theſe are t — Morals * the Dead. 
* That ſpeak the Livin * Art thou the fame? 
Art thou not Nerd from 7 =— 1 _ thee? 


The Hero ſtrutting in thy 
Swell'd with thy Wrongs,, — nn Reſentment 4 
Alph, Ha! © Th 
Loy. Go, you would yet be more her Skye, Ha 
455 What ten ths Words? 7 The 
Lor. Your Tongue can beſt explain . 
The Dictates of your Heart: But now you hid 4 
You wiſh'd you knew to be enough her Slave; Th 
I think *twas, ſo. Cor 
Alph. It ye oy Heay'n! | 1 
one: = WP "PIE Up 
t a Hus not that er. p 
Ab. Vare merry, Friend! Bur 
Lor. Would thou would'ft be ſo too! 4 
And learn to think no farther of the Ser My 
Than for thy Eaſe and Pleaſure, To 
Abb. Still in Riddles! Yo 
Lor. To-Morow will uafold*er: T muſt leave yo To 

But Friend, the Nigh 


We te nn Far 
Can live till Morn without you, Sy 


Ab. Say ſt thou Friend? 


The Moruna.; in « Fabien: 6 
een 


e in q Tongs 


CGE rt ing 
ow 
Albhonſs, 


Lor. Faith, 
17 I may count her Sorrow by her Tears 


very hardly bore it : U 

fa oe bar be burning Den there 1 22 
to have cool d t Dey 

. The n a 

Loy, 


gain ! 
W thou drive my Doubts ? If thou wouldft 
ve 


Me think thee {till the fame, my Friend, and boneſt 
Inform me of thy Thoughts. 
Loy. Then thou art wrong d. | 
proc That's the Diſcaſe and know 
The poiſonous Scorpion that has made the Wound. 
Has Virtue in its Blood to work a Cure: 
The Man, my Friend, the Villian that hath done f 
Lor. There I muſt be excug'd ! wy 
Alpb. Not tell ne? | 
The Honour of thy Friend 'd 1 and thou | 
Conceal the Villian from a ju ? The oh 
Lor. Not now; another time. 47 
Alth. This proftituted Outlide-art may paſs 
Upon the World, where Icon is 4 Fonmdlhins. 


But is deſpin'd and ſcorn d by: | 
Loy, You know me better ; ru 
My Virtue had been try'd, and found . 5 

To juſtifie our Honours to the World; 

You might have truſted me with yours till Morn : 

To-Mpgromy. we hall meet on better Terms; 
Ser r ke I know him basel: 


ww i hgh wn gay Pe, 


* 
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vet why he ſhould conceal the Villian's Name 


l 


Confounds me. Hold! if it ſnould prove the Duke! 

. Contufion ! all my Spirits take th Alram! 
Forward to do,me noble Juſtice there. 
"Tis fo——1 know'it how —— Lorenzo too. 


Divided in his Thoughts, betwixt his Friend, 
And Maſter, comes half-hearted"to m Cause. 
Till Fame report my Vengeance to t World. 


Who is there? 


* 


Enter Rogero. 
Rog. Who's there, Sir? Why may be Tam 3 Sir ! 


may be I'am not here! what's that to any Man, Sir ? 


Alph. Nothing at all, Friend. 
Rog. Here's a Rogue for you now, a ine embroider'd 
Rogue | ! that would ſcrape Acquaintance for fear of a 


— This Fellow may be of uſe. 

Reg. Friend, you fay ; yare very welcome, Sir but as 
I take it, I never ſaw you in my Life before, 
 Alph, Then down wich. it for a Secret. 

Rog. What? 

Alb; That an old Man may be wiſer than his Beard 
Mum, not a Word of this, as you hope for InftruRion. 

„ II keep your Counſel. 

pb. Wilt 2 my old Lad! thou fhalt never wear 

Spectacles more then: Haſt thou heard no News of late? 

Rog. No Tidings of thy Wits! God help thee. 

Alph, Why then II tell thee, the Duke 

Rog. What of him? 

_ Why who would think it now ? 

Rog. Think ! what! | 

Alph. That when the Devils in the Head, "thi Breeches 
ſhou'd be honeſt. 5 

Rog. What's this to the Duke N en e 

Alph. Excuſe me there: There's a Methed in State- 
Affairs, which we Politicians amble in to the end of our 
Diſcourſe ; now, Sir, if you will mortiſie the vehemence 
of your Deſire, with the Phlegm of your Diſcretion, and 
attend with Patience, much may be done, * ſo 1 may 


| come in order to hat relates to the Duke. 
Rog. 


4 
violet 
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Rog, Very well, ver well. 
ern vel mhea phave 


Alph. But, Sir 
bearti it — 70 i 

Rog. Pray, Sir, ga o. 1 

Alph, You ir go. Duke. 4 

Rog. I think I have ſome F 

Alph, You know him well | * 

Rog. Not well enough to Wi with bin. ny * 

Aph. Tis enough you know him 10 

Reg. Know him! 10 Gold't help Her, d 11 quintity 
of thy Brains, by. th e tech Fat 

Alph. Why then Id Truepeany, the, Duke i is now moſt 
violently in Labour. Ae 

Rog. Inu Labour ! alas, 1 am in pain. fot hes?” 3 

5.5 And by an Act of State, this very 71 
We are oblig d, as all good Subjects ou bt, 
To bring by Turns our Wives and Dau ters in, 
is the beſt meat of brin ging him to Bed. 
How the poor, Fools, 1 Warrant you, will, lla 
ao firſt wal lay him. 

Rog, How, my Dayghter to be a Midwife at Green : 
God ſa me, | ſhe is not come to the Criſecrofs-row of 
ber Profeſſion et. 

Aph. Halt thou A Daughter ? Home, vicky home 
then ; Lock up thy Vogts; let her not fee the Pay 


AF 


jet her not draw the open Air; for if there be a. Pts 


unbarr d about her, the bawdy Devil will get in, and then 
Good-morrow Grandfather. | 
Rog. Gad, and it may be ſo, x ho can tell, ha! !. come 
Sir, dis late ; if you'll along With me, you'll find a hearty 
Welcome, and poor Fare. 
Alph. I thank you Sir, Il follow you: This Diſguiſe 
Ot Folly may conceal me for a Night; 


And my esl . lets me hl i W. 
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| 1 =D Diſappointment: 3 „ 
80 EN hangerto Aden, Wok, 


Erminia fitting. 
Enter Lorenzo and Cara, 
Tor. Your Lad 2 +bed? 
Clay. Alas, in 
' She has ſpent the Nipht, AG folk Comfort chips 
And from all Eyes, e mourns the Hours away. 
Tor. My Viſit may diſturb her more. 
Clar. She ſays you are always Welcome. 


Loy. She riſes: I will venture on, and ſpare 
Your farther Service. th [Exit can. 
How is it with you, Madam? - [Tb Erminia, 
Erm. As with one, all 
Who, wandring over a wide, barren Wafte, 
Views 7 laſt Circles of the finking Sun, 
round, quite deſtitute of Hope, 
Forſaken — forlorn, fits fighing down, 
To mix with Night, and entertain 438 
Tou are that fri 1 whom 8. 
Has this way brought, to guide me ſafely Home 3 
O lend fas chariblo Succour to me, 
And let me ſtray no farther, from my Joys! _ 
Lor. There's ſuch an Angel Innocence appears, 
And pleads her Cauſe Pth' Front of all ber Crimes, | 
That if I look upon her, I muſt think 
That tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be damn d. 
| "UN Hand of Heay'n has reach'd my Crimes; and 
w A 
Oh why ſhou'd T complain ? Yet I muſt own, 
When I reflect upon Alphonſo's Loſs! 
Oh when I think on that, my poor Heart ſwells, 
Beats in my Breaſt, and riſes at its Wrongs, 
m tes the Juſtice of the Courts above, 
thinks — Puniſhment outweighs my Crimes, 
prove She'll talk me from the Credit of - my Senſe, 
If the goes on | 
Eres, Oh bad wiſe Heav'a defign'd 


The Morus ir Paſhion. 


To prove my Virtue this. 1 
of Relation... . 


5 


Firm as the 
And weary'd out the Tryal of a Saint! 
Afflictions of all kinds, the Loſs of Friends; 
mne 
Diſeaſes, Infamy ; all, all together 
Drive me far off the Comforts. of this World; 
But my Alphonſo Oh I cannot think 
Of Life without him. Heaw n has made us ane, 
Nr 1 70 
Lor. ee X 
Dok ·˙ 
[How's mul 6 


Em. Lorenz# ; you, nay 
A Juſtice here, and wündl to my Trath. 

Ler, What does ſhe drive at now? : 
Erm, How 1 have ever liv'd, and always will, 
{Tho? baniſht from his Sight, and Bed for ever) 
His truly loving and obedient Wife. | TT 
Lor. Indeed a moſt abedient, loving Wife ! 
Erm, 8 | 
All that Wor y 3 and may Peace 

1 . eee 
Can gueſs a Cauſe. wet dA 
Loy. Indeed ! is't poſſible ? 

Erm, Thus in this awful Poſture, I invoke Fc 
Heav'n, e e | 
May Comfort never find me, if my Heart 
E'er ſent a Wiſh to any other Man ; 

If when my Eyes have wander d, they bare fixt | | 
On any other Object of Deſire. | 
Then why ? Oh why am 1 thus hardly us'd ? | 

Loy, In Tears ! away! ſead Sorrow to the Grave: 
Let the ſtale, dry-bon'd Matron with and weep 
Her Wrinkles full, at the fad Memory 
Of thoſe dear Joys, that never maſt return: Ne 
Oh think on that; there is the Wretchedneſs . i v8 1 
That ſadly Sighs, Youth is not always ours; me 
That Beauty that invites all Eyes, and now © | 1 By 
Charms every Heart, in favour of your Cauſe. 
(hen Time fall nk bis Frrovs go your Ger  _ 
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Will paſs 


cel z therefore be ad id). 
And do not laviſh out thoſe Charms in T «Backs 
That are a Debt to Layer ebenen 
Erm, Alas l my CHrfmm·ẽͤ be 1 27 = 
Are uſeleſs now): The Power that firſt e Ne 
And conjur'd theſe faint Beauties into Charms, 
Withdraws his Influence 3 my loy'd boxes — 


Lor. No more of Him. wh 1 de. 
Erm. No more f my "51 Ny "8 
Is wes not mine? my/Husband ! " 5 2 5 ly io + 


Lor. Therefore 'no more of him: * — when 
Her Youth boils up; and wvantons in Her Veins, s, 
When her hot panting Pulſe beats to the Jo, 
And the thin B Blood ſp ſprings'forward to be gone, 

What Woman then would quench a geherous Fin, 
In an unactive, heavy Husband's Arms, 
That tires and jades you. Expect ain 
In the firſt Stretch of Love, then dull) falls 


To his old Tret, ind drudges out che Cong: 


Erm, I do not underſtand you. Fun! 3 % 

Lor. Wel ud ere hint a 7 ent np 
Of the dull Subject; ist not W? © 'n $12 # i 

Erm. Lorenxo monmes Sl 

Lor. True, Madam : And to leave jou —— Cafe 


As you ſay, Madam, without Cauſe," 255 * #T an.” 
You are the beſt judge of ſuch 2 Cauſe) 1 
Was barbarous, 44 id deſerve that Fate. | mo? © 
-Erm. Alas! what Fate: W x : 
Loy. Come, come: I Know the Sed E ad 
And know there is a Spirit in the Blood” . 
Of all you marry'd Women, that"tic'er . * 
Solliciting your Thoughts to 4 Codſent, *. 40 


Of forking out your. Vengeance on the ws” * T4 
Of the forgiving, thouphtleſs Fbols at home. if 
Erm. Our Sex may eric — wor 1 , a 


My Lord, you think ſome ane * 
Lor. I believte 207 * "= uh 125 
Pride — do much to keep we boo Mi 228 3 
Or fear of vent ring upon ſoys unknown | _ | 


But the who once has taſted of the Sweets, 7 (2 4. 


The Mo rh i Faſbion. 
(If honeſt to the Love of Truth) muſt own 
A Reliſh ſtillremaining of the Joy, 
That plays upon the Pallat, and invites 
A youthful Appetite to taſte again: | 
Bur when it comes to that, your Cravings grow 
Intemperate, not to be ſatisfy d. | 
Oh for the Brawn! the Back of Hercules! 

With all the three Nights Sweat, his Father Fove 
Spent in Alcmene's Service, but to try 
[f that could ſatisfie a Lady's Longing. 

Erm. Alas! there is ſome Meaning in your Words 
do not apprehend; But yet 1 fear. 

Lor. I know thou doſt: The Devil, that taught thee Sin; 
And train'd thee to Perfection in thy Trade, 
Now leaves thee to the Conſcience of thy Crimes. 

Erm. Alas! what Crimes! Am I ſuſpected then? 

Loy. No. Prov'd, Confirm'd, Recorded ia my Brain. 
And 1 will think thee over twice a Day, | 
To warn me of the Dangers of thy Sex. 

Snſpeted! Oh Hypocrifie of Hell! ' 

Tho? thy feign'd Tears have ſeal'd Alphonſo's Eyes, 

With a fond Faith of thee, thy Truth and Love; 

Thou could'ſt not groſly think, that all the World 
Look'd with dull Eyes, thro' an Eclipſe, upon thee. - 
But 'tis the Spight and Policy of Hell, 

Firſt to ſeduce, and tempt into the Sin, 

And then betray us to the Scourge and Shame. 

Erm. O! I had dy'd contented with the Loſs 
Of my lov'd Lord 

Lor. Think, think on him! _ 

Erm. O he is never abſent from my — * | 

e of thee, 


Loy. Think what a Creature he would 
Did he but barely gueſs at what I know. 
Erm. What is't you know? 
Lor. Away, away, vile Woman! [She follows him weeping. 
How her Eyes ſtream! Tho' they have long prophan'd 
The Sanctity, and pious Uſe of Tears; 
Yet now in pity to thy Soul, if they 
Weep Penitence, for Mercy on thy Sins, 
May they ftill low, and waſh og Stains away. 
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But thou haſt forc d me from my Faith, and left 


Mie hoodwink'd, blindly ſtumbling upon Doubts E 
Of thee, and all thy Sex: Therefore away, \ 
Leave me! be gone, thou Woman. A 

Dem. Yes, I will | | | 1 

WT To Death, or Baniſhment: But I have vow'd B 
4 Never to quit this Hold, till you conſent 
1 To hear me. 8 Loy 
„ Lor. Hear you! Say I ſhould conſent; S 
wy What can you ſay? nay, if you ſhould ſpeak. Truth T 
1 (Which certainly you wo'not) and confeſs W 
0 The Circumſtances, how you learn'd the Trade, 
b . The Time and Place, the Clients you have had; + Tl 
1 Nay, and how often they have feed you too: 
f What Comfort can this bring? Can this atone A 
1 For that foul Mark of Shame, that Cuſtom wands, La 
1 For Womens Sins, on their wrong'd Husbands'Brow:? by 
ih Erm. Heav'n knows how I am injur'ds! —_ Pl 
188 Lor. And Heav*a knows Th 
[ How glad my Heart would be to find you ſo: M 
Wa. But hf Night.—Thiak of that. 1 
Fm. Alas! 1 do; 
VMI Grief will keep it ever in my Mind. Ik 
2 But what? what of laſt Nigh ? k Ani 
[3 Lor. Was it well ſpent? ; Thi 
Erm. In Tears and Sorrow form I 
Patt Lor. The Diſappointment E 
Four lewd Adulterer, Alberto, met with. I 
| 6 Erm. O Guard of Innocence! E 
Lor. Nay, to deny it, I 
with Curſes minted in the Mouth of Hell, | And 
| May add to thy Damnation——but not cler E 
T Thee from the living Proofs, theſe Eyes have given me . L 
lo.aaſt Night I ſaw him. But 


. How? where? | 

1% Tor. Like a Thief, 

18 I ſaw him ſteal away from out your Houſe; 

And had rewarded then bis Treachery, 
But conſcientious Clara, ſcouting round, 


ik And dreading the Treat, ran in, and-—— 


The Morusn in Faſbi0n. 
Erm, What? 2 T1151 F 8 2 us 
Has ſhe been ing my Ruin-too?- Haus @: 
What has ſhe ſaid? I ſee the Snares are ſe t. 
And Innocence is doom'd to fall a Prey Ne 
To the mad Cenſure of licentious T 
But I defie the worſt; What has ſhe ſaid? tb. 
Lor. Who, Madam ? truſty Clara? nothing ne. 
Erm. Then ſend for her, and wrack her for the Truth; 
She has a Woman's Weakneſs in her Soul, 1 
That cannot look upon the Face of Death, 1 
Without a Fear that will diſcover all. 4 
Lor. Ha! if Guilty, why ſhould ſhe invite | 
This Tryal, that wou'd make her Falſhood plain? 
Erm.. If then you find me foul; if ſhe but hint 
A doubt of Folly in my Courſe of Life, 
Laſt Night, or any time, the way you mean, 
By the fair Hope of my eternal Soul, 
Ill bow me to the Juſtice of your Sword; 
Think you the holy Prieft that offers up 
My Blood, to ſatisfie my injur d Lord. 
Loy. I know not what to think. + 
Erm, Alas, my Lord! 
know you have condemn'd me in your Thoughts, 
And I muſt own, 
The Cireumſtance ſhews guiky on my Side. \ 
Lor. His entring of your Houſe 
Erm, At Midnight too 197 
Lor. Muſt come, no doubt, from ſome Encouragement, * 
Erm, Alas, I only know my Innocence! „ 
Lor. Well, I am ſatisfy d foul Play's defign'd, r 
And Clara deals the Cards to cheat us all. =, 
Erm. If that were provid—— . | 1 
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Loy, I ſpeak not yet of Proof; * 
But when the ſaw Alberto join d with me, | ' 
the ſtarted, with Confuſion in her Looks, 4 
A; fearing a Diſcovery. | 60 1 

Erm. Indeed! | * 2 

Lor. Let her not know what I have utter'd to you #1] 
for much depends on that, t 
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1. The Dhoom 
dee oh Heav'n protect ebe Innocent, and bring 
Pbeſe Midnight Treacheries to open Day! 4 


Toer. All ſhall be well again; as yet your Lord c 
1s ignorant of what is — nor durſt | 
I truſt his Temper, leſt his Violence FE r 
Might urge him on ſome deſperate Attempt, 
| To ruin all: But, Madam, when he hears | 
'Y From me the Story of your injur'd Truth, v 
N Swift as a Lover's Wiſh, expect him here: | p 
ris he muſt prove my Advocate, and plead ſt 
A Pardon for the Faults my Tongue has made. Exit, 
| | Erm. A Pardon! Oh may Heay'n in Thunder ſe 
Wh A general Pardon to the finning World, . 
1 That every Heart may feel what mine does now. 
= Alphonſo comes; Hke Nature's God, he ſhows ſ 
4, In a May-morning thro' the golden Boughs, 
. Crown d with the bluſhing Beauties of the Spring, 
W ubilſt Creatures of all Kinds their Tributes bring; w 
1 Aud Birds untaughbt, his joyful Weleome ſing. 
1 ; And all my paſt Misfortunes did but pro ue 
. The Purgatory to this Heav'n of Love. Exit, F 
N ; . 0 
** T 
„ 0 
WW ACT . SCENEL = 
{HEMP Euter Alphonſo diſgui: d, with Rogero. 
„ Gr 
Reg. CIR, I muſt leave you awhile, 
1 * 8 Alph. With all Lon Heart. a 
"ny Rog. How, Sir, with all your Heart? Why thep perhip | 
pou don't care for my Company. | fo 
* 2 Alph. O moſt infinitely, Sir, as naturally as a Womat lik 
1} | loves a Fiddle and a Foo): I ſhan't Dice till you retur 
9 in. 
[ 3 Rog. Why, Sir, you don't take me for a Fool or y 
8 4 1 
18 Fidler ? | | 08 
aa. Still you are in the wrong: But that's the vH y 
mon Infirmity of long Beards, Heav'n and a Barber mi f 
mend all. i 
| * 


The Mornen Fh. By. 
Rog, A delicate witty Fellow this? 1 love"him/dearly, 
dearly well, by Fupher : Bur is an ill-natur'd Te A .. * 
Pox of his Ill-narures But your great Wits muſt have s 
reliſh that way: But as I was faying, I muſt leave 10%. 
Alph. Your Pleaſure, Sir. n 


* 


Rog. My Pleaſure, Sir; no, Sir, tis not my Pleafure; 


why what a plaguy, teſty, troubleſome, quarrelſome up- 
py "tis, — [Aſide.] Perhaps twould pleaſe me better 9 
ſtay here! EY 4 Me 
Alph. O Buſineſs muſt be obey d. Kg 
Rog. Say'ſt thou ſo? * 
= 20, od court ib right Batt 
Rog. I'gad, and thou'rt 1'ch' right on't again. 
ſ-all ſuddenly return. | 15 | \ 
Alph. * a the better. 4 Rv re | 
| Rog. By Fupiter, it goes againſt my cience to 1 
; with thee; I am "Bak, 19-5 but I maſt leave thee. 18 _ 
Aiph; Art thou, my old Lad? _ _ ; ..., = 


Rog, Hear ily forry, _ . | | 
Alph. An Onion will expreſs'it at your Eyes. . 5 
For me, tbo' I ſhall be a Loſer by your Ablence, " UN 
The Thought on't'mbyes not muc „ 11 
Rog. Not move you! Why, Sir, are you not ſorry for Us; 
my Abſence? | | | 11 
a Alph. Not at all. 0 8 #24 1 
Rog. You are not ſorry then? az 
Alph. Not I. There's a Philoſophical Cataplaſm io m 
Grandmother's Diſpenſatory, exceeds a Plantane-Leaf fr 
a broken Shin. 4 '- "2 

Rog. Ay, may be ſo. But what of that? 

Alph, Why that ſerves me well enough upon theſe O- i] 
cations, Patience! Sir, Patience Every Man has hie 4 
ling Zut I prefer Patience to a Poſt-borſe, «© - 

Rog. Patience is a Virtue indeed. £ M . 

Alph. O ever in a mad Dog! | 2 

Rog. Why in a mad Dog, pray? F | 

Alph. Hypocrifie, that over-rules the World, . 47 
Will have it ſo; things are not what they ſeem! - 1 
Go to the Pulpits, there you'll hear of Patience: 4 
But it you think to find it in the Church, 43: 5 1 

9 | G 3 You” - 


po 126 The Daſappointmen FF mw 


This muſt be that Rogers, whom my Friend 
So oft has ſpoke of: Well, he knows me not, 


You'll loſe your Labour: Mark the s. Looks, . 
3. F4 Aud you war Greer thas every Bri _ «tag 

That Virtue to himſelf; when, to beak Tro ruth, W 
Tis not their Faſting, Watching, or their Prayers, Ar 
But Envy at the next fat Benefice, | | 
That pines em into Ghoſts : Nay, Fools themſclyes T! 
Are not contented with their Lot; for! Tt 
My ſelf would be a Knave, if I knew how W 


To ſet the Mill a _ — 

Rog. An admira e Fellow this! Gad I love and honour 
him, for preachin 23 the Prieſts: I warrant him a 
Man of Parts, rn of my own Religion: But you'll par- 
don me, 1 muſt awa But, Sir, as I was ſaying, you 
may be very private 2 ST will * your Me- 
ditations, till I fee you again 

Alpb. I thank your ciel! 

Rog. Your Servant. 


Alph. Your Servant, — Ln Rog. 


Nor my Deſign: But thinks my few s 
Lie under bre of 11 
And this Diſguiſe s the Liv 


My Folly wears, as ws to the Full, the 
I muſt not ſtir abroad be ore my Hour, Ka a 
*Tis yet too early for the Duke; at Nine, a 
Tbin follow'd in the Bel idere, he takes anc 
His Morning Walk: The Pleaſure of the Shade the 
May tempt him from his Followers to the Grove, L 
And there I'll-meet him, and make Ven * ſure. WI 


I hear forme coming this way: It may be this old Man's ! 
Davgh ter, Pye heard much of her, and would know ver 


her. _[Retires, Fif 
Enter Juliana and Angelline. my 

Ang. You come moſt luckily : But I muft bluſh wh 
That, what the Obedience of a : Child ſhould hide, < 
I muſt reveal, a Parent's Sin and Shame. r 
Fu Is ſhe ſtill obſtinate ! . and 

. Inflexible, 4 


Not to be moy'd by Virtue or by Love. 


D Morse fun, 17% 
Ful. When, comes Alberto here?: _ 
Ang. Too well I know my Mother's Diligence” © 
Will take th 1 . 7 of my Father's Abſence, "9 2 
And give him this Occaſion. W 
And I know | gn 
There's an intemperate Devil in his Blood, 2 
That never ſlips an Opportunity _ 
Where Virtue may be bought, or Woman ruia'd, 
Ang. Is there no way to ſcape him? 
ul. Yes, a fair one, | 
What 1 have ſatisfy'd you in before; 
Becoming well our Sexes Charity, 
To a weak Woman's Wrongs ; tis what you may; 
Without a Stain of Honour, undertake, 
To free your ſelf, and give me an Occafion 
To oblige the Man I love, perhaps reclaim him. 
Mother within.} Angellize ! Why Child? 
Ang. My Mother calls, | 
| have not time to hear your Story out, 
bay am half inſtr pray withdraw 4 | 
tompt u Occaſion. uliana withdraws. 
9323 Enter Mother, #: 
Moth, O! have I found thee ? Thou ſeeſt, Child, a Mo- 
ther's Love attends upon thee always. 
Ang. I thank you for your Care. 
Moth. Ay, Angelline ! I am a careful Mother, up early 
and down late, contriving for thy Good, how to make 
thee a Woman, Child. "m | 4 
Ang. A few Years, Forſooth, will bring that about, 
without breaking your Reſt for't. * 
Moth, *Tis a forward Age indeed: I my ſelf was nee 
„very backward in my Youth, no Novice at thy Years: 
WH Fifteen was an Age of Information with me, that when 
my Heart panted, and my Eye was pleas'd, could tell ne 
wil I wanted without an Interpreter : But Angelline. Fo 
Ang. Forſooth. | | LY 
Moth, 1 would make a happy Woman of thee Child! 
and to that Purpoſe I have ſent to my Lord Alberto ! - 
Ang, How, Mother? He has no Buſigeſs here. 
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Ang TD: /a9poinmments on 
Jul. But I Thall find him an Imploy ment if he comes. 
. Mor h. No Bufineſs here! away ! I ſee your 54 4 
nnd *twill become you to be inſtructed by me, tor I have 
run thro' the Experience of many Years : I have made 
ſhrewd Obſervations in my Time, Mankind has been my Ts 
Study, and 1 warrant you *twould do your Heart good to 0 
hear me read a Lecture on every Part about em; I'm 
Critical in every Point, a nice Diſtinguiſner of the ſeveral 
Ages, Statures, and Diſpofitions of Men, nay the Colour 
of their Eyes and Hair cannot eſcape me. And for 
the true performing Complexion —— 1 will live and die 
in the Perſuafion of Dark-brown. 
Jul. Nothing in Commendation of along Noſe? [ Aſide. 
Ang. You are very knowing, Mother. 4 
Moth, And thou ſhalt learn: I have provided thee a 
Maſter that will inſtru& thee, and in that eaſie Method, 
thou wilt wiſh ſtill to be task'd with Leſſons of his Love. 
Ang. Indeed I fain would learn, but yet I fear. 
Moth. Fear nothing, Angelline : Fear nothing: What! 
Jet the worſt come to'the worſt, a Man's but a Man, and 
2 Fiddle for Fayour. I think I hear him within. 
Ang. But, Mother, I ſhall fo bluſh ! I cannot think of 
ſewing bim my Face I muſt be veil'd. 
Moth. Well, well; the bufineſs of your Face is over: 
/ There's ſomething elſe can entertain a Lover. [ Exit. 
ied Ang. You may appear, Juliana. I have urg'd this Buſi- 
neſs to a Quarrel, and you muſt. bear the brunt on't. 
Jul. I am preparing for the Incounter —— This Veil 
transforms me to Angelline : But yet — 
Ang. Why do you figh ? 
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1 Ful. Tis pity to deceive him. F 
g. What if I took this Buſineſs on my felf ? the 
Fial. Not for the World, Angelline— 2 Datu 
1 But if 1 were a Maid again Fath 
Ft Ang. You would not venture. F Mot 
= Jul. Indeed I ought not, but I feel I fnould not 
. Ang. Lou wou'd be wiſer. a De 
| Jul. Only while he pleas'd. de 01 


e. I hear em coming. To your Poſture, 


Jul, 


The: Mormes a Falun. 124 * 


Farewell. 

2 Ang. Adieu. tage retires, and. Jun Sens 
© 2+ + ei in Angelline's place. 2 57 

Enter Alberto and Mother. ey 4 

Alb. At laſt the tedious date of Hopes and Fears . 1 
Is at an end, and ſhe is all my own. I 
O let my Arms thus preſs thee to my Heart, 

That labours with the Longings of my Love, 

Struggles, and heaves, and fain would out to meet thee. 
But why this Veil ? Why doſt thou hide thy Face? 

Not an{wer me ? 

Moth. Alas! poor Child! I warrant you her Thong 
run all another way. Speak to him, Angelline. 

Alb. She turns away. 

Moth. No, no, my Lord! ſhe's only confounded with 1 
her Paſſion. Child, one Word to fave thy Mother's Life. a 
[To Angel.] — She fays, {To Alber.] ſhe's ſo mightily 9 
confounded, ſhe knows not what to ſay. Alas! you 9 
know Maids muſt have their Fits of Modeſty ;- beſides as © 
preſent you may better ſpare her Tn you wil nee 4 
talking Time enough hereafter. 

Alb. O you inftru& me, Mother. 

Moth. This way, this way, my Lord! Now, Child, but 
ſnewy thy ſelf thy Mother's Daughter. You. will be gen- 
tle to her at the firſt : Bate but a little of your Lardſhip's 
Vigour : She's young and tender, and cannot * alas * 
what we can bear ! | | 

Alb. She points me to the Door | 

Moth, And cbides your ſtay. Away, my Lord, away. 
Exit Alberto with Juliana, the Mother fn 
Angelline comes forth. | 

Ang. Thus far I'm ſafe: But how to ſecure my ſelf for 
the future, from his Importunities, and my Mother's un- 
natural Office I am yet to learn. If I ſhould tell my. 
Father, he is raſh, and may do ſome. Violence to- my 
Mother. And tho' ſhe has put off a Parent's Love, I can 
not the Obedience of a Chi I muſt not be ſean; here's 
a Door open, [il in, and hide my felt till the Bufineſs 
be over, [ Goes in to Alphonſo. 
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7 Enter Rogero. 5 r 
_ Rog God forgive me Te ſtaid too en the h 
© _ Gentleman. But bis Underſtanding is none o the wiſeſt K 
Eg And he'll excuſe me without a Compliment.—— I 8 
think 1 hear him. Well, he's a Companion ar an 
Emperor. pt 
Alberto return with uliana. n 
Alb. O Angeline It is impoſſi to ſay how much [ 
love thee. 
Rog. Mercy upon me! my _— with . 
| by 
A. The Ecſtaſie ſtill triumphs — pe 
wy very Thought's ſo full 2 — thee, vc 
That Words want Meaning to expreſs my Joy. W 
Rog. That Eeſtaſie! what does he mean now? yo 
But Fi be with him, and his. Ecſtaſie. tr 
Alb. Give me thy Bluſhes. Throw away that Veil, at 
That darkens Sight, and feaſt my longing Eyes: 
Come! ſhew me, ——ha ! [Sees Rog. 
Rog. Yes ! ſhe can ſhew, my Lord. 
Alb. Rogero here ! 
Rog. * it ſeems — _ ſeen the Show : But before | 
ou an „you ay for your Peepin we 
, Alb. 42 — ſſiſt m — 1 | 
* thou ſee'ſt I make bold: in thy Abſence. Da 
Rog. For which in your — and in the Preſence 4 
of all the World, I will make bold to cut your Throat. 1 
Alb,” What doſt thou mean, Man? p 
Rog. Nay, if you _ — What de you mean He 
by y our Ecſtafies ? — an Interpreter for 1 
your 1 Words? bur, 1 for your Eclalies I. | f 
Eeſtaſe you, with a Pox at 00 end ont. ſhal 
Alb nd Daughter ! — Daughter — — _ 
Reg. Here's a Her s a Rogue ou. — Bu e 
1 draw. "PM l vei 
Jul. If 1 ſtay, I ſhall be diſcover d; I'll een ſaeak off ind 
with what I have got, and be thankful. 1 
Rog. You Gentlewoman ! Whither away fo. faſt ? i # 


ye u dance you muſt pay the Fidler. 


All 


ge. ILBER 28 7. Pro! 5 


Ab. Would fn Ib 
no ſtomach to murder the Father, when the A 
has made me ſo handſbme an Entertainment alread 
— 1 won't fight with thee, pr'ythee put up thy thy 
SWO 

Rog. Then will I Cage thee, and raiſe an Eſtate at Six- 
pence a piece by — _ thro all Italy, for e 
netan Whoremaſter as 

AS. Come, come, you rifle time.—1 muſt go bye, 

Rog. This is your Way. 

Alb, Nay, then! onal 

Rog. With all my Heart. But firſt, Thou moſt intem- 
perate Placket- Monger! I here declare, for the Service 
you have done me in my Daughter chere 1 willl 
with your whole Family, from your great Grandam, do 
you ſee, down to her fourth Generation in Leading- 
trings—— II do't, Sir, I'll dot. But come, Sir. Have 
at you, Sir. 

Alb. Think but a little. 

Rog. *Tis to no more purpoſe. I a Sir, I won't. 

Alb. I would not kill thee. 

[Rogero preſſes Alberto, Lorenzo enters betwern em. 

e * So! new I can fairly make my Retreat. Fares - 
wel, Sir. 

Rog. Lorenzo! a Lord, Why don't you ſee there, my 
Daughter there? why ſhe has been 
Lor. What, art thou mad? 


ce 


. And ſhall he carry it off thus? ' 
. Ay, ay, ay. Tis ſo. He's perfectly diſtracted. 
He foams already at the Mouth. [Exit 


— What of thy Daughter, Man? 
fall never have ſuch an Opportunity again. But come 


me! Come and confeſs Na Dae £ off with your 
Veil, and appear in the true likeneſs 2 T 1 


Lor. Why this is not A Sy... 05 of ho 


Reg. Not my en 
Lori 


. O nothing, nothing at all, my Lord.—But 1 2 
hither Miſtreſs o mine: Thou moſt; abominable Angel- 1 


No * 1 


| "OP | 2 ve Dif „ e 


r 


By fp 1 e | 
74 4 am 4 e Creature! 
Rog.” Ay, ay. Any thing with all my Soul, Madam. 
Jul. Betray d by the Tryuſtice of my Fate, 
And a believing Woman's Eaſſneſs, vo 
To the ſure Ruin of Alberto's Love. 
Rog. Love, Madam. What ſhould a young Lady do 
5 but Love? 
Ful. How I came here, and by what Accident ” 
| Be calld-me Angelline, your Daughter can inform you, I 
eg. No Body doubts it, Madam. . i 
Fil. Pray be not angry. 
©. +; Rog. I was never better pleas d i in my Life, never ſince / 
| I was born, Madam. 
Ful. 1 hope, Sir, you'll the eaſier pardon me. v 
Rog. Pardon why, I'll come upon my Knees to you. 
But Il never forgive my ſelf, neyer, Madam; for com- n 
' Iingin like an « 9 Coxcomb, ſo unſeaſonably to 
> Jpoil Sport: If you had faid hut the leaſt word to me, 1 
would have held the Door in a on Ole and been 
thankful for the Office. I 
Lor. What turn Pimp, Roger ? r 2,06 
eg. In the humour I am in, I could Pimp, Lie, hold 
15 the Door, or do any thing for any body But, my 
Tord, I am glad you're come. The fincl Gentleman—- 
i Le. Where? vs” 
= Rog. Here in the next Room. He's ſomewhat Philo- 
popbically given, and hates Company, eſpecially Womens 
. Company; for which Reaſon I am the caher inclin d to 
3 entertain him in my Family. _ 
1 nter Alphonſo and Angelline 
1 r x great Scholar, and a very wil tl 


Ter. Is not that gelline with him ? 
Rog. Ay. *Tis ſo indeed-——Tis Angelline. 

4 If his Wiſdom hath found the Philoſopher's s Story 
in your Houſe, you are certainly a made Man. 

Rog. If my Davghter = I am ſure fhe's mad: 4 
\Yoman. 
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What 1 Ys heard, nol you confirm me in,” © 
= turn to your W do es doudt me. 
g. Sir. | . * 
455 I am glad you are retui d. 
Lor. Sure I ſhould know that Voice. 
A ph.] have diſcovered here 
Rog. Ay, ſo have I, a Raſcal. 


Aich. Ra! Lorenzo there! then to my beſt Diſguiſe” 


Rog. You're for the Philoſopher's Stone, as Itake it; is 
my Daughter turn d Chy miſt? does ſhe club with, you 
in the Experiment ? 


Lor. Or are you a Tutor to inftruR her in the Liberal 
Arts? 


Rog. Of whoring, I believe, and 1 will as liberally re- 
ward him for his Pains. | 
Ful. Oh hold! for Heay'n's ſake hold, and bear me; 1 
may redeem you from this Error. 

Rog. Tis to no more purpoſe. 

Lor. Tis ſome Miſtake, and you muſt hear her. 

Rog. Nay, if I muſt, and it be but a Miſtake, © 
10 if I do. 1 

Alph. If he diſcover me in this Diſguiſe 5 _— 
How ſhall I ſtand it! or how anſwer him = 
To all thoſe Queſtions, that his Doubts will raiſe? * +. 0 "1. 
If he ſuſpect my Purpoſe: Why, what then? — 

i 


Tho” his Suſpicions fed oo i RA wo 
And his clear Eye in ſpreadi Characters # 
Read here ens m 'Forchat my 1 
He knows I won 
Loy, This has indeed t the Face of Likefitogd. og 
Rog. Of Trath it felf: Tis as rfl it ſhould be o- 
. 47 5 
Lor. Rogero! 1 would be rivate. N "Oy 
Rog. Not with m Daughter?” ea 
Lor. No, no: With this Gentleman. 1 | 
Rog. With all my Heart. I'll examine this Buſineſs S | 
within. Tho' I believe the Philoſopher is no better than . 
he ſhould be. 


Lor. Tl paſs my Word for him. [Ex. Rog. Ang. and Jul. 


r 


| * I thank * 2 E 
* [ Going 10 the Deo Rn ns; 


RM AP diſcovered ! Well, Alphonſo then, 
{ 2 You ſtart, and ſeem diforder'd, 

 _  Alph. Not at all. 
Ter. lam glad on't. 
.8 Abh. of what, Lorenzo ? 

1 Lor. Glad to find thee firm and conftant to thy felf, 
To find thee till the Man I ever lov'd; 
_ Juft, Valiant, Honeft, Loyal, and my Friend! 

Alph. O I am nothing, when not thine, thy Friend. 
Lor. I know thou art my Friend: And therefore l 
'Am glad to find thee and thy Mind at Peace; 4 
Thy Thoughts all clear, as Chryſtal Currents ſtream, 
Tn wanton Play courting each other down, 
From the fair Fountain of an honeſt Soul. 

Abb. I never thought him troubleſome till now. [fie 

Ter. Tis ſo: But I will caſt beyond him yet. 
ib Would I were rid of him. 


! 
8 Ha! | 
Lor. All is not well within, Friend! 
Alp. Never better. 

Tor. Come, come, in vain you ſtifle a Concern 
That moſt appears, when you would hide it moſt. \ 
. Concern! Pr 5 no more. I know of none. 

Loy. This Seemin dg you to the World, 4 
But not to me: Be ſatisty'd, I know you. 
Ab. Why, then you 38 me, - be fatisfy'd. 
Lor. Tho' I rc grounds ſufficient 7 my Doubts, 
I. would not raſhly entertain a T 
That thou would'ſt uſe falſe DE Vid thy Friend! 1 
Alph. This is unkindly urg d! wn 
© Loy. Then anſwer me, 
Why this Diſguiſe, and I not know the Cauſe? 
Ab. O Friend! no more of that: There is a Cauſe, 
And I would have thee think, when I conceal 
My ſelf from thee, that then (if poſſible), . 
I would for ever hide me from my ſelt, 
And all the World. Lor. 


*% Ao „ 


GO yutw rw 


"The MOTHER itt Oe” * 
Tow, May I not knowe that Cauſe? 1 

Ah. Tm ill at caſe 
At preſent, moſt in my gb \ 2g 
Unfit for many Words: hen next we men 


Lor. When next we meet! Alphon rr 
Alth. Of what, Lorenzo? P, 


Loy. Come! 'tis poorly done 
To trifle with ons Pd. And let me tell 50. — 
Alph. Nay, if you mow warm; Fareyel, 


Lor. You go not a 
4h, How! . 

Loy, Till I am better known to your ar Deſigns 15 
Abb, Away, po jars of this. | Wk, 
Lor. Then et 


Apb. Laſt Ni = H may remember, 2 left 
Under the hard — of my Doubts; | 


And left by you in, my extreameſt Need, 
When I's you could fatisfic my. Os .. 
And yet I queſtion'd not. | 

Loy, My Bufineſs then 
Was, yours, your Peace of Mind. 

Alph. So mine is now! , 


Lor. Vll give Je you Reaſans why I hed PR” "% A 
Alph. My Reaſons you ſhall have hereafter, (Going 


| Why mine is now conceald. _ | 
Loy. Nay Ys wp in; ſhi? 4h 4 
And — me W , Jy; 1? 3 
Alpb. How]! ſha'no "ING? 6 be 
Loy. By Heav'n you ou ator go.” e 
Alpb. Who ſhall appale my Way? "0 
Loy, Sir, you may buy | 
wy — . ings it to he Proof. 
r'ythee for may . 
Lor. Falſe Friendſhip's always fo. | 
. Yet that Friendſhip, FR gs + 
Falſe as it is, II IR «OA to bear! Frey 2 
Lor. Les, you can ow you can 
But tis with the ſame 8 that the Woll 0 
Puts Tameneſs on, to abuſe the Shepherd's Care: 
But I ſhall watch you for the Duke=— | 
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I m reſo 


Alph. The Duke? 1 
What of the Duke? ra tg Ge 1 
Lor. No more of him: aa abs hh. 
Take but a Minute's Patience, and I „il N 

Diſcover to your Ear - 1 
Alph. Am I not wrong d? EH «SRP 
Tor. You are. ws 


Alph. No matter then for more F 
Lor. And you would be reveng'd? | 
- Alph. Reyeng'd! I will, 
By Heay'n, I will be to the full. 
Tor. And may, 
You may, wit ſafety Ys would you hear me ly, 
Alph. Words are the Crutches, which tame Cowards uf 
To halt N in any brave Deſign: 
and may the Husband's Curſe 
Light here upon my Forehead, for the Boys 
To find me out by, as I paſs along g. | 
The common Scorn, and Jeſt of laughing Fook, 
When I deſiſt from my.refolv'd Revenge, 
Lor, Defift! No Friend, I come not now to preach 
A Sufferance to thee; but t6 be imploy d. 
To ſhare thy Fortune, and aſſiſt thy Cauſe! 
_ Alph. Doſt thoujoin with me? than I draw my Sword, 
re, and confident of my Revenge: | 
, Tho' he were great as the firſt Ceſar was, 
ſeated in the Empire of the World, | 
With Nations waiting round him for his Guard, | 
He went to nothing, All his Glories here © 
Shou'd meet their Fate, and fall before my "ay. 
Lor. Be temperate. | 
Ah. Now let the Tyrant boaſt ; 
Pride his vain Thoughts, and I in his mY * 
Grow riotous, and wanton in the Spoills 
Of the fair Fame of noble Families; en e 
And let his. Bawds, that are abroad for Frey, 
= Fatten bis Luſt with freſh Variety, 
And Wrack him on the Fury of Defire, 
That I may take him in the Hour of Hell, 
188 ſeal Damnation to him in his Blood. 
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Lor. Alphonſo, this is all a Mad- man's Rage, ' to 

Will you yet hear me?  '- 2 
Ah. There's fuch an Inſpiration of Revenge, _ | 

Rages within my Breaſt, | 

That I could ſtarid an idle Locker, | 

Tamely behold his Bawdy Miniſters 

Diſh up my Wife again to his hot'Youth, 

And then my Siſter, for bis ſecond Courſe; 

Rather than miſs my Time. But this is Talk: 

Now for the Duke. 
Loy. Nay, then, I can no-more. n 
Alph. Why doſt thou'draw F „ 
Lor. To kill thee. N 
Alph, How! is this th Friendſhip! 5 
Lor. Tes. The higheſt Proof! "FR 

If thou art fond of Death, fall nobly here; 

Not like a Villain, by the Hangman's Hands. 

Stir not a Step this way, for by the Life 

Of my eternal Soul, I mean my Words. 

2 You dare not mean m. 
Do not prove m D 

For i if you 9 —.— - | 
Alph. Nay 11 —ͤ— 52 ie Cet 

Yet I am calm. Is this a/Friend, Leone f 3 _ 
Lor Yes! a juſt one, | L 

A Friend to thee, thy Honour, and thy Name; ; 

A Friend, that does deſerve a nobler Uſage.” - _— if 

Alph, I know thou doſt deſerve what Man can gnerit: - "nl 

Bear with my Weakneſs; I have been to blame: = 

But pardon me, and uſe me like a Friend. | vis 
Lor. As I have always done, and ever will. 1 

Alph. Then tell me — way I muſt ſteer my C . 

Thou would'ſt not have me ſpend a-ſordid Life 1 pp i 

In a tame Fellowſhip: with my Diſgrace? 1 
Lor. Nor would I have our — Duke 

Fall violently under thy Rey 

When Juſtice calls it on 5 Life, 

Abh. Alberto! is 
Lor. Ves. 1 ſpeak on Certainty, - oo” 
On my own Senſe: And therefore cams to ind you 3: 
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of 4 And bear about the Accents of my joy. 
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1 my-Soul-from ach a die 


#$..4 


. Thou haſt redeem 


= been temperate, 
As.only, an abandon'd Conſcience, leagu d 


Wich Hell, could have found out to damn. me. Oh! 


My Souls Preſerver, how ſhall I repay thee? 
What ſhall I ay? oh there is yet-bebind 
The Quiet, or the Torment of my Lite; 

I dare not ask thee; but if ſhe be falſe— 


- Tor. Thy Wife, thy much wrong d Wife, is innocent! 


I've 'd and found her Innocence. 
Alph. No more. | | | 
Tor. Yes. I bave promis d you ſhall fee her. 


Alpb. See her, my Friend! why, is ſhe Innocent? 


O let the Tongues of Angels tune that word, 
When they ſpeak Comfort to — — 

For there are Charms in ev'ry Letter 

"The very Winds in filent Reverence, - 
Muſt liſten to the-Mufick of that Sound, 


Lor. Come! you delay. 
Alph. I had for t my ſelf. 


1 thought I only dream'd of Happineſs: -- 
— to wake to —— 

ut lead me to her: O do confeſs 1 
I am to blame: Now, when my ſparing Fate 
Hardly allows me a few happy Hours, 12 
To trifle out my Minutes idly here; 5 | 
When Lore invites me with his ſofte& Charms, 
To improve my Joys in my Erminia's Arms. 

| Enter Erminia. 

Erm, Who calls upon Erminia! 
m patient gf her Longings, comes her 
To meet your Steps, and bleſs you on your Way. 
Alph. My Wife, Lorenzo! | £3959 
Erm. O tis Heay'n to hear, ; 
On any Terms, that dear loy'd Voice again: 
' Though my Mistortunes ever muſt 1 

Of any Comfort from thoſe Lips: Vet ſpeak, 


8 . = A 
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Or it you will be gentler to my Prayers, — 


The Meran 


n Wen wont; .. 


peak kindly to me, _ 
With 2 undoing Charms upon your or Tang, To 
That have ſo often trembled to my Soul, 37 
la the ſoft Rapture of rote ting Joy?! 4 F 
Lor. Can you hear her on her Knees? P 


Alph. Alas! I am ena do thou raiſe her; 
And tell her, Friend, the guilty Memory, 
How I have wrong'd her —— turns my Bras, | 
And fixes me a ſenſeleſs Statue here. 
Em. Then I will ruſvwupop you with my Charms, 
Break thro' the Bars of Modeſty and Form, 
To your Aſſiſtance: Thus to fold you in, 
And | with my Paſſion warm you into Life! 
My Love! my Saul! | 
Alph. My Being! all thar Heav'n, 
From the deep-Councils of — 
Could have ſent down in Bleſſings on Mankind 
To ſweeten Life, and beautifie the World, 
Lor. Why this is as it ſhould be! 
Alph. O my Friend! 
How is my Peace indebted to thy Care? my 
And how, .ZErminia, how ſhall I reward 
Thy Virtue? How iatreat oy to forget 9 
Thy Wrongs? he '. "wm 
Erm. I know. of none. 
Alph, FRE Memory! * ; 
Erm, I ye no Thought, tof m | ts 
Of Lave, and thee, N 1 
Alph. Thou art too good for Man 
But thy Example ſhall inſtru my Love, 
And make me worthy of thee. 
Erm, O for this! 
May the recorded Per; juries of Men, | 
Ne'er meet a Faith in 12225 Sex; 
To injure the ſwift Progreſs of their Joys: 
Men are all Truth, all Conſtancy, all Love! 
And they who do traduce their Virtues, wrong 
Their Conſeiences; But yet it does belong | 
To . Qld, fo een 


it xe a vi 
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Alb. And for thy fake, may liſt' hin Viggn 4 
Their Lovers juſt, as thy Alphonſo's ki 
Erm, And you, who hear 4 Story of out Lives, 
May you have all ſuch Hausband | 
hb. And ſuch Wives, — I Excunt. 


1 8 
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Euter Rogero, Angelline and Jaliana. 


M ee well, I am fatisfy'd. I lone Reaſon, and 
am eaſily perſwaded in the way of Reaſon, or 
: Alittlg of it _ a great way with me; and when once 
1 * it, 2557 e Diſpute's at an end. give it over, 
I am ſilent, * a Word, not a Syllable, Mum for me! 
Ang. Indeed you kave heard the Truth of what I 
know, 
1 Nothing bas been omitted. | 
Wy JT well Tou ſee I am n . 
But | Abs World may be miſtaken in a Philoſopher! 
Angelline! Come hither. Come, I muſt take you to Task 
a little upon the Point, or ſo. Nay, look thy natural Fa- 
ther in the Face, Child. Why this fame A oY "gr looks 
rous Rogue upon occaſion ; He had thee alone, 
that he bad: Pr'ythee how. did he behave bimſelf? Ha! 
"what I warrant you, he kiſs d you. - 
Ang. No, indeed! ber 
Rog. What did ke not kifs you? Put you to the * 
or ſo; tickle you, tumble JOUem—OLe—_ 
Ang. No, Sir, nothing of all theſe, '  * 
bn. Why , what a Pox, neither kiſs, Hiele t 0 tri, 
fumble or mumble you? What, did he not offer 2 2 
Teſtimony of his Manhood, Child? © 
Ang. I do not underſtand you! 
Rog. Nay, no Bluſhes for the Matter! a Min may do 
that in a civil way to ſhew his Breeding, Child © That he 
Max, and no harm mut for 122 Hal 


Te Moran in Feb. 1 N 1 
Jul. Sir, may he do ſo? = 
Rog. Ay, and Wa * they Guts too for hiaPang i 
Madam. e . ; £11 a 4 þ 
Jul. 1 bope not ſo. 11 


Rog. ay, I ſhould be [ſorry fort: That's va u 4 
on't: But I heard Alphonſo talk ſomething ſuſpiciouſly 1 
that way. 2 i" 

1. O Sir, if you have Pity for Misfortune, ”T 

event this Miſchief : I have told you 7 
4 wy of theſe Miſtakes, Clara and 1 = 
Have been to blame ; But he is innocent. 1 

Rog. Nay, I am eafily mollify d: 1 love an honeſt l 
Whoremaſter with all my Heart, that I do; and us far as 7 3 
old Roger will go, by Jupiter, it ſhall be at bis Series al 
But we muſt make that we muſt— | Exennt, HY 

| SCENE chang#s to Alphonſd's Houſe. "1 
Euter Alphonſo and Erminia. 8 | 9 

Alph. You know my Purpoſe : Therefore be advis'd, _ 
And manage this Deſign with your beſt Art; 4 
know your Letter ſoon will bring him here;  - 
'Twill Conjure him, from his cod bhoneſt Thoughts, = 
Into the warmer Cirele of your Arms. . _ 

455 Alas ! what means this Preparation? wa 
What means that Queſtion now * Is this a Timid ? _ 

Erm. If am doubred! ql v4 

Alph, If 1 were'a Man, We wh 
Or any thing, but a fond Woman's Fool, v4 WM 
A Husband, Death ! you durſt not trifle thus! Y 
Why will you drive my Nature to extreams ? = 

le, MW Would you not have op ene s qui HE 

Alph. This is the only way. 4 i 

Em. I fear th Event. | 


3 ff Ab. Tb Event, of what ? What hit tet you fea? 
be Have you a Cauſe of Fer? 
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_ 1 have a near one, + 8Y 
- Dear as roy Pence, aal far above my Life 3 $a 


Your Safety is the * 5 my Fears. * | 
No more I hear him coming, you receive im | 
are, You know the reſt; —  [Reeires, 
A SONG written by Sir George Etheridge. | 
8 E E how fair Corinna la, | | 8 
Kindly fd with her oi 
In the tender Minute trove 
Shepherd! fo 4 a Lover? } 
PP thee, 7 het 4 Lover? 1 
In her Bluſhes ſee your Shame ; - 
Anger they with Love proclatm ; T 
You too coldly entertain her : 
= La your Pipe a little by; £4.12 
8 If no other Charms you try, OR | N 
Wl Tos will never; never gain hr. M 
= | | 
1 e e | 
__- be, Favours that are $3 lr . 
Ws Levee your Piping, 70 hen, | 
When the Nymph you love is 7 | | 
4 Is it with a Time yo ron * *. An 
g d F 
| 1 . Now your Shepherdeſs is nigh: 1 
5 Can jou paſs your Time no better i P 
= Th 
is Al, so the kind: Nywpb, difſolving as he lay, 5 
1406 Expecting figh'd, and chid the Shepherd's Stay! E 
4 When panti bg. to the Joy, he flew, to prove 2 
14 The Immortality of Life and Love. E 
Erm. I muſt, but know not how to act this Part 4 
A. Turn not away: I ſee the God of Love And 
s bufie in thy Heart; he ſhoots bis Fire: ; Wh 
Through every Pore, and kindles every Vein, And E 
8 | 0 
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ol the he mounts in Bluſhes on thy Cliccks, 
That tell me all, and ſum mon on 2 9 
Say, Madam, is't not ſo? 9 
Erm. Nay, now my Lord. I 1 
Alb. Your Looks confeſs it: Every Glance declares "38 
For Love and me; whilſt your hot glowing Eyes, 4 
Like golden Planets flaming from their Spheres, 
Shine out, and guide me ſafe into your Arms. 
Erm. Why do you talk thus te me? 
Alb. I confeſs I am to blame, 
When this kind Opportunity informs me, 
There are a Thouſand better Arguments, 
Ot more convincing you to prevail, 
Than all the unperforming ſenſeleſs Noiſe, 
That talking Love can offer to the Fair. 
Erm. You wrong my Meaning ſtill. 
Alb. I would not wrong it. 
Nor injure you ſo far, to think you can 4 
Mean otherwiſe : Away, this Modeſty | | Yu 
Is the dull Virtue of a Marriage-Bed ; —_— 
The Idol only of a Husband's Zeal! | i 
Erm. A Husband ! then my Fit returns again. 
Why did you name him ? 
Alb. Nay, the Devil knows. 
Erm, At the leaſt mention of that Word, I flart, 
And the remembrance of my Suffering: | 
freezes my Blood, and leaves me pale with Fear. 
Alb. There is no danger in a Lover's Arms, 
__ But did you know what I have ſuffer'd ! | 
Alb. All, I've heard it all; and know th? unlucky Que, 
The Letter that I ſent — 
Erm, What Letter? 
Alb, That; that fell into ** Hands. 
Em. T've ſeen one from the Duke. 
Alb. It was from me. 
Erm. Ist poſſible from you? 
Alb, The Story ſhall imploy an idler Hour; 
ind ſatisfie you in each Circumſtance ; 
Why I ſubſcrib'd the Duke to my Deſign. 


Erm, I dread the Conſequence, _—__ 


* 


And 
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Alb, You fee the Straits, 500 N 
The hazardous Attempts, that yentrous Lon. 1762 
Ingages on his way to Happineſs : 'Y 
Yet theſe are nothing now, tho I have tir'd - 

The Expectation of a Chymiſt's Hope, 
This Golden Birth at laſt rewards my. Toll. 
Erm, Forbear, my Lord. | 
Alb, Forbear ! 25 
Erm. I muſt not hear you. 5 
Alb, Why ? 
Erm, Think who I am. 
Alb. 1 do. 
Em. Whoſe Wife I am, 
Alb. For that it matters not: Since you are mine. 
Erm. O unexampled Villany—— [ Afrde 
Alb, But why? 
O! why theſe Scruples now ? I thought laſt 22 
Had ſatisfy d all Doubts, 
Em, Laft Night, my Lord ? 
Alb, Nay, then I muſt refreſh your 5 ! 


Erm. This Inſolence is Brutal, \ 
16. Tho' 1 find - 
Your Purpoſe plainly meant to my Abuſe, * 1 
I think the Manzgement of your Defign, * 
Exceeds the peeviſh Follies of your Sex?: T 
Alas ! we might have parted upon eafier Terms ; A 
For Faith ou wrong me, Madam, if you think 
I came to find out Conſtancy, or Tl 
It to a Woman. I've been your Gueſt indeed; 
Have met a hearty Welcome; and laſt Night, 
- That bawdy Night, and honeſt Clara, knows | 
I have not been ungrateful : So, I leave you W 
.To the freſh Youth of next Cuſtomer. o 
Enter Alphonſo, with a Piſtol. - hea 
2 Thy own Words be thy Sentence ! | int 
How ? Betrayd ! 
Em. My Fears are come upon me; O eme Power 1 
Divert this Miſchief ! Help, for Heav'n's fake ! help. Cri/ 
| LA Lor 
4 


4 Vo! 
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Ahb. No human Help can come between thy Laſts _ 
And my Revenge: Deſpair, and fers * ar. HS. + 
2 You wo not murder me? | 
ph. 'Tis Juſtice, now 17 
Thar arms againſt thy Crimes, and firikes in me: 
herefore, prepare= 
Alb. Yet throw away your odds; 
And do not baſely thus attempt my Life. 
Alph, That Baſeneſs is your own; For face to face; 
When braye Men ſhew their Actions to the Sun, 
You could not wrong my Honour, or my Name; 
But by baſe Practices, and midnight Arts, 
You — the Weakneſs of a Woman's Guard, 
And there wt.” 2100 on the juſt Reward — | a 
going el e his Sword. 
Fortune Tiba tb uu 57 — inſtruct'ſt my Ra 
Alb, 1 wiſh no more Advantage. Now 1 
445 This brings thy certain Fate. 1˙4 
That's yet to try. 
Alph. Thy Blood ſhews thou art has Yet u 
What ay aſt ſaid... 


_ 


3 


Thou haſt i it 0 and ſhe ſhall ai Ee 
f [ Going out, e ogero at the Door, 
Ent er 
Rog. Why. what a Pox, + = "fie doings indeed l. If. 
Whoremafters tall off at this rate, our. Women are likely 
to have a comfortable time on'r, that's certain; Maiden- 
heads may hang as. long as our Medlars do, and meliow 
into Marmalet, that they may. 
= Some Help, I hope! | 
What, you are not killd. then you fay! Only 
ory through the Guts or ſo, to cool your. Liver, my 


5 | 
Alb. The loſs of Blood ＋ made me faint, 
vor. J. Rog. 
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Reg. Ah! what ſay you now to the Conjuration-of a 
* Black-brow'd Wench? Would not that raiſe "uo ba? 
Alb. Your Arm will do it better. Sir, It you! 
But if you would be truly Charitable, - 1 
Follow Alphonſo; you may yet prevent bim, 
Tbo' he has vow'd the Murder of his Wife. | 
Rog. Mercy upon us! why, what a bloody - minded 
Monſter is a Cuckold in Imagination. 
"Enter Juliana and Angelline. 
Oh: Vou come in time! here lead him in; nay, no cry- 
ing for the Matter, Madam: He has ſprung a Leak or 
ſo; that's the Truth on't: But lend you but a helping 
Hand, and I warrant bim he ſerves again, that he 
does. — Exit. 
Alb. Juliana here! I'know Humanity 
Inſtructs the World to pity the Diſtreſs'd, 
But oh! in thee, in thee whom I have wrong d, 
This Tenderneſs, theſe kind forgiving Tears, 
Shew moſt amazing Goodneſs, far above 
The naural Frailty of a Woman's Love. 
Ful. Abandon'd and forſaken, at my Birth, 
Of every Star, I live an Outcaſt here: 
 Doom'd by my guilty Fate to this curs d Day 
For thy undoing I have been the Cauſe 
Of thy Misfortunes. 50 . 
Alb. Thou the Cauſe! tho thou 
Art Truth it ſelf; in this I would prefer 
The Obſtinacy of an Infidel, 
And *twere leſs Sin, than that injurious Faith. 
Jul. I cannot look upon theſe bleeding Wounds 


Without a Fear that finks me. | 
i lags ly threaten | 
1 hope, that oully me. k 
Jul. Within, my Story ſhall confirm, what 1 g 
Have ſaid, and ſatisſie your Doubts, In 
Alb. 1 go; FOES) Rip 
Gueſſing in vain at what I long to know. [ Exeun 7 
Enter Alphonſo with a Dagger againſt Erminia. By 

Abb. Nay——'Tis in yain: You ſhould have though = 
before, | | N You 
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| Now iti too late. 
Erm. Oh! why chit dreadful Dagger? | 
Alph. No ering hence: There 1s no Seſety for thee! * 
Think, think what thou haſt done. 3 
Em. Alas! your Words | | 
Speak Terror to me, and 1 fear you now! 
Alph. I know thou doft. 
Em. O! do not kill me, Sir. 
Alph. Not kill thee! why, this Impudence exceeds 
The Meaſure of thy Sins; and nothing but 
A dead Stupidity, that waits on Guilt, 
Could urge that now: Not kill thee! have 2 Care: 
That Thought that flatters thee into a Hope 
Of Life, betrays thee to Damnation: 
For hadſt thou Lives in Number to thy Lufts, 
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Not one ſhould ſcape me: No, I. not lend thee. 
One laſt repenting Hour to fave thy Soul. 


 Erms. Yet hold, my Lord | 
Alph. None of your Woman's Arts, | 
To ſoften my Reſolve. — 
"na a Methi 
Alph. Have 1 not hear ? nks m Ears 
Are full of Cuckold ſtill; yet 1 will hear thee; 4 
On what Foundation canſt thou raiſe a H 
Of Mercy? Ist from m my Nature Soffermce? 
A Flrewanes Forg thou can'ſt hope; 
Or from the Venial Quality, 9 — Whore, 
Of your Offending? © you Strumpet, down! 
Down to your lewd Adulterer—— [Going to Stab her, 
Enter Lorenzo, who interpoſes and takes the Dagger. 
Loy. Oh hold, Alphonſo——Hold! are you a Man? 
Alph. Protect her not: For I have yow'd her Death, 
Loy. —_— your — 
A Whore, a Lorenzo ! practis d 
In * Exerciſe and Trade of Shame, W 
Ripen'd in Sin, and ready to be damn d. 
Loy, This is a Mad-man's Rage, to be reftrain'd 
By force, if you go on. [Draws. 
Alph. Nay, then * tis plain, 
You would maintain her in her Trade! 
KA 
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Lor. I will defend her Innocence. .., , > 
Alph. Her Innocence! -.. Fg 
Or I am mad, or this will.ouke me fo. 
Alberto has canfeſs'd-it, in theſe Kar: | 
Proclaim'd me Cuekold. Needs there other proof? 
Tor. Not of his Vanity: But I can bring 
One more convincing, of her Innocence. | 
Alph. Words, idle Words. Lorenzo! give me way. 
Lor. It muſt be through my Breaſt, if you come on. 
Alph. Nay, fince it muſt be ſo 
[Fuſt engaging, Erminia throws her hf between” em, 
Fm. O let me here 
Attone this difference: Let your Fury fall 
"Upon my Life, and cut me from my. Woes; 
'You think me falſe,, my Lord; and in that Thought 
Are bury d all my Hopes: High Heav'a that knows 
My Boſomd Soul, muſt witneſs to this Truth; 5 
Since Love and you no more, no more are mine, 
The Comforts of this Life are mine no more, 
And Death alone can be my Refuge now. 
Enter Rogero. 15 
„Reg. How's this } Swords drawn. upon a Woman 
Since Wars muſt enſue, I declare for the Subject: Old Ro. 
gero ſtands up for the Property ot the Petticoat, that's ccr- 
tain : Speak, what ſay you?—ls7 a Battel Royals, or no? 
-Alph. Pr'ythee be — this is no fooling time. 


Rog. Why very well, -now-you ſay ſomething, you've 5 
fool d it long enough in Conſcience already z murder you 140 
Wife for not making you a Cuckold! By Futiter, | of 
” *thought the Devil in the Family! . 
Abh. How, that again Rogero! . 
„Bag, Nay, Sir, L. ſtand to my Word, and over and ove * 
again Gy, that -Albertos an Ale; as a. certain Gentle wo 2 


man within, one Juliana, can teſtifie at large. 
. "What doſt thou mean? 
Bop. Mezn, Sir? don't you know what I mean? Wh 
they, Sir, III tell you what I mean! In the firſt. place 
mean to be heard. And ſecondly, Tho! it be a little un 
reaſonable, becauſe I trouble you but ſeldom, I expect 
be underſtood, Ms that 1 do: For as I was MN 


. 


The Mornen ic Faſþ 
Julien, out of a regard to her former Aae with 


Alberto, fi his "Deſigns on the Body of your Wife 
there; and . — has out of a Ganſcionable Dif. - 


cretion ſupplied their places, and fobb d him off with her 


own r Me arge there's y — out 


now). ik), 2 
Alph. Why this is wondervah) but tell me how % 
Reg. How, Sir! may be won't! may bed car's. tel 
ou how !: 
| did not hold the Door, or Pimp to che Prajelt, 11 
But there comes a Gentleman can tell you more. 
Euter Alberto, nnr aten, 


Alb. Thy Story, bas ſubdud 6,2 
1 wilder Thoughis, and fx me only Thine: dc. 


hut oh! inſtruct me bow I ſhall appear $61.15: 5 
Before that injur'd Fair, whoſe Innocence * 81%) 
Too late J find I have unjuſtly wrong d, jou. 
Beyond a hope of Pardon. 

Alph. Wrong'd, ſaid'ſt thou?) 
Wrong'd? Lorenzo! Doſt thou hear him? 
Even he, Alberto! he, who beſt can tell 
If ſhe be ſo, ſays that my Wife is wrong'd: 1 ob 
You talk'd of Innocence whoſe Innocence? o tek | 


Inform me ſtrait, and ſave me from 01 150 mt * 


Alb, I muſt confeſs, my wild — — 
Urging me on, my buie Thoughts 3 
Lawlefly looſe, and ready for N 
Of Chaſte Ermmia's Virtue. | 

Alph. Ha. Wr Groth 2: TRIAL IS $77 
On what: . 

Any from her ? $154 he 

Alb. O never! all I had 
Was from my foud 
Till Clara came, 


You may remember we met here. 
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Alb. We did. 
Lor. Came you abroad b lis to-take the Air 2 
Alb. Twas Clara ſummon'd-me, and I obey'd. 
Lor. Erminia was the Feaſt ſhe bid you to 
M16. That was the Invitation: But I find 
I ſtand indebted for my Welcome here. [To * 
Lor. That Clara too confirms. 
 Alph. Why does there need | 
A farther Proof? The Circumſtances join 
In full Confent, to clear her to the World, [Goes to Erm; 
O let me thus make ſure of Happineſs ! | 
Thus panting, fold thee in the Arms of Love, 
Till my repenting Thoughts, and ſubdu'd Fears, 


| Confeſſing thy Dominion in my _ 


Make room to entertain thy Triumph there. 
. Your Servant, my Lord: Here's a ſlight Com mo- 
Hiry, a Maidenhead here; if your Appetite up apain ; 
We have ſtole Cuſtom, and can afford you a pen es: 
Alb. 1 have paid for that already. 
Tor. Pray explain your ſelf. 


Alb. [bought ber of that reverend Maron there, her 
— ; 
Rog. Hem ! hem! bem | 
Moth. What will become of me? 
Gelige's 


Loy. Rogero ! I confeſs I had 
Thy Daughter for my Wife! 
Rog. — eco  yrmr 
Lor. But ſince proves of ſuch a virtuous Strain; 
And on the ſurer Side, I dare not truſt 
My Honour with ber Mother's Infamy, 


Rog. Ay, r ſay. 'Tis that forbids the gane 


Her Mother there ! 

1 
Neg. Here B ſhe's 

— What doſt thou mean / 

| Ou e tou know that the Priſoner at the 

Bar t s no Mother of Angellize?s; no Matrimonial 
Conſort of mine, but the notural Iniquity of my Youth. 

Lor, Your Whore! "nu 


Rog. 


- | I | 8 9 we 9 
_ The Mormur » Faſhion: r 
Reg. My Concubine, an't ſhall pleiſe you, of ſtarving | 
Memory: Whom, when Angellins s Mother dy d, I enter-- 
tain'd, for the Reputation of being in Faſhion, and the- 
Breeding of my. Daughter: -.. * 
Lor. A hopeful Education truly, Sir! 
But now ſhe is my Care! 7 

Rog. Amen to that, with more Devotion than ever the- 
Pariſh-Prieſt ſaid it in his Prayers: Why, I am young - 
gain, I could caper, fing, come over a Stick, or any thing, 
in the Humour I am in, | 

Moth. I hope you'll pardon me. ? 

Rog, Why, what did T1 ſet you up for, but to follow” 

our Trade? I know a Whore runs as naturally into a 
awd, as a young Man into Letchery and the Por. 

Alb. Or as an old Man into Impotence, and Law Suits :- 
Come, Rogero ! You muſt forgive her: You ſee in all Civil 
Governments, Bawds, as well as Lawyers paſt the Exerciſe © 
of the Bar, are conſider'd for their Experi and both 
have their Chamber · Practice allow d them, for the Bene- 
fit of the Publick. | 

Rog. Nay, then your Servant;-Sir "I am fatisfy'd, if tha 
Government allows it: And am fatisfy'd *tis a Civil G- 
vernmeat for allowing it. And ſo your Servant again, 

Loy. Our Joys are now compleat. | 

Alph. By Heav'n they are 
So purely perfect, nothing can remain 
Worthy a Wiſh : You two are all the World. 

Erm, Oh Happineſs of Life, and Innocence ! | 

Alph. And Innocence is prov'd : Oh there's the thing, 
For tis a Woman's falſeſt, vaineſt Pride, 99 
To boaſt a Virtue, that has ne er been try'd : 
nn equal Folly too thoſe Husbands live, 

Who peeviſhly againſt themſelves contrive 

By carly Fears, to haften on the Day ; 

For Jealoufie but ſhews our Wives the Way: 

And if the forked Fortune be our Doom, | 

Ia vain we ſtrive ; 'The Bleſſing will come Home. 

| Exeunt omnes. 
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"By the Honourable John Stafford, Eſq; 


OU ſaw our Wife was Chaſte, yet d, 

Y 413 without Doubt, 'y are hugely 26 rg 7 

For, like our Hero, mhm we ſhew'd to Day, 

Tow think no Woman true, but in a Play; 

Love once did make a pretty kind of Show, | 

Eſteem and Kindneſs i in one Breaſt wou'd grow, 

But twas Heav'n knows how Years ago. 

Now ſome ſmall Chatt, and Guinea Expectation, 

Gets 411 the pretty Creatures in the Nation: 

In Comedy. your little Selves you meet, 

*Tis Coyent- Garden drawn. in Bridges. ſtreet. 

Smile on our Author then, if he has ſhown 

<7 Nut-brown Baſtard of your 0wn, 
you, with Eaſe and with Delight, 

Wao act thoſe Follies, Poets toil to write ! 

The ſweating Muſe does almoſt leave the Chaſe, _ 

| She puffs, and hardly keeps your Protean Vices pace. 

= - Finch you but in one Vice, away. you fly 

Ws To ſome new Frick. of Contrariety. 

Tuo rowl like Sr om Balls, gathering as. you fun, 

And get ſeven Dev'ls, 3 diſpoſſeſs'd of one. 

Your Venus once was a Platonique Queen, 

Nothing of Love beſude the Face was ſeen; - 

But every Inch of Her gon now Uncaſe, 

Aud clay a Vizard Maſque upon the Face. 

For Sins like theſe, the — of the Land, 

With little Hair, and little or no Band, 

Declare how circulating Peſtilences 

Watch every twenty Years, ic ſnap Offences.  ___ 

Saturn, even now, takes Doctoral Degrees. s 5p 

He'll do your Work this Summer, without Fees, * 

Let all the Boxes, Phoebus, find thy Grace, 
And, ah, preſerve thy e Place? __ 
But for the Pit-conformders, let em go, ö * 

And find as little Mercy as they ſhow : 

Te Actors thus, and thus thy Poets pray; 
Far every Critick ſav d, thou damm ſt à Play. 
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To my FRI END 


4 


HERE is that certain Argument of 
“Poverty in Poetry, that its Off- 
MWT "I ſpring muſt always be laid at ſome - 
A _#=# bodies Door; and indeed, the great- 
RK ecſt-Maſter of this Art will ſcarce be 
able to ſupport the Iſſue of his Brain, 
upon the narrow Income of br Reputation. 
From the very Start of my Deſign upon this 
Play, I had a D upon you, like a rich God- 
father, to eaſe the Pariſh of a Charge, and the Pa 
rent of a Care, in maintaining it. - 
You know the Original Sir Antony, and there - 
fore can beſt judge how the. Copy is drawn; 
tho“ it won't be to my Advantage to have em 
too narrowly - compar'd; her Wit is indeed ini- 
mitable, not to be painted: Yet I muſt ſay, there's 
ſomething in my Draught of her, that carries a 
Reſemblance, . and es up A. very tolerable Fi- 
gure: And fince I have this occaſion of menti- 
oning Mrs. Montford, 1 am pleaſed, by way of 
Thanks, to do her that publick Juſtice in Print, 
which ſome of the beſt Judges of theſe Perfor- 
mances, have, in her Praiſe, already done her, 
in publick Places; that they never ſaw any part 
more maſterly play d: And as I made every Line 
for her, ſhe has mended every Word for me;. 
and by a Gaiety and Air, particular to her Acti- 
on, turn'd every thing into the Genius of the, 
Character. Fos 
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F . the Print, than was upon the Stage, which I 
= - Nog in the apprehenſion and dread of a long 
The Abbe's CharaQer languiſhes in the Fifth 
AR. for want of. the Scene between him and 

Sir Antony, which J plainly ſaw before, but” was 
contented to leave a Gap in the Action, and. to 

loſe the Advantage of Mr. Lee's Playing (which, 

thro? his Part, that Place only gave him an oc- 

caſion to ſnew) than run the venture of offend- 

ing the Women; not that there is on 7 

| Expreflion in it; but the over-fine Folk might 
run it into a Deſign I never had in m Head: 
My Meaning was, to expoſe the Vice; and I 
thought it could not be more contemptibly ex- 
pos'd, than in the Perſon of a wanton old Man, 


that muſt make ev'n the moſt reaſonable Pleaſure 


* 


ieee en $4. 13 , 
' Iam peter ſenſible of the general Good- 
Nature of the Town to me, which you muſt 
give me leave to value my ſelf upon, ſince 
the Pride proceeds. from an Opinion, that 
I have deferv'd no otherwiſe from any Man. 
But I muſt make my Boaſt: (tho? with the moſt 
= acknowledging Reſpect) of the Favours from the 
. Fair Sex (I may call em Favours, and I may 
doaſt of Ladies Favours, when there ate ſo ma- 
4Þ ny concern'd) in ſo vifibly promoting my Inte- 
reſt, on thoſe Days chieffly (the Third, and the 
Sixth) when I had the tendereſt Relation to the 
Welfare of my Play. I won't from their Encou- 
ragement imagine I am the better Poet, but I will 
for the future, endeavour not to give em cauſe 
of repenting ſo ſeaſonable a piece of Good-Na- 
ture; and if I can't give 'em a good Comedy, I 
Won't give em a very bad one; This has had 
"LA 198 £88 


D Bpifle Dediemity, » + 
T * : N x * 9: #75 | 
Dou have here Seven Hundre&Lines more -in 


—— fed ed > ©. 


mm on A.,ÞX-X Crab © me _ -A, ew» 
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e 
its Pate, aud « very fayorirableonee” And'T cah- 
not but have the bettet Eſteem of it, for bringing 
| ſo many of wy Wet riitens tagethere po 


1 | £ \ Sh - 3 P LS * 
1 0 ar for Prefacing. : q 
Now, Sir, as to my Dedication : 1 fear 
Credit in this place, is as little worth 2 * 
Lombard. ſtreet; you may take up Mony upon it, 
as ſoon as a Reputation: But the Bleſſing of your ' 


Fortune lies in having as little need of your 
Friend's Purſe in the City, as your Friend's Praiſe : 


take you upon Jo own Word; and they Wh 
don't, wilt hardly upon mine. However, this T- 


and Converſation of this Comedy, I owe it in a 
great Mean 69 QT Familiarity with you; 
which, in the Freedom of ſeveral Years, > 1 
zivin me a thoufand Occaſions of Enyy and 4. 
miration; and at laſt perſwated me to an Inuta- 
tion of what I have heard with fo much Plea- 
ſure and Pain. I would not flatter | a Friend? 


you, that were it as much in your . Inclinatiang 


5 *ris in your Power, to write Comedy, no Man 


be more naturalfy defigi*d for the Vnidettakinig, 
| don't preterid*-to add any thing to the C 
racter of a Man ſo very welt known: If have 
e a Deſign, behind the pleaſing my ſelf, in Dedi- 
e cating this Play to you, tis to ſecure: the Eſteem 
* 


of being thought your Friend: As I have the 
I Title, I defire to he the Thing ; being ve 
ſe y much ATE Ae 57% OE LR B63 


* . * 314 . 10 Wr . 
„ Tour f Humble Servant, — 
T. Sour HERNE. 


— 


| 


in Covent-Garden : They who'know you” wilt ©” 


muſt ſay, if there be a Quickneſs in the Dialogue 


But I have often thought, and ſometimes told 


= I could better ſucceed int, "becauſe nd Man car, ** 
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TI ee 
In hopes kind Winter would return at laſt. 


I be Seaſons change ; but Heroes are the ſame, 


Af Twelve. month running in pur ſuit of Fame. 


x v bens may be good, but they have ſilt our Game: 


If honeft Gentlemen would keep their Word. 


I But your lewd Tanbridge- Standal that wks moving, 
- Foretold how ſad a Time would come far Loving. 


Sad Time indeed, when you begin to write: 


When you forget:your ſelves, to think of Mit. 


bo DD N 


War Cupid is transform d into Satyr: 

_ Nothing of Man about you; all o'er Beaſt; 

_  Swbmitting your chief Pleaſure to your Feſt. 
"The tire will come ( for Ireland falls of Courſe, 
And muſt ſend back her Conquerors, and ours) 
When each of us, aur Loſſes to recover, 

Will mend her Fortune in a Soldier-Lover :- 

They Ie us better much than you have dn 
| Take us in, paſſing, like an open Town, 

And plunder, do their Buſmeſs, and be gone. 
Or if, at leifure, they lye down to woe, 
They'll rather make us Whores, than call us ſo: 
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"PROLOG We. 9 
Se wig/n © oh, to > 
To blab thi Favour ont, r 
Ard mint the Ladies gh in Lamporn, 

But if they write in a Sententions Strain 
Two Lines conclude the Travel: of 
One, only o know where, and F other, when, 
And we can give a Lover leave to write, 
When all his Bills are to be paid at ſigbr. „ 
0! would our peaceful Days were come again; 
They I might adi it, on and off, 4 Que. 

hen once the Child was turn d into her Teens, 
tou could not find a Maid behind the Scenes, © 
But now your keeping Humour s out a-door, | 
We mit dis Maids, or marry to be poor. * 
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Sit Antony Love. 

Valentine. | 1 * Mr. Montford. 
ford. AY MI. Williams... 
Sir Gentle Golding. Mr. Bower... + 

An Abbe. Mr. Ant. Leigh. 

Count Canaile, bis Brother. Mr. Hodeſos.. 

Count Perole. . + Mr. Sandford: 

Palmer, a Pilgrim. vo A. Powel, Jan. 


Wait-well, Sir Antony's Go- 
vernor and Confident. "$M Bright. 


Traffque, a Merchant Mr. Kirkham, 

Cortaut, a Taylor's Man. Mith. Lee. 
Btavo's belonging to Count Verole. 

bs Lo . Seryants. IT 

Seͤrvant to Sir Gentle, © 


„ mw Mr. Cibber. 
15 Servant to Ilford. Tho. Kent. 
| . WOMEN 
re < Mew; Batler: 
Cbarlott, 4 Canaile. 0 Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Velante Sag $ Ness F Mere. Knigh 7. 
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dir Antony Log: 


OR, 
The RAMBLING Lav. 


TI SCENE 1 


— — — 11 


Enter Sir F 13 and Wawel blen 
ing bim. | ; 


Sir ANTONY LOVE; 


BET E LL, Governor, I think 1 "have Ache 
- 2 under thy Conduct, as — «Chis: 
4&8 aracter, in as ſhort a time — 

| Wait. Nay, you come on amain. 

Sir Ape. And, thought fay it, hve done 
"IO as much 7 a 
Wait, And ſuffer d as much. 

Sir Ant. For the Credit of my Country- 4 0 a the 


lan of a Whoremaſter, as the arranteſt — 
of 'em all 


© 


Vait, You're a pretty Proficient indeed, and fo perfect- | c * 


act the Cavalier, hat cou'd you EY, SEX * 


| [TY Es 75 * - | | =- . 
16 Ji Antony Des: Or, 
your Breeches, o my Conſcience, you wou'd carry all the 
Women before you. , 
Sir Ant. And drive all the Men before me; I am for 
Univerſal Empire, and wou'd not be tinted to one Pro- 
- vince; I wou'd; be fear'd, as well as lov'd: As famous 
for my Action with the Men, as for my Paſſion for the 
Women, ] | ; 

Wait. You're in the way to't; you change your Men 
as often as you do your Women; and have every Day 2 
new Miſtreſs, and a new Quarrel. 

Sir Ant. Why, *tis only the Faſhion of the World, that 
gives your Sex a better Title than we have, to the wear- 
ing a Sword; my conſtant Exerciſe with my Fencing- 
Maſter, and Converſation among Men, who make little 
of the Matter, have at laſt not only made my adroit, but 
deſpiſe the Danger of a Quarrel too. * 

Wait. A Lady- like Reputation, truly, But howy prepo- 
ſterouſly Fortune places her Favours, when no Body is 
the better for em. i 

Sir Ant: Why, bow now, Governor? 

Wait. She ſeldom gives a Man an Eſtate, who has ei- 
ther the Conſcience or Youth to enjoy i 

Sir Ant. But he may leave it to one who has. 

Wait. An honeſt might be thankful for half your 
Fortune*with the Women. But what Pleaſure can you 
find in {ollowing em ? 

Sir Au. The {ame that ſome of the Men find. 

Mui. You cant enjoy em. F, 

Si. Ant. But I may make em ready for thoſe who can. bl 

Wait. Are there ſuch Sports- men? | 

* Sir Ant. Very many, who beat about more for Com- e 
po, than the Pleaſure of the Sport; and if they do ſtart Wl ' 


* 7 


f \ any _ are better pleas'd with the Accidents of the 5 
N t 


eee Hedges, and Ditches, than the cloſe Purſuit of Go 
be ; and theſe are ſure never to come in to the 6 


IE) 
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; Was. This is ſo like you now: =y Love ſhon'd be 
b 12 * Buſineſs z and you make a Buſineſs of your Love: I 
Tou are young and handſome in Petticoats; yet are con- l 
| dented to part with the Pleaſures of your own Sex, - 
_ | ramble 
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ble Jana the Troubles of ours. In m Opinion, ou 
might be better employ d. s g 
Sir Ant. 1 do it to be berter cmploy'di to recommend 
me to Valentins, for whoſe dear ſake I firſt engag d in 
the Adventure; robb'd my Keeper, that nauſeous Fool 
Gulding, of five hundred Pounds, and under thy Diſcreti- 
on, came a Collonelling after him here into France. 


mw Why do you loſe Time then ? Why don't you tell 
him ſo ? 

Sir Ant. Thou wou'dſt have had me, with the true 
Conduct of an Engli/h Miſtreſs, upon the firſt Inclination, 
coy'd him with my Perſon, without any aſſurance of his 
rliſhing me; enough to raiſe his Appetite to a ſecond 
uſte: No, now I am ſure he likes me; and likes me ſo 


well in a Man, he'll love me in a Woman; and let, n 
make the Diſcovery, if he dares, 


Wait, Let me direct him. 

Sir Ant. To the Lodgings you ſhall; thoſe I ſaw, and 
id; they are private and convenient, make em ready; 
ii tell thee all anon - And do you hear——my Fe- 
male Wardrobe too muſt be produc'd, my. Woman's E- 
quipage [ Wait well going.] For as the Conduct of Af- 
lirs now goes, I'm beſt diſguis d in my own Sex, aud 
Cloaths. Hey, I had forgot; bring me the fifty Pieces 1 


a (eke of, the five hundred are in good Health 1. G- 
ſernor. 


Watt, Bat ficken at that Sound, 3 
Sir Aut. Valentine and Ilford are aiſappointed of their 
1 Wis, and in ſpite of their good Eſtates want Mony; now, 
0 I lend upon the old Conſideration of borrowing 1 
a- keater Sum, fifty Pieces are convenient. | 
rt Wait. And be welcome to em at this time 1, 
he Sir Aut. Moſt certainly; and take this along with you, . * 1 
of overnor; you muſt make your Converſation neceſſarx 
x agreeable 
be 
e 


bmetimes, as well as to preſerye e 


with an 
. Enter Valentine and Ilford. 
Val. How's this, Sir 
jour Governor, and his W 


7 Under the Diſcipline of 
iſdom, this Morning? 


bl . 


„% „Ae Love: Or, 
* Sir Ant. Like a good Chriftian, Valentine, cleari 

—— that I may begin a new Score, with a. 

Conſcience. 

Tf. Confeſſing, e elf er 

Sir Ant. About the pitch of * Piety, liford; repenting 

only, becauſe they are paſt. 

Val. So far yu may Yepent with Honour. 

Sir Ant. Nay; 1 confeſs my ſelf a Child of this World; 

for at this Moment I have a Hint from my Conſtitution, 
that tells me the Pleaſure of thy Example 

Val, Thou art above Example, or Imitation 

Sir Ant. Will go near to overthrow the Wiſdom of bis 

Precepts; the Morality of thy Beard, Governor 

Wait. But, Sir, it wou'd be well. 

Sir Ant; It wou'd be better, Sir, thou pitiful Preacher, 

wou'dft thou but follow thy Pimping; tis a better Trade, 

and becomes thy Diſcretion as well: Vou'll find me here- 

abouts "[Thruſts out Wait- well. 

>.» Fl. _ have aaa for Whoring then, Sir 


Sir * any 4 thing de wo he has ſwing'd me 
_ away for my — Vote veh' Tennis- Court. 

Vou May to be ſwing'd fort 
Vat. I ſhou'd chide you too, though 'twas upon my Ac- 


co 
"'To run a Gentleman thro the Arm, for not wit- 

nef = all you ſaid in Commendation of Valentine 
Val. When he was not ſo much as acquaimted with 
2 We. * — l + | 
Sir Ant. Som more bold than welcome, I grant 
pou; but 1 had not fought a grest while, my Hand was 
in, and I was puſning at Reputation. For, 1 "ad; Hook 
12 * upon Courage to proceed more from Habit and Practice, 
4 4 than any Virtue of the Mind. 
| Is Pal. How, how, Sir Antony? There's belag in Fa- 

mily farce. - 
| Sir Ant. Wooden Legs 


* — lira rh runsin a 


oy 


2 many, 1 


4 Sir 
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from the Father; moſt Men had continued like theſe, 
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Sir Aut. They ſay ſo-of the Pox, indeed. The Sins of 
the Fathers 7 run in the Blood ſometimes; and viſit to 
the third and fourth Generation: But their Virtues die 
with the Men. And if the Example and Cuſtom of the 
World (ſupported by good eating and drinking) had not 
intusd a nobler Spirit into the "Blood, than any deriv'd 


who ſtay with their Fathers; Elder Brothers all; and had 
never offer d at an Intrigue, above a red Petticoat; or a 
Quarrel, above a Rubber at Cuffs. 

Hf. Tis ſenſibly extravagant, and wild ! ' 

471 Inimitably new ! But bow do you to avoid Driok- 
ir 

ws Ant. Why that avoids me, thanks to the Cuſtom of 
the Country, 4 the better Diverſions of this Place; not 
but I can arrive at a Bottle too. 

M. If you were in London —— ; 

Sir Ant. There I grant you Where the young Fel- 3 
lows begin the Reputation of their Humour and Wit in 
a Pint Glaſs, carrying *em, without intermiſſion ef Senſe 
or Jeſt, to the end of the third Bottle; and then thro' 
the publick Places, and Folly of the Town. 

Val. There you wou'd be at a loſs. | 

Sir Ant. I ſhou'd indeed; where they go to Taverns, + * 
to ſwallow. a Drunkenneſs ; and then to a Play, to talk 
over their Liquor. 


1%. 1 thepght that Folly fell off with their Fathers--- 
Val. The Entertainment of it did indeed. 


IH Who, as they began it in their Frolick, . it „ 1 | 


in their Wit. 


Sir Ant. And fince the Sons are ſo plainly difinherited * 
of the Senſe, they have no Title to the Sins of 1 Fa- 
thers. 

yal. Unleſs they kept em more in Countenance. 

Tif. Yet they would do ſomething, like their Fathers. 

Val. As an ignorant Player in England, whom 1 faw 
undertaking to Copy a Maſter Actor of his time, 8 
at his Infirmity in his Feet; and growing famous for the 
imitation of his Gout, he cou'd Walk like him, when he 
cou'd do nothing elſe like him, 


66 Si Ax TUN Loves: Or, 
Si Ant, The Gout and the Pox take him fort 
II. And all thoſe, I fay, who, only from their Opinion 
of themſelves, are encourag d to meddle in other Mens 
Matters, without ever bringing any thing about of their 
W. : 
Sir Ant. Ay, thoſe medling Fools, Tiford! who are in al 
Places, yet ever out of their way | 
Tif. And rot only out of their own way, but always 
in other Mens 
Sir Ant. And till as ridiculous as a Fellow of thy Se. 
verity and Reſerve wou'd be in the fantaſtical Figure of a 
Lover. 
Tf. Whoever has the Woman; you have your Wit, Sr i 
Anthony. . 
Sir Ant. They go together, Sir — You'll find it ſo. 
Enter aP ilgrim. 
Val. Whom have we here? | 2 
Sir Ant. A broken Brother of Bethlehem, with all his 
Frippery about him 
Val. One of that travelling Tribe, without their Cir- « 
cumciſion. I 
Sir Ant. Of Chriſtian Appellation, a Pilgrim. 
Val. Tis a ſerifeleſs Conſtitution of Men 
Sir Ant. Who make themſelyes Mad, to make the reſt 
of the World Fools, by finding a Faith for all their Fop- 


peries. 

\ - Val. How can they paſs upon the World? 
Sir Ant. As other Conſtitutions and Orders of Men, 28 
ſenſeleſs, paſs ; that are founded too in as much Coꝛzenag 

and Roguery as this can be. 
IF. You are an Enemy of Forms, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. Oh, Sir, the Virtue of the Habit often covert 
the Vices of the Man: There's Field enough in England 
to find this in, without the Abby-Lands, Gentlemen. 
Tf. Weeds are the general Growth of every Soil. 
, Val. How many Fools in the State, and Atheiſts in the 
Church, carry themſelves currant thro? their Congreg? 
tions and Clients, to great Employments ; and, being 
arm'd only with the Authority and Countenance of the! 
| | TR Cloathing 


r DV oo 7H, _ ca 
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Cloathing, ſecure themſelves from the Diſcovery and Cen- 1 
ſure of the Court and Town ? 3 1 
Sir Ant. Theſe are Diſguiſes, I grant you, worth a ſen- = 
fible Man's putting on ; but dot er Habit is as ridicu- = 
lous as his Pretence ; and I wou'd no more wear a Fools 1 
Coat, to be thought devout; than be devout for the ſake 
of the Livery. wb a 
Ilf. Fools are the Guts of all Bodies, and make the 
Bulk of every Opinion, [Exit Pilgrim. 
Val. Hang him, let him paſs; ſpare him for the fake 
7 be and ſpare the Church for the ſake of our 'Y 
A . | | 1 
Sir Ant. Who is, indeed, a moſt con ſiderable Pillar of 
it, to his own Profit, and our pleaſurable Living in this 8 
Town, 
If. He is a Pope in Mompelier, the Head here 1B 
Sir Ant. And a fit Head he is for ſuch ſinful Members 18 
as we are, | | 15 
Hf. We Members! you are a Proteſtant, Sir Antony. 9 
Sir Ant. You may be ſurly enough to tell em you are 3% 
one; but I am always of the Religion of the Government 
— — (—‚ — 5 
Val. And of the Women you conyerſe with, Knight. 1 
Sir Ant. And when 1 can't convince em, I conform. BM 
reſt IF. A very civil Character of a faſhionable Conſcience, 1 
op- Val. Of a ſenſible Man, I think: Why muſt your Ca- 1 
pacity be the Meaſure of another Man's Underſtanding? * 
And all Men be in the Wrong, who don't dance tn 
Circle of your Thoughts ? | | * 
Sir Ant. Every Man a Villian, or a Fool, who does not 
fall into your Notion of Things ? | _ = 
Val. No Opinion ever ſprung out of an Univerſal Con- + « 
ſent ; Truth can no more be comprehended, than Beau- 
gland ty: We have our ſeyeral Reaſons for the one, and Fancies 
for the other. And as Beauty has not the ſame Influence 
upon all Complexions ; ſo Reaſon has not the fame Force 
n the upon all Underſtandings: We embrace what pleaſes us in 
o 
wg e reit. - 


* 


S 


_ * * la * 1 4 "0 nn . 1 * a 9 1 9 a 
es Fir AN Toner Lor: Us, 


c 4. Md is obe of thoſe: Fellows, hem if you 
5 - Jivide from in one thing, will never-cloſe with you in 
3 Tbo the Abbe and you do differ about the yy 


| * Ae T warrant 


_ Tr Val. However wide we may be from bir Opinion of 
«= car World, I'm ſure hej Joins 1 with us-in our Opinion 
og Ot this. 
8 Sir Ant. For m rt, I re rd the Man, mot his Ret 
gion; and if he my B $ in this Ws, let him 
o his own in the next. 
1 Nay, Gentlemen, I have as honograble an Opinion 
of the 4bbe, as you can have: Iknow there's nothing to 
. be done without him 
® Sir Ant. That the Converſation of the beſt Families i In 
. M runs thro? his Reformation ʒ- | 
I. That ſome of our Fortunes — 
Sir Am. All eur Fortunes — | 
A Tif. Yours particularly with Floreame, at preſent de 
pending upon his Fayour, aner the Authority of bet 
ather 
Val. And the Quality of my Rival, Count Verole. 
Sir Ant. No Dancings, no Balls, no Maſquerades, in 
3 | ſweet Circle of Society, as it has been, from one Good 
* Houſe to another, without his IntroduRion yr t 
| to qualifie the Scandal. 
Val. Subſtantial "Reaſons for our ReſpeR. | 
1 . Weighty Motives all for our Attendance. 
'$ Sir Ant, Are they fo, Sir? No more of your Proteſtan 
4 then, if you wou'd not be damn'd for a Hererick, by th 
Women in a Cathelick Country. 
Val. We ſhou'd ha' been at our Patron's Levee, Gentle 
men. 
Sir Ant. He'll bate us the Ceremony: Are you going t 
vifit him? 
Val. You muſt along with us. 
Sir Ant. III follow you. 
Val, You are his Favourite, we are no Body witho 


Ie — Support of our Intereſt with him. 


of 


an, Ds, 


"te Runnnuaxc Lies ww 


42 Buſineſs, Buſineſs, Gentlemen: | K 
Val. Pox o your Buſineſs. 
ti Twillend in that—prytheo et him go; a Whore 


[ warrant u —— 

Sir Ant. Mony, Mony, Sir; more hg and more 
common than a Whore; more proſtituted too, toKnaves 
and Fools: Yet my grave Friend, . you'll have a ſhare in 
both, or I miſtake | our Nature. ent 

15 You are Verd. ug ber right, 4 

Iif. Indeed my little Friend Mony, 
+ mn, uſe; clther is dullalone 


Euter Pilgrim. 3 E 
yal. Thie 


ir dnt. He — mand tn! wh 
Pi Charity 

Sir Aut. Prythee leave us; there's rig in my Advice 
to thee,/ not to Joſe thy Labour; ou four oma k. 
men; and never think of the Poor out of our 

nſh, 


pal. Nor there geben but according to Lav, and 
when we: cannot help it. 
if. Charity: is a — Offerings and wee part wich 
othing we can keep, I aſſure erg 9 | 
Val. Not ſo much as our Sins... 4 
"8 7. Eſpecially at this time 
Sir Ant Lale be to ys pon em. 
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Pilg, Alas! what pity *. eee much in 
— rs iche 
8 Sir An. That we dal never pay" Am! 6: 0th 
z. To Ress :: 


Sr Ant; And other Creditors. 

ri Pilz, Of Youth ſo ſweer, of for FX . 
Sir Ant, You or me, Iferd? Who does he mean? 

1 2 80 finiſn d, by the great Creator? Hand, I wor- 


ſhip him 1 in thee. 8 [To Sir Antony, 
IH. As thou do'ſt the « King Picture in = Comree 


Val. In hopes of — nne 24 
1098 d. You are ſo * Tr ? 6 
Sir Ant, For a Sinner. 

1 And by Nature's Hand c 

OL, 


— 


Dr 


Fools, 0 the 


0 Se Lovk: * 


Sir Ant. A Whoremaſter. - „ee 1 Kat: has 

Pilg. You can't want—— ; 
Sir Ant, Women? No, Pirie, I Gat e "em, in 
thy Acquaintance. I'm ſure. | 
"Pity. You cart want Grace, the Beauty of the Sou], ' 
the Accompliſhment of Virtue to the Work: ' You'can't 
want Charity; for aha ns yen Prog, 6 
Heav'n 

= hd bm RR OI-$- 

1 You 'not KI W128 

whe 1 would not be a Fool, nor inmgine ſuch a 
Aſs as thou art could ever be Commiſſion d, a God's 
Name, to collect the Revenues of this Morid R 
Val. Nor to convert {thoſe Deodands of Devotion) the 21 
blick Charitable "Endowments, of Bigotted, or Dying 
ivite Luxury of your-own Lazy Tribe. 


IF. We build no Churches, Pilgrim, nor found Hoſpi- WM of 
tals dut in oor own Country; nor there neither, but to Se 
Father our own Baſtards. 

Sir A. Your 'Mendieatt Women-Saints, we Aloar of M tk 
indeed: All our Charity runs thro* their Devotion. an 

"Pal, Saft little Hande become an hr = thoſe 
ove often _—— fp 

Pilg. Are you ſo loſ. het 

I. To all that thou can't | To 

Sir Ant. Thy Gollineſs a Convert hen, th: fin 
does nothi as,” | Foc 

Pilg. What can I do for you? t — 1 
Sir Ant. Pimp for un. be 
Pilg. 1 will pray for you. Ane 
Sir Ant. Do't in a Corner alone then, Tb Gin out al {ery 
den "Godly'as thou wou't by thy {elf ; and leave us tc can 
our Devotions. befor gon I'm 
Pilg.1 oin with you in 'T'have done 
the e t fail — * 5 Piign . 
Sir Ant. 1 =p ns wel] 
bette 
th 
5 


anne ib. 
* I fajlvith n fea Hee 


tune ſometimes 
Val. — of huibg bir, Ar 


warrant you Zit Sir 
if. You may venture him: PR... 


that I know of, but his Youth; and that wonnot rg 


ſupport the Expence of 'the Life he leads. 
2 - = Whack 
Val, Youth will have i —— 2 
If. The Sallies of his "Youth will — deal him to 
. err than to his „ 
N. 
6 "Pol His Manfion-houſe in Gloceſterſhire. | 
Tf. His Caſtie in the Air, Which no Man ever beard 
of, till he was Plau 10 fancy,” "and Chriſten it, for the 
eat of his Family. 

Val. Then you don't believe bics'a/Barromet, of twelve 

f Indeed Pride a Year, under Age, and upon an Allow- 
ance for his Travel, from his Guardians? 

e If. I believe be may have been ſome Court 
ſpoil'd firſt by the Oviifidence of his Lady, in- knowing 
her Secrets; then coming early into the Iniquity-of the 
Town, by the Merit-of his 'Perſon, and -Impudence, \has 

it fince. ſalkjoncdle Livelihood cut os "Wanna 

Fools. 

Val. 1 don know who de e woken he bas: If he 
be no Knight, he's a pretty Fellow, and that's better: 
And if he has not twelve hundred Pounds a Year, he de- 
ſerves it, and does not want it: Which is more than you 
TIT your Koights, that have that fl, 

'm ure. 


If Nay, that 1 grant you too. 


| 4 Ke 


well abqut him; is as much reſpected by the "7 — 
better receiv'd by the Women, æhan any of us. 
If. He's a pretty Woman's Man indeed. + 


own, he has a deal of Wit, 
| _ 12 Te. 


* WA 4 . 
a4 
y 


Sir m. Lad u d . er immer; me, 1 | 


Val. He lives as fike a Gentleman, das all things 28 


Val. And a merry Mars Man 10, Sr, for you maſt 


nir eee 


i Natural Parts, I confeſs; but a Foo! 
| E . no Jui A 3 at d 
ſb what he ſays, comes 23 
„aul. As Epicurns's World did; Perie& and Uniform, | 
| without « Deſign. 
| IN Ha Gs tow mach « cxndges 9 pln any Mex of 


Val, There i is indeed the. d of twelve Years dif- 
- © ference, between thy Diſcretion, and his Wit. He way 
live up to thy George, but we ſhall neither oj | 
. How ks ill his Wit £ bim? t 
WI it upport | 
Val. That muſt be his Care, and not our Buſineſs: 1 . 
never examine any Man's Pockets, that i is not troubleſome 
as mine. 


| If. If he be not troubleſome, enn 


Val. That may require thy Bailing him? a 
Af. That may reflect | 


upon us. 
| Fab. O! thou wert always, tender of thy 83 

when thou wer't to pay for the Scandal, vl ſay that for 
thee, 1iford: But if want of Mony be a Crime; Heav'n 
11 the Guilty: We are diſappointed of our Bills at pre- WW , 

: 

I. But we haye Letters of Credit, and may uſe em 

occaſion. 

Val. And he has Credit without Letters, "which be 
may uſe too, upon Occaſion; for I am ſo far from appre- bs 
Tp. may, that I am reſolv d he ſhall want nothing 
1 77 0185 him in, Pocket py N N 

O! Sir, you need not doubt his givi an Op- 
Fendi of ſhewing your Gallantry in 3 7 of your Pai 

iendſhip; he'll borrow Mony of you, I warrant you. * 

val. And he ſhall baue it, \tho' I borrow it for him: by. 
But, Sir, you had not always this Might d of dir e, 
Antony. 
IV. I did not always know him. (Walking of - 
Val. tor be the Abbes Neice. "IE y 
IF. 1 found him out Ae | 
* For your Rival. 


W 
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, Ertravagance, and general Pretenſion 
6 olerable—— oh 


Tat. Eipecialy when' the of "that Humour is 

likely kay es the better of your ne in * 
is your Rival. 

mf. My Rival! e 

Val, Arid I don't weadin; on dont 1 | 

V He's a general Undertaker, indeed; and in that 
part of his Converſation, is as impertinent to the Women, 
25 in other things he is troubleſome to the Men: 80 L 
_ it would be our common good Fortune r 
of him. ef 


Val, I am not-of your Mind: And here bp comes. to 


convince you. 
- Enter Siv Antony | 
Sly An. jeſt us 1 left you! you ſeorn to fiir ts inch | 
out of your Quality, to put your ſelves in the way of For- 
tune, tho you know her to be blind, 


Val. You meet her at turn, Sir Aitony. * 1 | 

Sir Ant. She muſt come home to you to be welcome. - 8:1 
Tif. When do you bring her home? Mi! 
Sir Ant. But you may be ſullen, and ſour, domineer, 

threaten your Stewards, and talk loud at 2 2 Dilappoint- 

ment; you are in Poſſeſſion, Gentlemen: | 

Diuter Wait-well with 4 | 
My Guardians won't be ſo ſery'd: My Governer tesebes i} 
me to provide againſt Accidents: What I want of my | | 


Age, I muſt ſupply with my Diligence. | 
{ Wait-well nm. 
If. And ** your Labour for apes 2 pil; 
Sir Ant, 1 can take Pains, Sir, and the Profit of m 
Pains, Sir; und g Pieces in 2 Morning, Sir, the Pri 
my —_ give the Lady a Penny- worth into the- 


F 7 f 1 How! fifty Pieces ? 


JW Val. From a Woman, Sir Anwony ? 
of Sir Ant, Nothing, Sir, a Trifle. 


Val. Your Miſtreſs pays like a Widow 


Siy Ant. That had loſt her Youth upon « Huahand, and 
uf — | 


174 S ANMro ne Low: r, 


* Hf. And juſt deli verd. would redeem the Folly oß ide 
paſt, by the Enjoyment of to come — | 
Fat Iu a ſober Neſolution, of malting the Price of her 
Penance; I of her Pleaſure 4 

Sir Ant unding vu a Fellow, what 
* had wheadled from an — * . 


EF. 7 by ber Penfioo. g 
„dr an She's ——— . 
enough to be 2 enough to 4 Wile, 
and rich — 2 f 


Val. Faith, ſhe comes doẽC | 0 

Sir Axt. Deeper than I can, I affure you. 

I Sue poys well, Fl ſuy that for r. 

Sir Ant, And is wel—.— El ſay that for ber. 
Pal. And does every well. 28 

S8 A#:7 You would fay that for her, Valemine 1 And 
he does every thing well ; nn. 1 


promiſe you. 
If. Tske us thto your Aſfiſtance. . 
Val We are Friends, and will fand by you. _ ic 
Huy. wer are out of Employment that n m 
val. Aud would Journey-work under you. N hr 


Sir Axe. Any thing to be wicked, Gentlemen: But, n. 
ford, thou 3 — Love, "and haſt it too much | 
ia thy Head, to have it any where elſe. Beſides, ſhe's ſo 
muck of my Humour, ftic'!} never relifh thine. 
Val She muſt not go out of our Family). 

Sir Ant. She's handiome and-convenient; as able to zn - 
ſwer all our Wants, as all we are to ſatisfie the Importy- 
nity of hers. | 

ul Well; Lem farisfy's, Lam her Man. 1 

1 Or any Woman's Man, who wants to be © 
Val. She muſt like me, for being of her Opinion, in 
= hat indeed may do ſomething, and Ti 

Sir Ant. That i ime may 
bring it about: In n is the Engliſi Lady you have 
heard me ſpeak of: I allow her the Favour ef my Per- 
ſos, and the allows me the Freedom of her Purſe: And 
am glad I command it ſo luckily; ta anſwer the Oc cali- 
ons af my Friends. V. 


h Nene Lavy: 155 W 
in You a conn noting ve es hve ocaon 1 
Nan Sir Antom — —— 


ſors 
Enter a Servant, Ilford goes to bim. 3 

Sir Ant, Why, I ſtill ſay a true brad Engli/h-man is ever v 1 
out of Humour when he's out of Pocket: He knows no 
more how to want Money, than how to borrow it 

val And when he does, by as ſurly in borrowing, as- 
others are in 

Sir" An. "Tis almoſt as N too, to offer him 
Money as to lend · Money to another Man: For he is as 
likely, out of a want of Senſe, to ſuſpect your Courteſie x 
6 2 Stranger, out of 2 want of Honeſty, never to return it. 

Val. That way, indeed, our Countrymen take care, 
never to think themſeſves oblig q: We can be ungrate- 


ful 
good Of- 


your pardon, Sir, ma y be too proud to be 
e T IA «wid Wan 


Sir Ant. And cheat our Benefactors of their 
fices, by an Ingratitude, almoſt natural to us; and that 
makes a oils whine for our 'want ord the more ſub- 
imd villanies of warmer Countries. 

Val. But the Lady, Sir A, ——— 

Sir Ant. More of the Lady at leifure; in the tbe: 
here are, fifty Pieces of hers, to keep up your Fancy: If 
your Occaſtons require a greater Sum ſhe ſhall oy 


70 0.— 

Val. And Tl, ſupply her. 

Sir Ant, Upon your Bond, fo thy id of the- 
whole'to her in England— 

Val. By all means. 

Sir Ant. A blank Bond, dens the woull ant b. 
known here. 

Fat. With all my Heart; but won't ſhe take a Gentle- 
man's Word ? 

Sir Ant, O yes, when ſhe has bis Bond for the Perform- 
ance, When our ſurly Friend is Civil enough to be ob- 
ng d, 1 have « Twin Purſe at his Service too. 

Val. You are very much out of his Fayour of late. 
Sir Ant. 80 1 find: What's the Matter wih the Fool? | 


I. 4. Val. 


| 7 K. Antony Love: On, 


Val, How have r £ 
Sr An But bert in Love, and an 40. 
2 Val. And I believe Jealous of af 
. Sir Ant. Faith, 110 give him Conſe. Volante is 2 fit for 
my Purpoſe of 8 bim that way, as 1 could 
wiſh. Shall we to the D x 
W. Golding 7 an Enghſh-.man ? _ 8 
Serv. So his Servants tell me, Sir. 0 
I. Juſt come to Town, ſay'ſt thou? 
Serv. He bas not prep'd abroad, ſince his coming, Sir. 
I. Do you know any ſuch Gentleman, Valentine ? 
Pal. 1 did; a confiderable Coxcomb. of that Name, in 
England ; a Knight, Sir Gentle Golamg. Sir Antony, you 
may have known him too. 
Fr Ant. I have heard of him, If this ſhou'd prove 
my Coxcemb Governor. DLAde. 
' Val. But Damn him, he has not Courage enough to 
croſs the Channel. | 
Sir Ant. I know he is in France, 1 heard of him at 
Paris. 
Serv. L. Sir it pa. be the Mart wit wel 
i Sir Ant, m we muſt manage t To Wait-w 
4 Val. Why doſt think ſo? b 
. Serv. Your: Deſcription i 18 ſo like 91 Sir. 3 144 
Pal. Why, haft thou found him out 
I. For bis Father's Son, and his Mother's Fool. 

Sir Ant. And our Fool, Gentlemen : 1 be be a Fool, 
Pl have my Snack of him. 

Serv. There's enough: for you all, without wronging 
the Family, as he will quickly convince 5 He knows 
you, Sir [n Valentine. 

Val. Then tis the very Fool. E 

Serv. And deſigus to wait upon you. k 

Val. At his Peril bet: ; 1 owe him a Revenge, | for Lu 

cia's ſake. AIR 
Is t 8 953 
E That bought her of ber Aunt- — B 0 
"IS for my Character. D 2 
Vai, W e was yet too young, to 
the Fortune and the * | er 


Ah acne * X 


4 
N * 1 


r. 


="y 


| ny that ſhe had found 


W by mending her Condition, 


"Thr RAMBLING Ladd. 97 


PN ou bet: query Wake 5 
A little time ſhewy d her, her ſenſeleſs Jar 22 

Sir 2 ſhe repenting, give 0 
Ant, W t 

r er . e £6 $4, bun, 
That 1 was in France ; out of ed 

ther Pleaſure, had ſhe defign'd me xt) than the 

n out, | th'd, 1 


IF. Loathing and Abtiotring; 4 Toktns of Motit- 
cation Toes But Penance is not enough for ſuch 2 
Fault; tis general as ſhort liv'd, as the Sin that begot 
it. What marks of Amendment has ſhe fince given? 


Sir Ant, What marks of Amendment wou'd you have? + 
Val. I know nothing of ber Amendment. 4 
Sir Ant. Wou'd you have her ſnivel, like a Girl; more wn 
afraid of her Mother, than the Sin ; and cry, Forgren © me. 1. 
this one Slip, I'll do ſo no more wat 
Val. Repent upon the firſt Intrigne—— ?: it 
Sir Ant. Turn Honeſt, and e by Pleaſure, by, 175 
leaving the Trade. | Wi 
Val, That muſt not be. | 1 4 
S. Ant, By no means, Valentine. 1 
Val. Wou'd you have her already fall 9 1 
— Ant. Become a Civil Perſon j: 455 
Val. And take I. 
Tf. With fore body thar better deſerves her ; thay 1 
3 have ber a civil Perſon, and fall off from hey 175 
0 | F 1 
Sir Aut. Indeed 1 Wen never Sees of 6 Foul 10 «6 1 
heartily, as in the Arms of a Man of Senſe. £8 
Val. How Fortune has diſpos'd of her, I know not; 13 
but F lik d her once ſo well; I wou'd have ber ſtill prxſei e 1 


my good Opinion of her Conduct: If ſhe has manag'd 
der Monſter, as he deſerw'd, ſhe has made Money and 
Mirth of him; and me ſome Amends for the loſs of ber. 


— — 
* : 
- ” ——_— = 
* 8 * 
* — 
— . 


Sir An. If that will pr eich of 
ber, ſhe will continue it: For E he Wr 


— 


c * 28 —_ cou'd deſire from 54 Mas Ra 


16: Sw ANTOwr Loves On” 


e 


4 . She hat dd him of five wid gab, 
run away from him ; and fo exposd him, that he has 
been the common Rhyming Theam, the 
f for the puny Poets to ſet out upon, in their vaſt Am- 
bition of arriving, at a Lampoon. 

IF. And that perhaps has ſent kir into France, 

MI Well, 1 will have her Knighted 

Sis ur: Of what Order ? A night Erean, or an Ertant 


Fal 4 Errant, of Order, ſhe mult be. 
aw. 41 is already. thy 


Val. And thee a Right Honourable, for thy News. 
Sir Aut. You may upon it. 

al F over I light on her, TI chank her for this Ju- 
ſtice to u all. 


V Golding may tell us mere of her. 

al. So he may ; you, Sir, wait at our Lodgings for 
bim, and direct him to the A5be s, if he comes [TÞ a 
Servant.) We'll laugh. at him, if we do nothing more. 

Sir Ant. nn [Ex. 


- 


ACT U. SCENE 1 
SCENE Gerdes. 
c and the . 


1 ſelf, and your 
Rank, Tack, > yr in our Neice 
Vilante': T 
wel. 
Abb. "Tis very wel. 
Can. You ate ber Guardian: Her Perſon, har bn, 
art) her Conduct ue in I uur Care. 7 

4b. ll take Care of em. 


| Cans 


2 8 


' Cay, You nia unſwer for em eee ee 
Can. ber er Danghters aro mader_ my Ganeromer 

Can, are my- mant 3 - 
and whilt they are, on pers nay ſhall n 


diſhonoug me. 
Abb, They will do /to-diſhoncar-you 
Power, had they » mind. 


Can. Vl put it out af 
to'r. 
Abb, They ha* no fack Mind. - 
Cas. That's more than I can tell foi! the Libenies 


you give theſe Engli/h-men in our Family 
2 —— are Gentlemen. 
E Pu gh, 


nd a „d you won: 
Can, Pl; 


pugh, there is no Danger. 
Abb. All Men of Fortune; in thew C 


it, if there were. 


Cam. They are not Men of Quality. Wou'd — 


rols were come, 


* 
£64; Don't do faraſlr a thing. , 


Can, PI! rid my ſelf of al-my Fears at once; diſpoſe | 


A m.. 


405 To 4 76 more miſerable. | 

Can. Suitable to her Birth. 

4. To 2 Fool the worſt of Fools ; a ſingular, * 
onated, obſtinate, crooked-temper'd, jealous-pated Fool. 

"Cam Hf he were ſo, that Fool's « Count; andthe Ghuae 
makes amends for the Fool. . 

8d. Then he is welcome kon verole entovs 4 
n.] Virtue created firſi Nobility ; but in ous on 
Ignorance Nobility makes Virtue. . | 

Ver, What ſays — Abbe f 

Can. Sir, you are maſt welcome. 


Fer, 1 ſhall be glad to find it from the Man E ho ment 
Ver. avg Canale, 


hanour —-; 
4b. For his Title, that's all this Fellow chicks worth 
—. ke Hang em, they wake me Grave But 
that a Brother of my Blood ſhou'd chuſe a Coxcomb out 
— But is my. Brother e too that Won- 


- 11 
a 1 1 
o 1 b 


— 

— = 
3 
= Jo” 


2 
* 3 = Ss ano 
* "_— 4 
= > 


do's 


1 


„ 
— „ d 42 
—J 


n 


= - - _ - £ * - — , — _ 
2 os 5; r. 
3 * x by 1 = by 
— 2 * 


1 ae, thn ue e eee es 


neee to excuſe himſelf; | m 
ier Sir Anthony," Valentige ard Ilford. 2 

-: $i A. Ab, Monſieur Lübbe. eee 

FJ You have prevented us. n 

Val. We were going to viſit o. 

A. In Nomme Domine, Amen 


IF. The Abbe making bis Will! 

Sir Ant. Amen to our Abb#s Devotions. 

466, You fall as G — imothe 
loſe of > I A o bit 10 good End. 

Sir Ant. I love to bring Thiogs to a 

Abb. Nay, 1 have done; wy Devotion wor? tire you 
Attention. | 
Sir Ant. You are like the prelate, tha being a 
for long Prayers, hated them ever aſter. 
As. Long Prayers ere for poor Feten that viant Pre- 
- ferment, Men of Quality riſe without m. 

Val. In Men ot your Rank they are Pharifaicah, and 

s to carry on 2 

I neither bave a Faith in them nor their Follow: 
bl ers ; and therefore 1 ſeldom or never prey at all. 
i . How ! never Pray at all ? © | 
. The Church and I are 


upon the Barg in 
„ and few Words are beſt, when the Parties are of a | 
1 Fal. But. the Church may better your Porgain. 


g of 
the Church; haye lad afide the Pomp and 3 Pride of my 1 
Profeſſion, 1 am contented to fit-down in a Sine-Cuvre ; 
and, withthe poor pittance of 2000 Piſtoles n Year, make 
the moſt of 2 goo Conſcience and pood —— 


:. M66: am woxtity'd to — 


+ A good Conſcience is good Company i 
* 1 mean, Sir, TI make A Conſcienceof good Com- 


ſt 
; 7-85 ut Make tho ef of th Bleſſing, and enjoy it 
47 as yo, mn. 
Abb. Ah! wy little Knight underſtands me, the? you 
won't, Sir. | 
Val. You'll anger . Wc, Uford. 
He jumps into the Point with me, 


E 


- -- 
N 4 9 
K INS 


Sir Amt. And into the Company too, der u, lic 
* 2 1 een 


elſe. 158070 * 
bb. But there's no Faith in F. denen 
(et theres e e the w we 


Sir Aut. Ay, ay, the Women Abbe, the Ladies 


Abb, As mad as eyer were, my N 
in log tobe among _ me 


A. N wou'd 
8⁰ E oath en any! 


Sir Ant. I have not ſpoke to a Woman 
Val, We are all idle without you. tis half Hows 


17. Sin bas been as lent among v.. ene 

it in fir 

, eee. i Seſſion of « Partatent, i n fear 
Ab! very well, I' faith; my little 

no Reformation, I warrant — — MOTO 


much mended my Management 
get the better che Saint. rp x 2 
Black, Sir. 


Sir Aut. Or the Devil may ill wear 1 
Abb. Let him wear what he will we have had u 


in our Fa mily this Morning. 
Val. Nur hat's the — 


Abb. My Brother has diſcover! 
jou, and his eldeſt Daughter, ; — broom 
2 * unlucky. 
Which to deſigns 
ſantly to Count Verole. prevent, 25 * o marry ter -— 
IF. That's bad indeed. . | 
Val. What is there to . 
«Wh broke know of. © | 
r Ant ts ta ned. A vy things to 


, 


. mn : 
* ” A 
* < 
* 0 
% 


| des not defign te mary bim: beg none wh? hl 


' &Family or Nation, where, if ſhe diflike her own Ma, 


© 48. With uid" "Heart: MACS 00 LA ER} 
Val. Or if 1 cut his Throa® —© © 0107 
Sr and. With all my Heat.” 71 N N. A ** 
— Om with s beating. GIS 
H. With dt my Hears: © 


n If mam@ of theſe will do, ct hint warty er 
Va'. And I mut y with ad my Heart. 
e make tin 

Cockold. | | 
Abb. With all my Heart. „ fil eee 
e Abi lg but hops that Wiy: © 
Abb. Hope, you muſt hope, Mit; — muſt * 

Man. it you werd dong thing with the Women. 
Fal. Can you encaurage me 
Abb, Why, Faith, — 'Faility defighr, fi 


make way for other Sine. | 
1 een 4.4) 
Abb: And 1 know the WR And if 1 tare any 
Authority from the . 
I. Which is not to be ö 
Abb. Or any Intereſt from m 
Fal. Which — be conſiderabl 
Sir An. Not to be op pod 
- d65, And which mult furniſh the berter pre of to 
Fortune, he ſha'nt have her. 
Val. Thats gaining Time at leaſt,” erg 
A. He's naturally jealous, TEN 
Sir Aut. And has ſettled that Nature by a Spaniſh Rev 


cation, they ſay. 
Spams indeed. 


Eftatem—— 


A. He was bred in 
If A miſerable Woman ſhe muſt bis oy 


Abb, I wou'd nat: have a Neice of mice marry'd-into 


ſhe can have no Body elſe. 

Val. Our Women are the happy Women, Sir. 

Abb. Why, indeed youf Eng men are the fitteff Men 
for Husbands in the World! woeud a my Female Reb. 
tions were merry d into your Country! - 

uf. Wou'd they thought as well of ns, as you do. mk 


at 


Gn Ws, oa, way 


fo 
IN, 


% AMBEIME LADY 


Abb. There. if $6. by 
Bon 


ings you Tide. i 
they fo — 1 


ee SH 


Abb. There 
Sir Nay, more thaa in Faſhion, Sir, cis 


to Law; Cackoldom is the Liberty, and a {eyarate Nn 
3 the Property of the Free-barn OR" E- 


If. We give our Women fair 


Play fort. 
a em, more than thetr In- 
466. Why, what wou'd 2 Lady ak more in-M IA 
1 —— it, fuch * N. better we 
Dower in a prudent Woman's Thoughts, mu 
place of y cc other Chafderdtion, * 


. *Tis as much before a Bower in Frofit too, 4s in 
Time; for a Husband may cheat a Wife of her Dotwer. 
Sir. u. Or wear out, ber Title by out-living her; and. 


then the is-bobb'd of her Rexerſioo 


Val. Or leave her ſo old, the may be paſt having ny 


from it. 


* 5 Go hi it out in redeemiag ſome 
"I Fine Id Tt is desu in Lem Com: 
y 


following a Common Whore——— 


yal. Or in follo 1as- m a. 
n enen 


Sir Aut; And being reduc'd to the lll Fifty, ed ben- 


tur'd it prudently "IE Coat, and the Hopes ot 
an Employment. . 


will have. no more Profit from, his Experience, than to 
fall into the ſame Polly agein, with the 1 Occaſion, 

Abb. Then 2 for a Fool, gh of him— 
lam conviac d with what you ſay, 


ſhall bave my Neice, you have her Conſent, and my. 


A Word; * — 


docs a great wa vr 


a " al. 
** * 'S 


a 


of havi deen once undone, | 


food of And you- 


* * * | ol Ee Ys Tv * a 
e JF ANTONY Yor 
1 4 , WV 
4 28 
wot * 


of neſts Fd 
| LA Servant 'w| js hy Abe a 
Sir Ant. FU ſecure her for you. ade renal At 
„ Tf. Why you ſecure her?? l *n 
© $5 An. For ſuch'a Favour, ng s 


is, 4 
1 


x Your Intereſt is mighty: 
ir An. 80 far I can engnge her, 
Sir Ant, , Nay, oblige her. * 
I Her Friendſhip may oblige her, Wat it We: - 
Abb. Pray don't quarrel 4 obliging her; Volante is 
my dogg ſhall pleaſe her ſelf, and I believe wou'd 
Amon — Gentlemen, you are three, and my 
ws 12 * I won't meddle in your Choice; agree 
our ſelves ; win em, and wear em; I had 
ou ho v'd have em, than my Brother diſpoſe of em- 
"Tal. Sir, you oblige us all. 
1 45. Our Dinner ftays for us, we'll ſettle thoſe things 
bp within; 1 had almoſt forgot the N Part EF 
my Entertainment, I have a Pilgrim for you 
0 _ TIF. We have had him alr | ; 
Sir Ant. And our ſhare of laughin at 4 bi too, Sir. 
Abb. He pretends to be a Man, extraordinary Sancti- 
ty; 1 medled 0 wich Oar as little as 1 cou d, for fear of 
. aifing a Spirit I cou'd not lay; befides, pl Pete He of 
more Moment to mind then. * * 
val. How did you get rid of himꝰ , 
Abb, With much ado I put him 400 kis Hiſtory off, 
telling him, ſome Beli Hereticks were to dine with me- 
Sir Anz. We are oblig'd to you, Bir. 
Als. And if he pleas'd to ſpare that miraculous Ac- 
count, (which he will be ſure to give of himſelf) for | 
the Converſion of the Wicked, he might | then' have a 
proper Occaſion for ſo great a Deſign | 
Sr Art. I ſhould think the worſen, of my Conſtitution | 
as lonp as I liv'd, if 1 ſhou'd grow qualmiſn of any thing Pri 
he could ſay to me. : 


Abb. 1 knew I muſt hear bim, and therefore 1 Ver 
— 2 | 20 


— — — — 


. The Novelty may divert us. 
He profeſſes more Charity, than to orcs 1 Non! 
upon you. Sin 
466. That. Pusibbment 1 muſt go through, before be 
will go way, and pay for my Penance too. 
If. At Wipes of his Vow of Poverty. | 
Abb. Pray, prey og me. Jon'tdefire 
ee "roche Re you like, * 
ugh at all the reft 
Val. Why, there our Chriſtian Liberty's conteſt. II 
Sir Aut. Wou'd we had Ber . A OE NG 
on wr Lenau. 
M. One Word before you go, 
aller Sie Ant, by the Sever 
F. canioning in fuck 
a flight Affair , 
121 am glad you think it ſuch a flight Afar, | 
Sir Ant. Meer Merrimenr. | 
lf. I never thought it more. 
Sir Ant, Matter of Mirth, and Jed. 
If. Nay, that's too much. 
Sir Ant, Upon a fooliſh Pilgric.. 
. Upon Volante. 
dir Ant.  Volawe! thou talk f of Yalae, ind 1 anſwer | 
thee, the Pilgrim: Why thou art diſtracted, Man; and 
5 ſelf to be no wiſer than i ſhou'd be; 


9 72 — 

. J owes you think to carry it, I N an 
L. 
N Sir Ant. With a grave Beese 


Tf. This is no bet time 

Sir Ant, Becauſe tis a ridiculous ba. 
If. That I am in love — 

Sir Ant. In ſerious Sadneſs. 

Tf. With that Lady. 

Sir Ant, That never was ſad, - a Glen la. her Life; 
Pr'ythee, no more of this, Herd: In Loe! thou art 3 
rery honeſt Fellow, and haſt a great many good 3 
ties, but thy Talent lies quite another way. | acd 1 . 


uf. 


"Be Kakeb x 1366 Dsl 7 .— 


1 Lr Ab ron Bord: G, 
- .in T am ſerious oer tobe y. if you kan 


3 But you are in Love with ber, ſoy: Why 
every Body that" ſees; hety/is in' Love with: her, i'that 
wou d do any goody but is fhe im Koye with you Þ 

Tf. I think Fey K. my Eſtate may — * Perſon to 
W where over I er 

Sir b Dofs ſhe think fo? - 9 

Af. Why do you ask the Queſtion? | 

Sir And. Volimte is too Witty, to nn cha # and re- 
= noi Settlement, but her Man. - 

. And why 45 not 1 be her Man, pray? 6 

Sir Ant. Fie, fie, Sir, more Modeſty might become a 
Mam of your Gravity] you ter 7 no, no, ſhe's other- 
wiſe * of, 1 aſfure | 

TIf. What, you follow her! 

Sir And. Nay, you — her; he does not dx me to 
the Tf. No | : A 

No, Sir——1 fha you to more trouble, if you 
don't quit your 2 —— HO — 

Sir Ant. Quit my Pretenſions to hey! 

. And promiſe me—— - 
Sir Ant. N promiſe you=—— 

i ©, will . fo, Sir? - 

Sr Ant. That (whatever I ond b have * by fair 
Means) I will now follow her in ſpight of your Teeth— 
_ Tf. In ſpight of my Teeth— 
Si Am. Purſue hey, Till ſhe yield to my Deſires 
If, The Devil you will! 
Sir Ant. And he with her under = Nole, | 
IHF. You ſhall be dammd fr 
Sir Ant. Nay, them have at the 


Volante entring, e dg 
l 1 and rem, with ber in bis 


* 


Hand. 
88 to fave his Cowvardice. 
I bad rather with my Pretenſion to a 
eh, than'ts my at any timo. 


| Vol, I hope yow are nov hurt. 


1 


Lone race So | 


22 erte e er. 1 


Vol. At * familiar 2 an, 14 ** 1 pa 
Sir Ant. Sir, you. may be. relpe 
bow at a.diſtance, in a modeſt air, of ira 


nearer, to pleaſe; but I am. for a. cloſer: Gonyenlation, | 
when l ke my Company. 


Vol. Lam ſorry, Sir, my Curiag es Cffence; bat 
muſt, think you treat me more Eee that faucily 


ſhou'd dare "« cenſure. me, hmit my and; pre. 
ſcribe me Rules. 


Sir Aut. A foolim Fellow, Madam, nat worth 3008 | 
1 r 
m 1 


1. But pray. uy 12 this Difference? 39901 
H. Tut your Quarrel, Madam. | 


Vol. 1 am fo far it. 
45 ee 


Sir Ant. Lou may j 
who being but a — dares aſſume an Authority o- 
ver you 

2 Which I never gave him, that I remember. by 

Six Aut. L told your yay. were ou of the Read. aß ber 
Favour. L Lifogda 

Vol. The Negort of this and the Gersſiam of 
it, will be but a ſcandalous dition to I. * 
it comes to be the Tattle of the Town. . . Ag 

Tf. It ſhall go no farther for me. ; 1 

g 


Fol. I ſuppols the Folly on't. will rp 1 hems Jou | 3 
may be aſha md on't indeed. ed i Ir 
If. I beg Pardon for it. 1 


ſure, L wont. 
Sir Aut. There is no Remedy, you muſt ſubmit. | 


H l am a Woman's Foo), and muſt 
Sir Aus. 'Tis many a wiſe Man's Fortune. 


If. We are Friends. 


Vol, 2 — — — ww who 
2 


Vol. Beg Sir Antony's.; far. till he 2 You, 1 am 65 


. i * d 0 * * 
' Ly 5 Sd 

| 7 1 

1 8 


7 ry , ES ö * Y FY Boks. is als 7 * - * 4 N 7 . N F , Y * 458 
. as . 
„ „ Avrony Love: Or, 
5 3 3 . | ; ” % py 0 ; 5 4 1 

Or come to me, and II ſpeak a good Word 


for thee to the Lady. 

0 1 . You Triump „Sir. 13 | 8 J > 

- Sir An. Till when, we take our Leaves. 1272 
I kad Volante our. 


I Pox! 1 deſerye it all, for putting it into her Power 
to uſe me ſo: He's ten Years * than I am, and 
conſequently ſo much handſomer in her Eye: He prates 
1 . 28 eal more, and better than I do for her purpoſe, 
7 therefore Hes better in her Ear: He has the Advan- 

tage of me, in every Vanity that can betray a Girl; Vo. 
lante's a Girl, and what could 1 expect from my honour- 
Able Love for her? When, in the weakneſs of x Woman's 
| | Choice, the will prefer the preſent laughing Hour to all 


that can come after. If this would cure me now, *rwere 
a Leſſon well learn d: Il] hear what the Pilgrim can f 

upon this Subject; I'll liſten to his Lies, they are leſs 
NING: and may drive this Woman out of my 


[Exit, 
Euter Floriante and Charlott. 
Flo. Is not that Sir Antony to "oO 
© Char. With-my Couſin Volante. We ſhall have em at 


's 


the iy of the Walk. 0 
bs - Bio. are r tſellors for out Purpoſe. o 
1 Difobedience prope LOTS ! Eabod 
"1780 Char. As we could ha met withal. - -+ "0 


Wl | Flo. You'll be no Nun, Siſter? 

1 Char. Nor you no Counteſs ? . 

. Flo. 1 would be as willingly enclos'd in the Walls of a 
1 | Monaſtry, as in the Arms of that Count Verole; and in 


: « 


1 the Arms of Death rather than in either. | 

1 Char. Well; Pm not ſo difficult; I had rather be alive 

"8 upon any Terms, than dead upon the beſt; I had rather 

i be a Nun, than be nothing at all; tho* there's nothing l 

had not rather be, than be a Nun. A 1 
Flo. Any Man's Company, rather than the Company 

of all Women. N | 

© Ghay, Tis more to my Humour, I-confeſs to you, 2. 

mong the reſt of my Venial Offences; but Valentive! he 

is your Man, Siſter; would 1 had the Fellow of him—— 


* 
po 


rr 


Flo. For Confeſſor,. hos 
EA We ts 6 Ws - 
nas eee e Fry ey 
1 What ! abſolve you u from your Devotion? c 
Char. And perfvrade him to make. « Sinner of me; ra: 
ther than ſuffer my Father to make me a Saint, ſo much 
before my Time. 
Flo, You are a mad Girl: : But what of Dan ? 
oy He ſhould not be out of our Deſign, 
PI anſwer for him, he won't. 
Char, His Intereſt's ſo concern d, he ei nat be 
* in any occaſion of abufing our Father. *' 
2 the Count as he deſerves. 
Fa They're 8 Mum * 
Enter Count ö 7290 


4 * — 14 this Alliance with 
us; ſhe too lk ——— what's to a Father and 
her ſelf, to my Authority and her own Birth, now to. 
diſpute what 1 deſign for her; ſhe has my Will 2 
| leave to ou 

Ver, Madam, you hear your Father, and 1 come 
Thro his Authority, to ſpeak my Lore: 


Tho! bateing his Authority, 52 1 muſt chiunnnxkkk 
There need not many Arguments to move, * 
More than your knowing me, and what T am: 


Flo. My Lord, that goes a great way wih me, mo 


ſure 


Char. She knows you and your Qualities, my 3 of 


ind eſteems em accorging]y : 1 have heard her ſay, ſhe 
4 * much oblig'd to you, and ſhould be more .—— 
b If he would hang himſelf Ka 
— For what, young Lady? 
Char. For your kind Care of me. * 
Fer, Em glad you're ſenlible 1 mean you veel. - 
Chay. O yes, Sir, ſenſible ! fo ſenfible, I muſt be ob 
lig d in Conſcience to thank you. For adviſing my Father 
to ſend me to a Nunnery im Og take you for 
Jour Advice. [A.. 


Ver. 


| A ; * | 12 ö N | i: | 
The GARNER avs. ty 


ES; have proper ile and Fer, by to receive the Ho- 
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© "Char. But if 22 0 in your Opinion, 
Had not wanted mending more t r 
Il. fie. Charkes, pe M 
| Fer. Hou could ie eſs 1 
Cb. I might have continued in this bad wenn Foe 
any Advice the Count would baue given, in his 
Care of me, to N 3 but II be reveng d on " . 
Do as much Miſchief as T can while 1 am in the Work, 
und repent when I am out on't, and can do no more. 
Flu. Bring Sir Antony to my Reſcue, 1 beſeech thee. 


* Charlott. 
ver. Your Sifter s diſoblig'd, . n 
But I've my Eads in ſervin 1 LID. 
Flo. In ſervipg of your 2 
For what L get by her, my Father "ys | 
You muſt a" 2 | I 


1 2 make it but more yours. 
y you promiſe all before you have enclov' u. us. At 
oa paſſes » | 
Our Fortunes, and our Perſons are your Slaves, | 
Us'd like your Slaves, and often both abus d. ane 
Ver. T is is a common Subj ject for your Sex, Q 
Enter. Sir Antony, 8 4 Charlott. . 
I» _ the Glory of —f Wit upon; a 
m above the Taſte of common things, 
Bene born above the Rank of common Men. 
8 Ant. Out of the Rank, he means, of common 
WWE. and indeed, he ſcarcely looks of human Kind. 
e. What do I look like N 
Sir Ant. There's nothing like N you are ou ſelf, 
Ver. I would be nothing elſe, 
Sir Ant. What, not of God's Creation? 
Ver. I am of his Creation. 
Sir Ant, Of the King's you may be; bu. he who makes 
2 Count, ne'er made a Man; remember * and fal 
.that Creſt, 
ler. s you know me then. 


* 


Sir 


Ib 0h a'Thi 

For had = not = = 

At leaft I'm ſure you had been nothing hears, © 
yer. , would kemoihing, if led us Count, cond 


Th. This the Coun He. 2 
le Onnlia, 
| 9 * join wi 


— — | 
Char. To laugh athim:. 
Sir Ant. To ask his Pardon; 1 


Ver. For the future, know me, and move your Fel, 
] ask no more. 


Sir Ant. lebens for I 1 
And thin 1 1 ain 
vou mean? 


Ver. Ha 1 what de | 
farly Rembeſſie; 


* 


Sir Ant. Why faith I come but upon a 
—— Phraſe, that would fit the Tana of 70 
Quality, would not become my Bains. 
Ver. * does the Gentleman mean? za 
Sir An. walk ba aide wich-me, Ill 0 you what 1 
mean. 
Ver. You have no Secret b tne? n fal. 10 
Sir Ant. Why then it ſhallbe none. 
Ver, Ns rs fone before the — La 
Sir Ant. Since the Ladies maſt bo by, as they muſt be 
| the Judges at laſt, you muſt ha og apes 9 
bone Sede IL | 
Ver. Is he no more Ff 
| Sir Ant. He's every thing in elem 
nes! Ver. You may go as you-came, for we, Sir, if he be 
fall but a Gentleman, 
2 His Name f is Valentine, your Riral in that 
* 


Sir 10 


uin . SF ANTONTLiovE::OF, 
© Ver. My Rival is r 
Ne Ins 40455) rt 
Sir Ant. He does rival'you,' and will rival 
Ver, Envy be may my Fortune with that 
Sir Ant. Wl! Emry then, that nut be the Word; 
He Eavies you; rey -- 
And only wants an rtuni n n n 
Of telling you, how much he ries yon W v1 
Fi. A modeſt Requeſt trulß. 
"Char. He can't deny it him - | 
Vol. Before his Miſtreſs too. ye TK 

Sir Ant. Now, Sir, if pow en be be courtaate, ds 

- who am to be his Second. to. favdu? hids with 

wing where and when he may wait upon you, you 
will ptr me by this Civility to ſerve your _ as 
he defigns to ſerve ou. 


w 2 * 


Ver. may that be, pray? 18747 61 
Sir Ant. Toa cut your Throat, Sir, mn ans 3! 

| Va. O, Sir, IU his Compli imeunt. 
Sur Ant. My Friend's an Engliſh pare ary INK 


Miſtreſs for want of fighting tor ber, 1 affure you: Nay, 
I, have known ſome of my Country-: men, rather than 
nat make a Quarrel in the Families they made love in, 
bave beat their var einm . bens Con- 


ag 
It mood be coed Nature leser then. 
Flo. Such Arguments wou'd not Jun on 3 

Vol. Unleſs to Cuckold m. 

Sir Ant. For one Reaſon or another, (ee vac 
There are Cuckolds every where. 

-  Chay. How will our Count get rid of this Bulineſ 

Sir Au. I wait your Anſwer, Sir. 

Ver. My Anſwer is, when I am as angry © your Friend 
is, which, at preſent, I have no Teaſon to be nor to a 
Days can certainly ſay when I ſhall be ——'! _ 

. Sir Au. You muſt be made argry/thenc+ 17 

Ver, When I am under a defeat of my Hopes about 
that Lady, as he may be, and in an abſolute Deſpair of 
better Succeſs, and have nothing elſe to do with my 


_ I may be angry, and then 1 "ay fight with him. 5 


— ©@ 


be Ne Live. "93 


87 Au. Malt u be angt gry When you Rbf 
Ver. Or Mad, you Drank tis no Em loyment ia 3 
ſober Man. e A 4 
Sir Aut. Hape you no Notion of C 1 
Ver. Notion indeed, ng Man for wa is 
No more, than aft ach * of Heat, | 
To os RI Gy; but they | 05 
Who want that Heat, may raiſe their Spirits wh) ” 2 
Sir Ant. I marr ! there's a Receix ..— __ 
Ver. Paſſion will fire the coldeſt Elements; 
The Lees of Wine ferment the dulleſt Phlegm * 
To Froth and Vapour; Pve ſeen a Drunkard in 
His Fit, attempt Dangers to rival C: wh 
If ſuch Extravagancies make the Brave, 
Mad men are Heroes, 
Sir Ant. This 8 — my Buſineſs, Wil nyo ag 
. Tis, Am Soldiers work. 
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ou moſt Sghr with kn. [- 

, 11 "Ra. while T'cat "blre Ruffians to take the Trois 1 
y Hands. 1 

7 þ | 1 
n "$7 2d. Tok mult expect to de us'd very ſeurvily; is 


where-eyer he tneets you. = 
Enter Yalentibe, «ad Ilford, with Sir Gent. Yong, 


: Ver, 1 ſhall be provided for bim. . 
Sir Aut. Oz bere be comes himſelf,” Ro 

Ver. If you're, for muſtring pour: Friends, I kak jou 43 

Father " my. Party. [Exit in diſt der Women laugh at 1 

K Val. The Ladies never wit an Entertainment, wes 1 
they have Sir Amon to encourage the Mirth. Ry what 17 
particular Diverfion has he given, you? $74.4 re pil 

| Char, Very particular indeed. | . = 
4 [The Ladies . with ee. Pad 
Pal. You. were a Party conicera'd,  _ 1 
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Flo. And only wanting to make up the ber. 

Sir Ant. Yes, this is ke, my very, very Fool” © © 

Sir. Gent. Very kandfor Getitlewotnen iüded, all thee 
of em; Aud thar's Nn. that the Abbe commended 


{o much. 
IF. The very ume, Sir. 


vol. I, in Sir 


* — — 
— 
— — 
— — = 
* 
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iges The RanmpLing any. 
"i Sir . 1 an with him 
_, = 27 ler fo Salute Sir Ant. 8 
. . sir 4 * q 
Wi! Sir Gent. Sir, you muſt humble Servant, 
Sir Aut. Do you know me, Sir? 5 
"vn Sir Gent. Not 1, but 'm an Engliſhman, ind the Bali 
3 always ke keep together Abroad, they Wa." for fear of Ae 
' 


tf. Of their Mony, or Manners? "1h J 

Sir Ant, Of their Mother Tongue. 

Sr Gent. Of their Mother-Church, their Religion, Now 
I deßgning to continue, as I am 

Tf. A Fool. | 

Sir Gent. Have a Mind to ſpend my Mony among my 
We A- 

Sir Ant. You're very welcome — k 

Tif. To be cheated only by your Friends. 

Sir Gent. There's Valentine, - as pretty Fellow ; but! 
have known him 22 while; I am for Variety, and 
freſh Faces: Here's honeſt I/ford, my very good Friend, 

of half an Hours Acquaintance, will recommend me. 

Sir Ant. You ye ours your ſelf, Sir. | 

Sir Gen. Truly I bear you are an Extraordinary Per- 
ſon, and a Knight „Sir; I am a Knight my (elf, Sir! 

an 


Sir Ant. An extraordinary erſon 27 Pra of 
what Family, Sir? Pots 


"ay Sir Gene. Of what Family ? Of my Father's Family be- 
lt fore me; the Family of the Gliings, of which, Tam, your 
if Servant, and Sir Gentle Goldi 
Wl Val. Alas poor Count! | vow 1 pity him, 
9 Where's this mad Knight? Ob 
[Sees the the two Knights in ſalutation. 
You are before me it ſeems; but fince I come too late 
to recommend Sir Gentle to you, pray do you, recom- 
mend him to the Ladies. 
Sir Aut. This 1 is Sir Gentle Gb * 
[Sir Gent. ſalutes "my Women 


Sir Gent. Sr as T may fay, 1 wy thank you for this 
fayour, | 
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The Raw LING Long... 


„Nl this ſport, m | find you, 


” Os as? 07 bf all" things 1/1656 the Wonen; UF: 
Vol. Sir Gentle declares that by his Dreſſing. | *' d? 
Sir nb, Lou ſhan e freſs i in vain, Ib 0 you tener 
ö ment ,amon em. * 
5 Sis Gene. II depend u 1 den l from his 
time ve muſt 2 n Men or e the fime 
Brother-hood, arid Worſhip ought to be. erg 
Char. See, ſee, our Gun: e * | 


but? 
Val. With your Father io his Tai, to ſuſtzin Mm. 
Ele. We muſt got tay til Sp N 


may N f u th . | 
"his ig ee e peu vox 
ul PI —— _—_— with the Ti 10 5 
Flo, You ſhall hear from us. 8 undd 1 
Sir Am. Your Servant, your Servant. Leun E T 
Val. You ſee, Sir Gentle, we male # Shifr. 


Sv Ant; Make Shift! We make 'a Carnival yall the 
Year a Carnival: Every Man his Woman, und 2 _ 
one at every Town we come at. Rag 
r. Sir Gem. Ah, would I could ſay ſo tobꝰ 5 * 
val. You fay fo, Sir Gentle ? Pie, fie, you'don'r Gedi 
of I to fay 10, te my Knowledge 191013) yoo 
Sir Gent, That's very fine iffaith. 6 1 3 DS 
e Val. You only rally your Country men. Y . er 
ur e Gene, Nor 1 as | hope-to'he ſay'd; Valy tho! 1 ee 
Joke, I never rally a Friend. en 
Val. You a Miſtreſs ! Why, yo "ws forſworn” 'the ; 
tex ! *r,! dee v9 
on. Sir Gem. O Lord; O Lord | that's a likely BuGinels 162 | 
te I deed ! 1 forſwear the Sex I would ac ſoon fotſwent my - 
n- own Sex, as the Wochene; why; I have made it my 
Endeavour, ever ſince L .cas A Man of Eſtate, to be dd 
counted à Knight of Intrigue; ſo you er W | 
en miſtaken ſince you were born, Sig, © 37 79 N ba. 
his f Val. Why, what a lying World we live ay [-wastold 
jou were ſo feurvily as d in g 0 | 
Sir Gent, Softly, ſoftly, Man. 
Sr K 2 Pal. 


1 "_— NY 
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c. Ne 1.9715 N. 4 


bo built JOU eh” 19) a8 oy T . R. 


By Lad 
22 Kl. Toa knew her, not worth 


remembring. 
Pip => That you were teſolved vere 0 venture en the 
again. 

Sir Gout. erytbee, dear, al, no more ont; There's 
ſomo Marg 38 Part of the é 155 115 
it go further oxen fake, , | 
Ant.: We know it ready. 
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that perhaps, in her 


| you, much Junge, might be, a Reaſop ic what 
9721913309 oe [if 1:4 
| Sir Gent. Why truly rery hp. en la ft 507 7 
$ El. — ſherobb'd u. 
NF Tif. Of five hundred Poynds. | r 
Sir Ant. She might ha — * en 
M edextivg: though | five hundred Pounds * much io 
9 reaſon Af: 1 
Sir Gent. Sir Auom, you we my Friend upon all oc- 
caſiops;- but the truth is, I gave. ber, an Qpportynity ; left 
my Cabinet open on purpole and xmas 450 co ger rid of 
her for the Mony. dude ait yn 
NW, Youu pay as round a N Sum mo,” 
re wit r. Vanity. a 5 hae, 
"Pal. def fl MF.» TROP 
Sir Gent. The, ſhort.and long of eos” E 
Sir Ant. Leave the filly Creature to her Garret, where 
ſhe will be in a little time: Shell hang her ſelf in her 
Garters when the Mony is ſpent. 


Sir Gent. 1 ene ber, will ſhe, and þ be glad 1 come 


-off ſo too. 
g Diſaſters at home, you travel— 


Pal. 80. forgett 
Uf. To drive an old Miſtreſs out * his Head. 


Sir Ant. And recover here, what he bad lol in En- 
land, by the Gallantry of r N Ps 


IS | bi 


acquainted, and have yaurzood Breeding and 


ing able to bid up to the Price of any of em. d 
Val. If you ſhew' your Mony, we ma 3 
Sir Gent. You may borrow, but I never Teng 


to recommend you to the Lade... 

Sir Ant. You ſhew your. Wiſdom: in your COT. 
bandry, Sir Gentla- yu are a Stranger, and muſt be ob- 
ey to your Pocket for whar you muſt. "_— rom 


Sr Gm. And KA Beg Sir Aue I'will part. s 
n Luidotes, to none but the 


ies. 
Mony does every thing with the Women in 


Sir — 
France; Sir. 


y open you for 9: Miſtreſs then. Yonge 35.147" 439 

Sir Au. You: ſhall ſee her this- 

Sir Gent; Bills and Buſineſs, Gentlemen; but now. we 
live together, no Ceremony: ene 
dear Sir Artany, yours: IN. 

Fal. You are in bis Faveor. a: $0) 

Sir Ant. And will de in his Pocket: — to me. 

Du Abbe, Pilgrim and Waitwell. 
. Our Abbe and the Pilgrim again! This Viſit-is to 


RE a nd me, . | 


that's certain: but whether in the Fleſh or the A is 
the Queſtion. 91 
Pal. He's dor tba outvrard Us, W . 28 
If. Aud his: n of this World, — the 


Pilgrim's may 


Abb, Ab — Ahe Man ! you have loſt a mighty Satiſ- 


faction; the Pilgrim. has wrought Wonders * us all 
within. | 


Vat. Much above my ExpeQation, indeed. 


. His Story fts 
me of an old Di 1 had” of” all I Pre- 
tenders, . | 

n | K ; Sir 


i Get i wor'e Fyore it open the Sir 4e; l | 


me, I confeſs ; and has cur'd* 


* 2 which eee e — LF 


h Sr Avroxy Lohrer, 
2 Wel, weve! Rogue y" e bane found 


0 ven unt the on! -Infided-in the Compan 
Sir An. You di 4 Toth 
Chinchs and you get by the; Trade j hut eo 
Move Mountains, that 1 bear oft. Bo 
A. Do but Deu . e 
— "ue: 1 ive En. An: 
ng be We 75 Fügen advances. 
But not a Word bere; I muſt have him to my ſelf, to 
diſcoverthe Bottom of him. ene 
Pig. Tis a Work of the Spirit indeed 3 and the 
works unſeen of Wakes; therefore in 1 
do very Well. | A ie noh TOO} Me. RY 
Sr Ant. Do as I ecder you. [Exiz Walt wel 
Pilg. There is an obſlingey in Sin, that won't de con. 
futed before Company; Reproof may return into our 
own Teeth, a Rebuke "and a Reproach unt6 our- ſelves. 
For which Reaſon I am aſſured, that a Privacy in Com- 
munication, aud u Retirement from the Eyes of * 
World (when the Cauſe is Conſcientious) are al 
any to a Conviction, and'Converfion'of the Wi . 
Si Aur. Thoſe Neceſſaries thou ſhale hive at my Lodg- 
" Inge ; I follow thee; Pilgrims >: Farewel Gentlemen; if 1 
am convinced. i in this Point, and live to ſet foot in Exg- 
land again, I ſhall ſatisfie thoſe Heret ical Unbelievers, that 
bo have ſeen ons Miracle i ina Cutholies Country. 
N 7.6 Exit after the Pilgrim. 
1. Thus wery: Man to his own 2 tends; © 
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The Pilgrim makes his Converts, we make Friends, 
With the ſame Conſcience all, * en, +3 
20 Rt n. 


. 2h 
A * 1 $5 


Nike Lab * * | 
| FF 


"NCT m. SCENE E 


Warmen Placing Bottles on the At 


.  Eoter Sir Antony and the Pilgrim. 5 
Sr Aut, Te is a dry Subject, Pilgrim ; there's no 
gaping in't without a Boitle,  - 
ik. You'll — your own way here. [alls aboyt. 
Sir Ant. Have you infus'd the Opiate in his Wine? 
' Wait, I warrant him he ary fort; yours is half 
Water. 
Sir Ant. If 1. domt find him a Knave, FIl make him # | 
Fool, for troubling me with his Impertinence: But chief- 
y for the dear Jeft of expoſing his Reyerence to the 
zhter of the Prophane Have you done e 
150 the Door, bet no Body come near uus. 
[Waitwell goes out.” 
; Now Pilgrim, we are alone; and fit you down 
. +» [Pilgrim flands and Croſſes bimſelf and Sir Antony: 
Nay, Þ will have no Bleſſing upon our Endeayours, but a 
p Bumper this will baniſh- Croſſes: Here's to the fal- x » 
[ ing of the Fleſh, and the riſing of the Spirit. [ Drints. 
0 


K. 


Pilg. Tis a myſter ious Health, of ſacred Senſe! ev'n'to- 
the pulling down of Satans Throne. {Drinks. 
Sir Ant. A little Wine ſoon well to qualifie the Water 

| jou drink in your Pilgri 

ö Pilg. Sometimes without Offence, Wine may be us d . 

> tho? on whole Life is but a Pilgrimage 

| „fler Antony, file. again the Glaſſes, 

5 Sir Pry » That's as you. pleaſe to make it. Come, Sir. 
this is the Searcher ot Hearts ; here's. t6 the opening of Bk 
ours - [ Drinks, | 

Pilg. Hearts and Eyes, that we may fee our Errors. ö 
This Wine will warm bim, ſure. L * 
Sir Aut. Confeſſion is a ſtep to Repentance, you a1 * 
Pilg. The ready Road — i 
| Sir Ans. Then drink off your Glaſs, lie. How 4% 1 
P apy tant rags | | | = 


\ A 


k 4 pig. 


= 200 Sir Ax TON Lon: Or, 
120 Pilg. Tis warm, I promiſe you—— 
Sir Apt. Able to diftinguiſh a Saint from a Sinner f and 
oy keep you out of the Mire, better than your Wooden 
Pilg. Twill rather leave us there. But to our purpoſe 
DOW—— | 
Sir Ant. Another Glaſs to ſtrengthen my Attention; I 
mall edifie the better by it. ulla the Glaſs. 
Pilg. Sure he can't make me drunx. I[Aſide. 

Sir Ant. I expected you wou'd ba drunk to my Con- 
verſſon. 0 

Pilg. I ſheu'd ha' began it in Charity, indeed 3 but 1! 
make you what Reparation 1 may, and drink a full Glaſs 
for my Forgetfulnefſs. [Nr bimſelf a Bumper. 
Sir Ant I warranthim my o. W m.. Ie. 

Pilg. To your Converſion be it—— [ Drinke, 

Sir An. This is the way tot, and the pleaſanteſt Road 
you can travel in: For let me tell you, the World is bad 
enough at the beſt; we need not take Pains to make it 
worte. Sy ang ne ; 

Pig. Too many do indeed. Iv Antony drinks. 
Sir Ant. Such fon — — then: Why, 1 
begin to deſpair of thee :' I took thee for a ſanguiue, ſen- 
ſeal Sinner, a Mau of Senſe, and an Hypocrite. But I 
find thee a peaking Fenitent, and an Aſs. | 

Pilg. You fit in the Seat of the Scorner. 

Sir Ant. Tho? you paſs upon the Abbe, and other Fools, 
I expected you would have open'd your ſelf to me: I 
profeſs iny ſelf,” what I thought you were under your 
Habit, a Rogue: We might bave been of uſeto one ano- 
ther. But ſince you ate for cheating no Body but your 
ſelf,” [Fills again} FI} make an end of my Bottle and Bu- 
fideſs, and leave you to'fay Grace to the nent Courteſie I 
offer you. {Drinks. 


Filg. I muſt not loſe this 1 eee e 
. 5 Now I begin to believe 1 the filly things 
I you have ſaid ot your ſelf; your being _— and 
1 leaving the World, when you had à good Share of it 
pour oαƷnn; your parting with the Pleaſures (which you 
call the Vanities) of it, at a time, when Pa _ 
— . nz GEE LT 18 ondi: 
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Te, My Sep 7 10 wag y 12 hne tei 
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We ou an 3 
| EYE Effate,” T mad n to temave 


him. 07 T12Y93H2.07 
pag. By uo violent Means dan B x 
Sir Ant. Something before his Ge. Thats Jointure 

too incumber d me; : tie a Phyliciatv after my on Bart 

eas'd me, and my good Lady Senden 5 | 
Pilg. And dare Na An %, 1 
rags — Bar of Jae 91072 ame 

So horrid a Vilan !?! Zub I 8 N 

Sir Am. Never tronbles me: FRO At buEin - 

my Cups, and where 15 think I'm to Men of my 

own Kidney re 70 1 
Pilg. You confeſs ent 


you 1 
Sir Ant. Any kind of R that arenen Tarn 15. 
E TE R 
of my Pleaſure or Profit. \ . — 5 
Pig. A worthy ciple'?? Nen 
Sir 3 J cheat the — ee deans: 
many a I cam get i my Power. 
Pilg. Sit, 1 Wa pra tit down again. Ley. 
Sir Ant, To bear you presch a 
Pilg. And are you really this Ro — you pretend to be? 
57 Todt ou the Fool be b « 
Pilg. I muſt come nearer to you. . bee cu. 
Sir Au. How! Jewels ! a 
Pilg. I bring my Welcom with me. 
Si Ait. Enough to ſet up à Saint: The Lady of E 
retio may keep her Chamber; thou haſt ſpoil'q ber Holy- 
days, by robbing her Shrine: For thou haſt robb'd hers, . 
or ſome other, that's certain. 


K 5: Pilge - 
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| 10 Sir Antony 8 Or, 

[ „ik. Tit certain I have the 

. em, and G. put on 2 Habit — ere, 8 
4 n Al. T ö _ | 
| Ng. No r you are a Prieft. of Shae, Prieft. L am arrant 
# "Thi 2 Rogue as: ou Can” be z u Shifter ames; 
| have Ferch the through every. Profeſſic e in 
| all ; ſo having by m —_— ther” uk ame For- 
| E N converted that jinvo Jewels an 1 5 into a 
Nawas, for the ſaſer N ch into ain, Whi- 
| ther I was going till 1 9 2 — upon you. 


i eee. Fn you-thro!. ann Wks bod tj 
to diſcoyer you. 

Hk. W no ye es en 

A. But are you ſure you ſike me? 


Wh Sir Ant. Like you extreamly. W 
11.8 * Pilg. If you can like me, you, may. win Ms: n ;. for 2 
Woman I know you ars. 

wi Sir Ant, Am I diſcover'd too 6.02 e 


ki lle Nays. Tm reſgly'd to like e 
2 JJ * If 


| [Sque {5 V Hand. 
But! it is impoſlible ſuch $a ſhould 1 a Man's: 


And I will think you a Weman, LApprnaching ll nearer. 
Till you convince me to the contrary * 


1: 8ir Anf. Hare you a, Milt, to ts ke confines to the 
contrary ? 
Pilg. We were made for one another: 7 | Capverfton 
dere is that ſhall kvey, it in N 5 15 78 
on o the Cee 
s Pearl Cordial. 


Leer 
Si, Ant. I have heard of Mark 1 

Pilg. You fha!l drink nothing at Pear! diNoly'd : 
Ha! What's the Matter with, bs | - [Yawns eften. 

Sir Au. Now, now my hate 0 ae in- 
different.: $3683 903 00 Bun 

_ Pilg. My Senſes yaviſh all. | al : 


it; bus falls inte b Ce air aftep. 


b ave. What, Fall 2 lleep before me? 
„ig. By and by I'll came un to *, 


4 442.4 vat N 


” 


att - IJ 7 
+ 4 : 


» (Riſes, and flrnggtts all Jes can TP 


TO RANG Leb. d 20 
Sin d So. hes 46 fafe ut hf Caket in ty Cuflody 
Gene een $4 * #6: _ 8 'Q TO 
er Witwell 
leren an Oriental Preſent from the Mogul, * the Hands 
of his Embaſſador there. noten 

nun He looks a8 he were drunk-dead, or dend. drunk 

Sir- Ant. Etamine his Pockets, let's ſee what Cteden- 
tials he has for his Character, tho" you fee'l aye treqtod 
him like an-Embaſſidor without en. 

Wait. Here are Tablets Tull of — to ure 
ſuch and ſuch Places 'where he has done bis Rogveries. 
Sir Au. Very well; theſe, when he awakes, Will make 
good, if he ſhould have the 1 to eee 
Title to the Thefr. r $4) * 

HMait. Lou won't the: Jewels ? 3% TY* "IP 

Sir. Au — — may redeem em; ber him 
I muſt expoſe, Governor; when ſend for Ma, bring 


him in a Chair to the Abbes. yr A. "AG F 7 

, Wait. Moſt cirefully;y + 0 ont of OE $ 

: Sir Ant. And if Sede, enquire lone as e 1 
d he eee ee ION 0 2 1997! de 1 

a Wait: I won't fail. Ua ung Seiten n Au k 
6 Sir Ant. J have a Miſtreſs for nim. 1 
; 3264) [The Pilgrim — Ki 
he vo 
8 CE N E ede 5 the gere. Þ by 

uk fe jan oh 121 Ilford alone, | (Hin | f ik % * 


Tf. Volante is fo buſie for another, ſhe has eh 
do tor her ſelf ;fo'cloſely* employ'd for Valentine, ſhe has 
no Employment for any Body y; or when ſhe has, dis par- 
cialy-defign's for that Boy-Kuight, in prejudice of every 
Man that may with more Restes er NN | I 

Sir Antony croſſes the Wen. + 37.8 t 
Sir Autom Sir Antony ——a Word with 7. 
ainſt Sir, Ant. Fr'ythee lev me go; I am big with a Jeſt; and 
ſleep. WY all certainly miſcarry with 4 4he-firſt grave Wor you 
lay to me. Ae h 


* 6 r 4 8 Py * 
TJ +? Ear = Sk 384 » Wa Wm 
2 ha 


| Ci ; > 


20 Sy Antony Ln: 


lf. Be delirer'd of your, Burthen then. lay, it 06 my 
Door ; ['ll father it for a Friend. 


BOY 0 
Laut ing l back by.the Hand, 
Sir Au. As ſome Men a Baſtard, ſer che here 
tation of getting it. 

I. 1 have thought better of this rivaling Buſiocſs 4 
tween. us; I ſee plainly Volante declares for. y 

«Sir Ant. I think as Lanes 4 Creature loves we indeed. 

IF., And tis to no purpoſe to 1 

Si, Ant. None in the World, Sir. 

M. Ia the meaſures I had taken in making ale 
to her; therefore now I come, like a Friend, to 2 
Favour of you. 

Sir Ant. Now you ſay ſomething, Hf. | 

If. And like a Friend to adviſe you; 3. you're a very | 
pretty Fellow, and have a great many dancing Years to 
trip over, before you come to be Sony. og 

Sir Ant. I hope ſo, Sir. ; pl 

Tf. You ſhou'd Ramble before you 7 

- Sir Ant. For fear of rambling aſter ' / 

IF. You are too great a Good, among the Women, to 
think of being particular; a dozen IP two gay” gh the 
Condition | f | 

Sir Aut. jo y for a Lover? 

"If Too gay for a Husband. 

Sir Ant. 11 marry, Sir, a Eusband! 

If. How, Sir? 

Sir Ant. 1 make Love ae but wk not t often 

4 What 40 you follow Volante for nf 0 

Sir Ant. Can't you tell for what? For as- a thing 
you may ſwear, Hferd: You gueſs at ber Tnclinations, 
poor Rogue; and a Lady ſhall never looſe her Longing 
upon me; I deſign to lye with ber. 


Tf. Without marrying her? 


Sir Ant. Without asking any Conſent but Hive. own ; I 
am not for many Words, when 1 have a1 to be 


doing 0 


| V. 80 ir pudent a thing I never heard! 
F Eier 


The RAT Eber: z2c% 


Se Ne Volt. VAL 
Y4d.- Quarrelting n. Gemlemnen® $7.2 wh n *y 
Sir Ants — por peer ED 
Hf. hate the Kniployinent uad Chari@ter of al 
mer: But you come ſo upon the ſcandalous Minute, 15 
muſt tell you what that — — pare 

Vol, Sir has 00-Priend of you; Bir RS 

IHF. Ne you of him, Madam; 18 wn find; when. 
you bow hardbfaye'of 

vol. Pray, what's the Matter? th val 

If. He has — — but 
ey'n to me his Rival. r be 

Vol. Your Story, Sir, your Story 

IF. He dares notoriouſly tell me to my Face, That he 
never deſign d to marry you; but becauſe you were in 


love with” him, poor ns. be wou'd do vou the Fa- 
your to lye with you. 


Sir Aut. Madam, e mes, l Bale Wi upon your” 
Account; and this is one of the poor Endeayours of his 
Malice to ruin me: You cant think 1 wou'd be fuch a 


Villaiho— - Fans 
Vol. I won't think it; Sir a 
Sir An. Such an Ideot, if I cou a ere in 0 Had, 
to declare it to my Rival. 
Vol, Oh no-— it is not cobable. PS nenn 
If, By Heavu aud Eartk he faid ie. 
vel. I wou'd not believe it for Een wn Hey; if 
he did. | 
If, Nay then us labour lot: arts ne 
Vol. If you'll deliver this Letter PRs 0165 
bim more ſervice, [Giver Ilford a Letter. ] than you have 
me with your News I won't leave you bebind me, 


Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. I am go going to the Abe Midam. 22 
f. Well! 1 could almoſt wiſh, he wou'd lye with her, 


to convince her; tho' ſhe won't believe me, the will kim; 
2 that, in cine. will be a ſuffcient Revenge upon her 
ed ON | 


Enter 


Aeg Si ANt Love: Or, 


Enter Abbe and Valentine 4e Ilfond: Count Verole, with 
a en the * they ſtare upon each other, 
and paſe on. Abbe, Valentine, d Ilford remain; \. + 
A The Counc has his Guard: d Corps, nn 
Val. Sir Antony has alarm'd him. 

V. Heis in a State of War, fit to ve Battel Ani 
Pal. What he. wants in his Perſon, ey nm his Equi- 
Digg: Bux they thay. threaten too much, to da any Harm. 

4 

your Miſtr $ againſt him, wyarrant her. n 
"a e re ee 1 braun. 


ScENE The Aber n 


Pilgrim brought dn a Chair: Sir Antony Love after i if. 


Sir Ant, Down with your Burthen; and place him in 
that Chair. So, this is as proper a Scene to recommend 
our Farce to. the A as we can 3 8 


TILT Emer, Waitwell. ;, ,'; 
* Hai, SU is below, and wou'd: ak 
with you. 


——— — 4 


Sir Ant. One of 4 bring him up- 


Td the — e ont. 
Scr, he muſt not know you belong to me. 

Wait, 1 know your Deſign upon him; and dll be gov 
to put Things in order to receive bim „a. 


Sir Ant. To receive Valentine; He ſpall be welcome to 
me; but to deceive Sir Gentle. | 


85 ou ont 2 5 as buſie as v rageaat, ſome of your 
1 . = 451 ** 
be begins to fir: How will the O- 
Na 125 him? 1 long 
Wu If be wakes before the Company comes, you 
n Pleaſure of laughing at him. 


Ant. But I have a ſudden Thought, may give us a 
better Diverſion. Exit Wait wel; 


Enter Sir-Gengle.Golding, ooh. 


Sir Gent. Sir An teny, your moſt — bomble 
Servant. 


Sir Aut. Sir Gentle, I have done your Buſineſe. 


Le 


22 ſecure your Perſon; Volante ſhall ſecure 


Sir Gent. 4 ge me for ever. 

Sir Am. Tho ting N d. And dae m hes the. 
. miitbe horiourl ee PP The will 
have her Forms. nn 


Sir Gent. 1 warrant her; — 7 41 tons; 
Perſon of ty. ĩs known b as re 8 
Th bar Rs, 


Sir Ant.” 


ng, then | 
you to wait on her. [Shew; the rn fre Me 4 


Pilgrim will” Mora you Mer! lfiroent enoigh” to entertain 
ſome part of the time. 

Sir Gent. Dead drunk, as I intend to live ſober. 

Sir An, Do me the Fayour to ſtay, and ſeas 5. bi if 
ke ſhou'd wake. Pll but bring the Abbe and his. Family 
to ſhire in abuſing him; and be with you again. teat wegus 

Sir Gim. Why, what an unlucky, 
is this, to, diſcover'd, und to he 2 Mercy U Sir 

— If he were bur half as Holy, as he — be 
t *ſcape by Miracke}" but be ſleeps f i found,” tio Re Re 
on can wake him +408 

"rhe Boy, draw he Curtain, Stirb 
ent in his Chair, and makes Signs of waking. 
Sir Gent: 1s the Light in your Eyes, Sir? What pains 
he takes to come to himſelf! Gad, PII play the R wm 
bim Pl be the Midwife to Bis Labour 2 * 
me ſee, 1 fil" Stravy wou'd do rarely y, to probe h 
brigey I his Brain be_touchr, Ben take vp th "hs 

ina f el Cure, and tis well eder de be 
Min again. Now : xperiment.” 
ickling his Noſe, the Pilgrim jumps up, _ 
. entle along, 0 2% TE F ſFum- 


' bles over him: Both amax A, ri ves up- 
mn then Bottoms,” and flare at buch other. 
Pilg. Ha! am I alive? Where have 1 been? Where am 
| 555 4 How came T here? Who are you? kn gta, 
7 1 1 5 Sg Tgy 


Sir Gent. Have! my elf in a Wiſh to England. bad 
I were in my Mother's Telly again, ret 


: 2 Pig. 


"The RavpLing La aa " - 
28 wm 5 wy He fas 1 K 
ment fil vo Werde We . Nee 


N en 1 3 07 « 


7 break tc 9 # I 


r © can be;. rr 


him. or v 
S Gen. Le 70 0 . ; by by the lewd Spirit of 
powerful Wine poſſeſs'. A drunken Devil. 
Filg. A Bottle, and Sir Antony ane" To and the 


Diſcoveries I made him. LBeth riſi 
Si Gem. You re diſcover, and in the A Nuit 
Sie. Ia the dAbbe's Houſe 


Gent, Where now pon tobe laygh'd at, 
ind expos d; en Family are 3 


your Holineſs a ridiculous. Viſit 0 that purp 
Pilg. That young Rogue Sir. be ne no- 
thing elſe to me? C Examinin PT e un- 
Pm robb d, and Dr My Jewels gone my Ta- 
ble book gone too! that may da me, more harm, than 


the Jewels can du any. Body good. e. 
Sir Gent. Have y 22 . Hi gh 

you milsit ſo loco? & r . 
Pilg. Sir, I am robb'd took r faſpi- 


— about my Pockets; vou ſhall. wer ras 


A Gent, Why, do I look like a Pick- pocket? Ed have 

to know, I ſcorn ue: But that Trick ſhan't 

rve ysur Turn- IRE n 

1 Serve my Turn, . rs | [offering 6 #2 bin 
Gen, Yow muſt not. ſcape me Tos 

; why, Sir, am I your. Priſoner ? 1 mult. not be 

tees [46%] I have an, Inkhorn may frighten 


m. 
Sir Gent. Look you, Sir, here's the Inkideof myPockets; 


1 have nothio — me but Bills of Exchange, and this 
Fw of Eads Broad Gold: Lou hal arch me, 1 


Pit. I have ſearch'd you, and found you, and wut go 
by you toc [Preſents an Inkhorn 10 his d. 
; Sir. Gent. © Lord, Sir, 1 don't hinder you 

Filg. No, no, you had not beſt, 


De RAMBLING LADY T0g 


dir Gent. Pray tiber it away: 1 have a natural Averfion 
to the ſtnell of Gun · poder Tho *ewill- — 
to get away, for the Servants moan to * 8 
Pilg. How!) to ſtop m / 3 
Sir Gent, Noe he: wont viſer toigo.. va Fong to 
Pilg, The Servants order'd . 5 
Sir Gent. If you be the Pilgrim. 5 


Pilg. Then I' be the —— 


Sir Gent. What will you be then pray 2 

Pilg. Ev'a Sir Gentle "Golding; ry rollin your per- 
ſon, fince I can't in my own; I mu change Out: ſides 
With ou !:! | Bogan 40 nndrefe. Sir Gent, Gold; 

Sir Gent. O Lord, Sir, mme car 
know! nothing of 4 Defign upon you. | wy 

Pilg. That's more than I know, 

Sir Gent. Faith and troth now, what I aid, wa only 
to play the Rogue with you. 

Plig. And what I do, is to play the Fool with you. 
You muſt ſtrip, Sir. 

Sir Gent, O, but this is carrying the Jeſt too fr. 

pig. Look you, you may — your Worſhip, and 
bow - pen ar che vr ET 
Cloaths. . 

—_— b 198 07 et and welcome; 1 ſhould 

be pleas'd with Humour ont; but this is my firſt 
fon, ee befides, there's 2 Miſtreſs, in the 
Cale —— [ Dreſſes himſelf is Sir Gentle's Cure. 
Pil As long as you live, prefer a . 
Sir Guile; come, Sir, a little ot your Aſſiſtance. 

Sir Gen. But I am to fee her this Evening; and one. 
wou'd be well dreft you know, the firſt time, 

Pig. If you--muſt ſee your Miftreſs, viſit hr dk 
querade; tis a fifhionable way of beginni 
——and a Pilgrim's Habit——is as iy, em Nerf as you 
can Commive=———to give a Lady a Curi 


FR) TTL I Tana that I know is your B _ 


Sir Ganz. That is my Buſineſs indeed: But if 1 loſe ay 
ume 


210 Jr Anrony Lon: Or, . 


Ng. Don't make a Noiſe, ' nor follow me; if you 
wou d fee her, or little Elana again, know your Friends, 
We What « pb kar] brought e Gif, Ly 
Sir Gent. What a brought m to, by m 

own Policy! Why muſt I needs lye ny def our Fun 
Cloaths? If I bad held my Ton or ſpoke but the 
Truth, he wou'd ha' gone about bis Bufinefs, without in- 
terrupting mine. Now here I muſt ftay, to be expo, d 
in his room: Bur in a fooliſher Figure, than ever the 
Pilgrim made: He was only diſguis d: But I am ſtript. 
Hie was drunk indeed; wou d 1 were dead drunk, to co- 
ver my Shame, any way; wou'd I had any Diſguiſe. 
Gad Fl} put on the Pilgrim's — It can't be worſe with 
me . Beſides, the Reſpect that is paid to this Cloath- 
ing, will at leaſt carry me ſafe to my Lodging. [ Exit. 


SCENE changes 10 the Street. 


Euer Pilgrim in Sir Gentle's- Cloaths, with Monſieur 
Traffique. 1 
Traff. Sir, I have accepted theſe Bills already. 
Filg. I 'know you have: But my Occaſions falling out 
more Extraordinary than I „I arn-fore'd to preſs 
you for this Bill of 100 Piſtales, before the Da yx. 
Tra. I have ſo often ſuffer d, for thoſe Complemen- 
tal Pay ments, that F have reſoly'd againſt em: But my 
Correſpondent gives me an account of Sir Gentle Golding; 
vou ſnall have what Credit you pleaſe with me. 
Pilg. A hundred Piſtoles 1 have preſent uſe for. 
Traff. If my Caſhier were at home, you ſhould have 
LE with you; but in the Morning, as ſoon as you 
Nag. Ih ſend my Servant to you Pray, Sir, what 
News have you in the City)): 
_ Traſk The neweſt, Sir, is of a Pilgrim, that is ſuſpected 


of: ſomething; I am Imperfe& in the Particulars; but 


there are Warrants out to apprehend: him, that I know. 
Fig. There's no believing Out-fides; Sir, your Ser- 
yoan, *iof 1.1 ont eben Daher n n. 


o 14% woes we 


* 
on 4 ö ; 
* 2 I. = 
* + — 
- 


D RAMBLING ADE r 
Traff.” So l thinks too: and therefore I. will be. better 


inform d, whether deere, an N FAY or no, be- 
fore I leave you. Tn 4 


carry'd me off r ſome time ſupp orted 
Deſigns,» in another — 4 * an Spade had T7 F 
your'd me in making a handſome Compoſition with Sir 
Antony about m Jewels—However, . make a. pretty 
good Figure ſtill; here's a good Suit of Cloaths to begin 
the World with apain — A 
[Stratting AF looking on his Sk 

Fuer Courtayt,. the. Taylor's Man. | 


4 
Left "1! 
Court. Bleſs your; Worſhip, Sir Gentle, long may you | | | 


live to wear em; how do your: Cloaths fg wm Sir? 
Ps Veer: well Friend, very well. 01 
ave you forgot me, Maſter? ?: 
Pile "No, no; I, han'c forgot the; for I never law f 
thee before. 1 
Court. I am poor Courtaut, your Taylor“ s Piniſher; 1 11 
brought your Hopour' s Cloaths home to n hs Mort- 3 


— 


Pilg. Did vou ſo, did you fo?. ; 20 | xls : 4 is: 1 

Court. By the fame Token, you ſaid, you dil gire $11 
me e to drink your Health; but you were pleas'd 1 
0 rorget der. 12 N 

Pilg. 1 . ee thee nothing indeed but the 1 wy 
next' time —— F 1 A 


Court. Ay, an't like your. ences, I 2m contented to 
tay, if my Maſter would: But he has beaten me black 


by blue for; leaving the Cloaths behind me, without 
"Ie Gad forgive me; that l Gould forget that too? 


But come to my Lodging an Hour hence 

; * Pleaſe) you, ['ll wait upon you now to your 
odging er 99001 8 
Pilg. How ſhall I ſbake him off? 127 
Court. 8 ene wy mh 

WW We | f i 


f 4 


o * * * 4 "7 II 1 * 


* 
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Pilg; The hndrd Ti ned Pits 14 Ned em, had 1 


1 


Fig. Here, take this Purſe, mne des abe Debt 
but take the reſt for thy ſelf, iow 1 remember thee 


Enter Traffique with a Servant — 
Tbe Elizabeth broad Gold bas deliver 
Serv. Yes, Maſter Montew#, that my y Water, Sir G 


AGE You ſhall ſee” me ſp 
; on eren. P Tim 


Traff. Young Man, + word with your ' [Tv Courtant 
Filg. More bts to'pay! T frat Fall lle n Execute 
NE: 1 Aﬀets. 
Sev. Sir, I have been about your Buſineſs,” with the 
Meſſenger, as you order'd me 


_ Pilg. This is one of my Engliſh Servants it ſeems; lt 
anſwer him in French to get r of bim. Aw, 


Serv, If you were at leiſure = 
Pilg. Que Demandez vous? que difes u. Tow rer If 
Zutendex vous le Frangois, gran e | 
Serv. How's this? 1 durſt ha' fworn i had been m. Py 
Maſter ; but I am ſure he has no more Languages than he 
onpues, and that his Mother gave him: Beſides he's toc 
an Engliſhman, to learn any thing in another — ep 
Pilg. Fe ne vous entens pas, je ne parle pas: Angleir. ph 
wah J. Som 1 yy pe Diſh", this is ome out — 
1 an; he can't . "oh 
Traff. How, not ſpeak Engliſht t:: 155 
Court. I'm ſure he paid me for the Suit upon \ bis Back i 0 
bur juſt now, in very Engl 
. Traff. And would have borrow'd a bundred Piſtoles ofil © 
me, in as civil Engli * 
Pig. 1 can ſpeak Engliſh, Gentlemen, 1 ſpoke French $ 
only to try, if that Fellow had learn'd any thing, fince | 
came into the Country, [Ex. 6 
Serv. Vil have a Tryal with you. This is. ſome Rog E. 
that has murder d my Maſt er — 
Sourt. And ſtole his Coath | 
Traff. And robb'd bim of bis yo of if Pacer, * 
Pilgri rim. 
Serv. Murder, Murder; Ro ee , flop — cl 
15 — + 2 Valentine, Ilford, a Abbe. 
ay Pilgrim was in the right, in ot 
before your Evidence came upon hime . 1 


—— —_——— — 


N 


her Nusse Label 213 J [F 


468.1 never K fo extraordinary nary 1 Rogue, 'as 
e confeſſes himſelf to be in theſe Tablets. 
Val. But that our gentle Nx on , ſhould neither hinder 
im from g, ner be forth-coming himſelf, - makes N 
ie tere Pee Ridiculous Accident has light upon him. nt 
Sir Ant, Let it be but r 1 
forgive him. 171 
406. The Ports are ſnut, "5 if hobe 
in the City, we ſhall have him 
Enter Sir Gentle in the im”; Hobi. 
IM. What's that ſneaks'by us ſo ? | 
Val. Our very, very Saint. [Garbering abt 
Sir Ant. Good morrow, Pilgrim ! 
Abb, Won't you know your Friends? 
If. We were too late for your Levee. ' But en! of 
pour Auſtetity and Life never indulge the Fleſh, by _—> 
ing long; you are an early Stirrer. 
Abb. Pray look up: Nou can do eau: fare to cat 
you down.., 
Onmes, Sir Gentle Golding ? 
Sir Gene. Ev'n the very lame, _ 
Val. What do you in this Habit ? 
bir Gent. Tis whimſical and odd; I bad a Mind wo try 
if you could know me in this Diſguiſe. "ROY 
Sir Aut. © yes, we know, you. in ur Diga | 
Abb, But — a Warrant out againſt the R, 
you'll be taken * for him. 
Sir Gent. Why ? you don't x me for the Pilgrins. 
If. But the Government will 
Sir Gene, The jGoverninent then will take me for as 
very a Raſcal as lives unhang'd in it. 
Val. But what's become of him? MLN ö 
Sir Aue. Lou were laſt with him 2 
Val. You have convey'd him away. | 
nl . Or murder'd big—— 
5 — You muſt anſwer for bim, for you hive his 
Clo 
* Sir Gent. Nay if ile ſo, II tell you. bow I "—_ 
5. dem | ; a 17 
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The whole Truth, 2 — hut the Truth, 


"Sp Sir Gene, 1'l 12 bim 12 7 
that us d me {o 15 

age How Kurs de rn = ? . 

S Gent; Why, when, you left me you know, e 
with bim, he 2 his, Time, when my Back was turn. 
and clapt a — to my Brea ** 
1 d hh 

Val. A Piſtöl, Sir Gentle ! 
Sir Gent. A double Barrel'd Piſtol. . 
Sir Ant. A brace of Ballets in eich, I Fs you, 
Sr Gent. I warrant you there were: For be {wore he 
would ſhoot me thro the Head — 
uf. The Piſtol was at your Breaſt, Sir env 

Sir Gent. Breaſt, did 1 fay— Did 1 fay z at FO 
* ? But: Breaft or Head, Sir — He oy — he 
would murder _ if [ did not give him my F 
make bis Eſcape in 

Val. And fo, you give bim your Cloaths ? 

Sir Gent. No, I thank you; that were to WT my ſelf 

Acceſſory ; I put him to the Trouble of a em. 
Abb. And very wiſely dont, Sir. 5 

- 1 Sir Aus. So he ſtript you? | 
Sir Gent. To my very Shirt,” Tl mike Outh on, bo- 
fore a Magiſtrate... Wanne 

M. Tod put on his, Cloaths thas, as one 0 * in 
your own Defence 

Sir Gent. You. may ſo indeed. . | 
466. Stick there, Bir, Se 7 Oe witt Wien of 
Sir Gent. I muſt ha gone home Naked'elſe. © 
Sir Ant. And could I D paſs'd ſullenly by us, and 
conceaPd ſuch an occation of Laughing at vou? wy 

Sir Gent. Pr'ythee, Sir Antony, no more ont. 
Officers bring in the Pilgrim. Enter Monſitur wege 
Courtaut, and Sir Golding's Servant. 

p bim along: Bring him 1005 * 
le have we here? 


* 
. 4 * 
. F 

©. 


2 ry 
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Serv, 
Val. W 


Serv. We are enow to hang one Rogue, or we 1 
ſerve to beat Hemp for one another. 
A. Where are you haleing the Gentleman yl : 
P; E. 


1 tell 4 Le bor 


T ihe ite Lanz 


Power ; — 1 my 
ee Wau Fs 1d biting me off, you ſhall make 
your own: Conditions about the Jewels 

+ and $4 Antony confer, 
Serv. PILFwearpoint-blank m Maſter's Murder upon bim. 

Abb, Who. i is your 2 end? f 
25 Sir Gai Sn, he "We ; and I woot ow 


15 e le, 6a Kaba! my, Wilts" 


55 os Now Abbe, 1 am even with you and your 
Pilgrim; But fince I have brought him ſo far into this Bu- 
ineſs, tis matter of Conſcience to bring him out again, 
| was provided for ref tet and ey 1 Huld 
ot make him drunk, I gave him an Opiate 
tim as if he were; bop e fate 884 189505 him t6 
our Houſe ; But coming imſelf before 1 expetted, | 
le ſcap'd that Deſign 

rig. And finding the Baby ready to fall on ime, 


ind in your Four I made bold to change Cloaths with 
dir Gentle Golding mmm. 

Sir Gent. Tis true indeed, Gentlemen. | 

Pilg, But fince Matters are brought to a clearing 1 10 


ready to return em to the Gentleman. 
Sir Ant Az you u had dem, 1 hope RET 
Pilg. Every thing but his Purſe ; which Fes bored 
to give bis Tailor — to get rid of him. * 4 
466. Return the Purſe. 
Traf, I'll ſee your Maſter | un Courtaut. 
The hundred Piſtoles are ready, Sir. [To the Pilgrim, 
Pilg. For Sir Gentle Golding, I only bana 0 x ou. 
Sir Gent. Why, how did you know 1 wanted ſuch 2 
um ? 


Traf. It ſball be paid to you, ar yout Order 
Str Gent, Trey yy ne | 
M ve and Court) 


E. You've done your G 
* "Din, a word ui .. —. [Tak [Takes 2 


- 


2 


inn Are 


dae ee 


[Looks 's Watch, 
4 IIb for you mee 
ear aſide, 
"Val. Wich a quarter of Ten already”! 
— I ſhould ba been glad to h one, 2 
= I thank vou; by Numbers may Aiſcorct us, and 
won't. be out of the Buſineſs. _, 
db. me but this piece of Service, ut Won't 
* pardon. you, but reward you. well when you be 
don t. Beſides, tis a kind of N Sir Antony. 
* Filg. rn command me 


EX Sir Gentle Rye, you drew a Fido! uport loam” 
N not 15 1 to the Law of Arms. 
can't tell ear tepreſented it; but i 
* an Lhe that * him. W 
S Ant. You won't fail, when 1 ſend for 1 Jou? | 
Sir Gent. P'll but change Cloaths with that Geatleman 


IRS 2 
Exeunt. Siy Gent le, Pilerim, 1 Serven, thir 
Sir Aut. Now Valentine, have with 100 p 


Ab. Tis near upon your Appointment with my 
Mee yl ſecure her Father withiy, the better to favour 
ber running away from bim. - 
II — you well, Gentle mev. 0 out. ſever 
ways, Ilford and the Abbe; but Sir Ant, gd, Val. Fark 


8 C E NE changes # the Back-ſide of a Cres 
Hoe with Gardent. ' 


"ai Ones Verole with, ſir Brow's. cen 
Pier. To marrow ; let but once to merrow * | 
Aud the is mine, marry'd, and wholly mine : x 
If then not wholly mine, *cyyill be my Fault. 
Gentlemen, we muſt be every where to Night: 3 
This Engliſhman, that dares. to Rival we, 
May attempt farther; if be ſhould, 1 think 
Hons but too inclin d to pardon him. 


* 
Ae 2 


The RamBLlixne LADY. 277 
But we'll the worſt, (Whiſtle ) 
8 Sir Antony male the Signal at #he Gir | 
dun- dor, which opens upon it. Floriante retires upon the 
Noiſe of Swords, crying Murder. | 
Stand and obſerve their Motions, | 
Nay, then tis he; beſure you Murder him 
[Count Canaile enters with Sword in A runs to 40 vas 
lentine and Sir Antony againſt the Brass. 
| Can. Villains and Murdererz—l hope you are not hurt. 
| Val, Thank. your Aſſiſtance, Sir. 5 
Sir Ant. If I am not a Man in this point, III never | 
wear Breeches more. 
Val. I know *twas Count Verole. 
Can, He has not raisd himſelf in my Eftecm 10 this 
baſe OI 3 1 
1 Euter Floriante: k 1 4 
What o you out of Doors? 
Flo, I could not ſtay, within, knowing your (Dilger): 1 
Can. Tis over, now retire. 
Flo, Pray pardos me; it [ have done any undecent 
ting, my Duty cauſed it in my Fears for you. [Exits . 
Val, Pm ſorry I have alarmed your n 
Sir Ant. 1 RA ſwear for chim 3 1 
Cm. So far tis well, Sir; If you hint your tif obe 
iged for what is paſt, new it in what's 8 „ 
ear my Houſe, my Daughter is diſpos d of: So r W 
ght. 90 ow | 
Sir Ant. very good Advice, — Since you EY N 


ike it a Good-night with his Daughter, = it 
od as you: ean with ſome body elſe. | 

Val. Why 7 INE — * of her bas raiſed me f 
ito a Deſire ot any! t in Petticoats 77019 
Sir Ant. What Ir of my Engliſh Lady? - 2 : . = a 
Val. Lou owe me a Fayour there, Sir ,,ji j 1c 4 ik 
Sr Au. To Night Fk pay it then; 1 have-am-Appoint. - 00 , 


tent upon me no but not being in ſo perſect a Cons 2 36:28 
— 3 — Fu. ſhall | nne 1 | ſ 
varr Ni; N 119 
al. With-all-my Heart. ! NH 
dir 3 Ell ſend: my ang 11 b 
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218 Sr Antony Love: Or, 
Val. He, like other wiſe Men, makes no ſcruple ef 
Pimping, when he gets by the Employment, _ 

Sir Ant. Then you are not one of thoſe fine Gentle- 
men, who becauſe they are in love with one Woman, 
can lie with no body elſe? | 

Val. Not I, Faith Knight; I may be a Lover, but I 
muſt be aA Man. | Us . 
Sir; Ant. When the dear Days of Rambling Joys 
are o'er, | 
When Nature grudges to ſupply your Whore, | 
There's Love enough for Marriage left in ſtore, Exeunt. 


F — — 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Waitwell diſguis dauith Sir Gentle Golding, 


-Wait. CIR Antony not being able to wait upon ou in 
* 8 Perſon, as he defirued, has deſired 25 his 
Friend 


Sir Gent. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
Wait. To ſhew you the Way. | 
sir Gent. III ſhew my good Breeding, and follow 


; Wait. The Lady is at preſent in private; when ſhe has 
' diſpatch'd her own Buſineſs, ſhell be ready for yours. 

Sir Gent. Then ſhe's a Woman of Buſineſs. 

Wait. And of Diſpatch too, Sir. If you love Pictures, 
there's a Gallery will take up your Thoughts till the La- 
dy's at leiſure to employ em better, Fl let her know 

ov're here, and ee. 

Sir Gent. How Ceremony diſguiſes any thing! 1 can't 
take this civil Gentleman for a Pimp, tho' I have Occa- 
non for him; nor this | Houſe for a Bawdy-houſe, tho 
I have a Mind to make it one. Would Sir Autony were 
here, to ee me with his Impudence: When | 
have Company to halloo me, I can faſten like a Bull-dog. 


—— 


But I have a vilnabdus Suſpicion, than when I ſee this by | 
*/ r dy,“ 


a 


. ” * ; — TETn „ * | C . 
The RA sl ine Ab N 2 © 
dy, I ſhall take her for a civil Gentle woman; abuſe her a 


way fhe does not deſerve ; think too d vel of her, and loſe | 
my Labour, | | _ 


SCENE charge to ; Bed-Chanber: | 


48e. ubm 888 
7:lentine following Sir Antony Love in her Woman's Chats. 


Val. Faith Madam, your Entertainment will keep you 
n Countenance; you may own the making of it. 

Sir Ant. You'll truſt your Stomach with a cover'd Diſh £ 
mot her time, Sir ? e 
Val. You may ſhew your Face after it, and expect the | 
hanks of the Company. N 
„ Ant. And diſgrace the Reputation 1 have got with 
jou in other things. 72 

yal. Nay, if you think ſo, 1 would not have you the 
tfor the World. 
ry Ant. That were to ruin the Compliment you in- 
md me, 
yal. But after all, if your Face ſhou'd be as delicate a: 
our other Charms — 

Sir Ant. But if it ſhould not be as delicate —— 

Val. Then keep it to your ſelf; but tis 2 tis not: 
in be it what it is, I will pay ſome part o wy Thale 
2dviſing you. 

Sir Ant You would ſay Grace and be gone, my feri- 
i Sinner, would you? 


2 Only to make ſure of coming "gain, Child, chats 


1 Ant. Some of that all, I beſeech y ALL . 
val. My Doctrine will turn to thy uſe, Child, and lead: : 
* often to thee, if thou haſt but the Grace to make the © 
ft Application. 

& Aut. Good Holder-torth, bate your md Faces; 1 
d begin. 

Val. "Why then, in the firſt Place, about our Friend 
' Ontony ;, he's a very pretty Fellow I erat N 


ay boy, à giddy-pated 1 oY 35 you: 
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ou Fn the Cow with the Os: for her Father . 
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Sir Ant. A little pe gung indeed to be 
Val, In an Affair o his nature, any, * Won that 
has a Reputation to ſecure with her Pleaſure. © © 
Sir Aur. 1 have been afraid of bis taking indeed a great 
while. rag, 
1. Pal. You muſt expect it, Madam ; be bas not Experi- 
— enough to value ydu: Al women are like to the 
Felo ws; 2s indeed all Fellows are like to the 


young: Wo el neither Sex chuſes wel, til they come 
of Diſcretion. FF ; 
47 . There I am with you indeed. 


— There is a maturity requir'd in Love, as in 5 other 
Fruits, to recommend the true Ly of it 1 the diſtin- 
Palate of an Epicure. I am ſome- t a better 
N that Pleaſure than he can be Lud Prkinn fit- 
1gue with | your Ladyſhip, 
both in Diſcretion and Performance 
Sir, Ant, Than Sir Antony can be. " [Shows hey Face. 
- Pal. Sir Antony in Perticoats, my good Friend Mrs. 


Sir 5 But are not you a Rogue, Valentine? Not to 
receive a Courteſie from a Lady by the, fayour of your 
Friend, but you muſt abuſe your Truſt, and Tupplant the 
very Intereſt t hat rais d you to her? 

Fa [ am confounded indeed! But are you Sir Antony 


— Ant. All but my Petticoats 

Val. And are you ſure you're a Woman? 

Sir Ant. Are not you te of that, Sir? 

Val. I am; and charm d with the Certainty— 

[Kiſſes her 

Now every Pleaſure paſt comes o er my Thanh 
How man Opportunities have I loſt, 
That you Tris giv'n;me, and muſt anſwer for! 

Sir Aut. There are as _ to come; you fhall com- 
mand em all. 

Val. Nowy [ remember; you father'd a Baſtard for me, 
at Parig—— 

Sir Ant. I had the Reputation of it indeed; and ſhould 


8 


mg 


a E RA ur ENCE xvy. 1 
me to mafty her, thro? all thekns'of Accommodation. in- 


to the ſtrait at laſt of eonfeſlifg” my sen to — 
Ambaſſador — 


yal. This) N " never told _— "YT 


Sir Art. ES how ares 
Family, as long as I ſtai there; for you | __ 


2 Man of Hononr— * ** 
al, And a Man of 'Gallantry'too,” Madam, chat Rneve * 
which way to improve ſuch a piece of good Fortune 
Sir-Ant. As well as any Body ; ind ſo he did, Valentine: 
By his Generoſity and good Uſage he preſs'd me fo very 
far, that not being able to — * the Obligations I had 
to bim, (having you in beg? > Ae at that very time) x 
was fore d to run away him, to'get rid of of hit. 
"= How could you keep this from 5s fo long 510 
2 ee oP, tis more welcome fo vo. | 
I known it before, it Ene henianay Power 
= Ant, Not to marry me, 1 hope, Valentine! But if 
you could be in that (which I neither defite, nor 
deſerye) I know you — to think of . Jour 


* Wa 
. a, ir T would ot hive c ay l ann Where - 
r 

— Ant, I know yo Engagements ts Floriawde; and 
= ſhall marry her, What will diſeagage you, 1 er 


Val You continue your inion of Martiage. 

Sir Ant. Floriante, e e be a n 
Rival in'a Miſtreſ —— 

Val. Nothing can Rival thee. 

Sir Ant, And you might liger out, a Zhan 
ber, to my Uneatineſs, agd your TE 
that's her Security, is mine : Tear ipprefierid 


Wife. 
© "Enter Waitwell. 
n. sr Ave, Well,”Goverdor, what think" vou of wy Mk: 
nagement ? 


ne, Wait, Why, if you bat bal dhe Plits in 
fir, that you 1 Mel 720607 5 leafure, 1 Far Pre | 
pe expect a. yery * — 455 


8 
* 


7242, Sir Antony LOVE; Or, 


| Val. Sir Gentle Golding | he's in your Debt indeed: I 
bod not leiſure to remember him. 
Sir Ant. Well laugh at him at leiſure. ; 
\ Wait. He's in the Gallery expecting wr Pleaſure. 

5 Sirnt, 1 Pleaſure is to-ſee him, b him in. 
mw 2d ww ' Exit Waitwell. 
Ms promis d bim u Miſtreſs, you muſt know: Twill be 

fooliſh enough to obſerve him, when he diſcovers me; 
Ne avd laugh with me. 

* The Interview muft needs be ridiculous. 

[Goes to the Door. 


e Gentle Golding intreduc'd by Waitwell; He is ſur- 

4 priz'd at the ſ+ be of Sir 12 

| © Waite My Office ends, Where tbe Nn 

leave vou to her, 

Sir Gent. Pray, Sir, a AY) wh YOU —— | 
Hain The fewer the better, till you have ſaluted her: 
Lou ſee ſhe expects it. 

Sf Gene: I ſhould have ſaluted her indeed: But the ſur: 
Prize of your Beauty, Madam, made me forget my Com. 
pliment. 

Si Aut. My Face has ſurpriz d him, I believe, 
. * „kay, = I never ſee this Conrad be- 

5 ef: 

Wait, You beſt. can tell that, sir; but you ae concern' 

"ot ſomething. ' 

Sir Gent. A little concern'd I am indeey, but *tis on) 
to know, whether, I know her, or no. 

Wait, Tn your Tour of France, you my have ſeen her 

2 s of the Country. 5 
Si Hent. A French, Woman? 6 Rokr ws) 

- Wait. Of Languedoc. 

Sir Gent. I queſt ha' ſworn ſhe was 4 080 Woman 

Wait. Born and bred among us. 

Sir Gent. I'm glad on't, with all my Heart. For 
knew a little Woman, but a great Devil, ſo ** her it 

Mait. Very like, Sir! 

Sir Gent. That faith and woch, 1 I was Lomo con 


— a ho dye her, om 


* 


Error 


r 1 
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wait. Some Miſtreſs, that you have forſaken 
Sir Gent. O fie, Sir, I never do thoſe n $i 
Wait. I warrant you, and the guilt of ill Uſage 
haunts you up and down, in her Shape. W 
Sir Gent. Nay, I deſerve it indeed if it ſhould be ſo, 
for 1 was too barbarous to the poor Devil, conſidering I 
was the firſt that undid her. Pwr (owns 
[Sir Antony making a Curiſie, points Sir Gentle 10 a Chair. 
Wait. See, Sir, the Lady would have you fit down by 
her; I never ſaw her make ſuch Advances before; you 
are very much in favour. | ; 
Sir Gens. Soft and fair. I muſt be more in your Favour, 
before I have done with you. | 
Wait. She does not ſpeak. Engliſb. But there's an univer- 
ſal Character in Love, which every Creature can compre- 
hend; when fhe has you alone, ſhc'll grope out your Mea- 
ning, I warrant you. Wit Exit. 
Sir Gent. So, ſince we have nothing to ſay to one ano- 


ther, we ſhall loſe no time in Compliments; I like her 


exceedingly: Tho' I never look upon her, but Lucia comes 
in my Thoughts; ſhe's ſo very like that jilting Jade, I 
ſhall never love her heartily: A Week will be the fartheſt 
I ſhall be conſtant to her. What Sign ſhall I make, to 
put her in mind of her Bed-chamber ? Mony ſpeaks 21! 
Languages, this Purſe will be my Interpreter; Voulez 
uous, Do me the grand Favour — | 

Sir Ant. But how ſhall we do to underſtand one ano- 


ther? You ſpeak no French, and 1 ſpeak no Engliſh; tis 


impoſſible to underſtand one another. 
Sir Gent. Madam; you do ſpeak Engl: 
Sir Ant. I underſtand it à little; enough to know I re- 


femble one——what do you call her, Lucia, ay, Laxia, 


a jilting Jade, you don't like; that for that reaſon you 


can't love me heartily; nor be conſtant above a Werk: 


find, to be underſtood. | 
Sir Gent, I find I do underſtand you. 
Sir Ant. But I'll try to ſpeak plainer to you. 
Sir Gent. Nay, you ſpeak plain enough, Mrs. Lucy. 
Would I were any where, » be rid of you, 
: 4 * 5 7 Si 


I underſtand ſo much, without ſpeaking Engliſh, as you 
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65 Vou ſee, we were not to part ſo: Fortune 
| will-bave + me oblig d to you: T have almoſt ſpent the 
Foo J. I borrow'd of you, > 
Sir Gent, I'm I bad it for you, Madam. | 
c A. Andd faith. tis very kind, in an ad Aqui 
ance, to follow me into France, to ſupply me "again; J 
' know you came a Purpoſe— 
Sir Gent. Not quite a Purpoſe 
ee Amt. No, not quite a Purpoſe, ſome lttle\Buſineſ 
by the by of your 3.2 ou might have, I grant you: But 
this Purſe you never d fl 'd for me. 
Sir Gent. I'll force nothing upon you, Madam ; you 
may give it me again, if you don't like it. 
Kir Ant. Les, yes; the Purſt'is, an amiable Purſe, and 
very well to be lik d; only the Sum does not amount to 
my Occafions : There's no retreating, Sir Gentle, you are 
mn my Power, and, without a Ranſom, maſt continue 
my Priſoner; you know I never want a Piſtol upon theſe 
. occaſions ; tis not the firſt time I have robb'd you. - 
Sir Gent. Any Compoſition ; | but don't murder me; 
you know I hate a Piſtol. 
| 5 Sir Ant. What have you in your Pockets? Nothiog but 
apers? 
Sir Gent. You have got already all the Mony T had 2 
bout me. 
Sir Ant. About you! with a Pox to you: Muſt I'be fo 
anſwer d? And why had not you more about you ? Stay, 
| ©» here's a Bill of 100 Piſtoles, at-preſent/ſhall excuſe you-- 
Sir Gent. Tis very well it does. 
Sir Ame. Payable to you, or your Order? Who's there? 
Enter Waitwell, - 
Ran, andi receive this Bill for the Gentleman. 
Mait. Hie ſhould Indorſe it firſt. 7 
Sir Aut. Come, Sir, you muſt lend me your Order 
Sir Gent, No borrowing among Friends; Tl 'give it 
you, to Monfieur Tra 
[Writes, and groes Sir Ant. the Bill, and Sir An”. 
groes it to Waitwell, who goes out. 
. Sir Ant. Why, that's well ſaid. 
Sir Gent, You live as it were by your Wits ; tis better 
I chould loſe a little Money, than you ſhould * * 
Trade, £ for want of Employment. 


The Nene By 


— erb 18 
you up till the on d LOIN) T1637 1326 
Sir Gent. Ry oe 1 rwe bot he won'e 
fcruple'the- Payment \s 5M 4.2% bats: 


Sir Ant. The — bs aw; this) Fragen: Us 
——— VT ROY 
upon you, I peak ava to | 

Sir Gent. Vil: take your — 5 dion i. Nan wh 4A” 

Sir An. If I were not juſt upon my leavicg, the Tomes, 
and in a very haſte, bed pf ne you ſhould mot 


get off ſo eaſi * ) Beads. . 
Sir Gent, I um bebolden to you; But I am ſorry we 
loſe you ſo ſoon : 1% I ata 


Sir Ant. You may find Ine] in, if Chriftendony lands 
where- it does © Tce met to an end; let not that 
trouble you. [Exit after Sir _ 

Valentine e ed © 
PAL. Thus all things are provided for by Fate: 
The witty: Man enjoys che Fooi's Eſtate 
So Rich and Poor, let em compute their -Gains z 
One bas his Lot in Lands, and one in Brains. 
And ti uſtice Fortude ſhould do moe 
For n Who being dor ſo, anne LE. 


6. &= . 


8. C E N E changes 70 the Spa. I 


„ Coun Count Canaile and Abbe. 

Can. Tdllow all you-ſay;:: And laſt Night's Aion has 
rot dechud the Count from my Eſteem, more than it 
riſes Valentine, 8 * un HU UG | 

Abb. Rell keep your De more __ than 2 
Nunnery can: Ey'n The him marry her. * 92 

Can. You know, Lm out of own Powver and Choice. . 

46. Hang your Choice; you may be aſham d ont. 

Can. rel Pio repeat; ö but my N oy. 
ution ate engag d to him. 

Abbie that a Man to e a Grandfather ? 

Can, No other ſhall, by Florians, malte me one: And 
therefore ſhe ſhall be Religious, and take the Habit in 
ler Siſter's Rom 

L. Abb. 
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. 505 . » Nun dr 2painſt ber Will! 
. To cut off all-Pretenders;/- but to prove how 1 
regard your Friend, Charlot you know; inferior in no- 
thing but her Yeats, if Valentine likes her, ſhe has my 
leave, and ſhall receive his Viſits at the An Let him 
but conquer her, he has gaind me. (Exit. 
" "Abb. Let him get Fleriante, and he quers thee. 

| Palmer enters in another Di 

Ab my little Palmer! You lye as cloſe as a Man io a Pro: \ 
clamition; but you are a Pilgrim of Honour, I find v 
Pan. Where I am engag'd, Sir -— er 

Abb. Sir cn OE aver the. 
G3 [Low bim abou, w 
; Paley, I warrant I do your Buſineſi— Wat 

\. Abb; And your own Buſineſ 
Dam. My own Buſineſs to be ſure, and Sir Antony 


too, or I ſhall loſe my Labour. be 
Abb. About it, about t inſtantly, and proſper, my lit 
tle Palmer. - [Exit Palmer, dy 
Buer Valentine with Sir Amtony and Sir Grate, 
456. Valentine { 1 have 2 Nai for you B 


[Walks Ls off wh him. Q 


Y ö Sir Ant. Bat you amaze me, — wei 


Sir Gent. It would amaze one indeed, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. Tis the oddeſt piece of Roguery and Impu- th 
 Jence that I have heard of. go 
= Gent. Ay, ſo tis, tis pretty odd, and impugent i in- 
Sr Ant. A choting Gyphie; I — dhe bes bad ber 
Bye upon you, from your firſt coming to porn | 
Sir Gent. Nay, not unlike] | 
Sir Ant. 1 began to lupe ber wy l — bel me 


Pr oſten to bring you. to. 
e Gen, Ab; if I had known- that, Sir Antony! 

Sir Ant. why, what if you had? - La 
Si Gent. Why, I would ha' ſtaid away; but if you 1 
had been with me, it had been the better jor me. ] 


Sir Ant. 2 — at — for og? I believe. - But is ſhe | 
gone out of Town, do you mf I ſhould have pre- 
dended ber — 7 | 

e IM 0 85 


70 RamnLine I ADE. Wi 


$i Gout h-— ſhe's gone from Lee. 
ſhe muſt not 3 long in a Place | by 


Sir Ant. Tis very well ſhe's gone — 


Sir Gent. bs. Wn bod Fo ley Boks 


again, 2 
Sir Ant. I dare ſwear for him, he ſpeaks * W | 
Euter Palmer to him. . 

Well, Sir— your Buſineſs with me? If it be grave or 
wiſe, keep it for your own Uſe; I never approve, Di 
cretion in any Man, but a Pimp. 

— Sir, peu may {ſay what you pleaſe, or call Pp 

Sir po Nay, Sir, I honour you, if you ate one. 

Palm. Then I am one, and one employ d to 06. 

Sir Aut. Begin your Employment, that I may go © 1 
bout mine. _ 

Palm, Why then, Sir, in few Words; there's a Lady "nl 
dying for you——— }- = 

Sir Ant. oy never viſit the Sick, let her die in Peace: 
But don't let a Prieſt come near her; he'll ask ber W 
Queſtions, when ſhe has a Mind to be ſerious. 

Palm. She's only dying for you, Sir. 

Sir Ant, Were ſhe liviag for me, I could a ſome- 
thing to her; if ſhe make a wha as far as the Legacy 

I may remember her. 

Palm. Your Mirth becomes you, ou, Sir; but the Lady's 

in very good Health, and, in Nr 9 dying in love 


9 


with you. — 9A 
Sir Ant. Short and ſweet. Woes 5.9 es 
Palm, And has a Mind — 2 


3 I know her Mind; and what ſhe has a Mind | 4 10 | 


„ You know the Warld. i LEE to 8 

Lady i in Love — * nee, 

1 Sir An.. And abſolye ber too. N My” 

Palm. Tho ſhe ſhould. have a N45 BORO 3 1 

a Sir Ant. For making him a Cuckold. 3 

N Palm, Not to make a Fractice of it. 8. 
Sir Aut. The oftner the the better, 


ö | Tam. 
: a * =. 3 


223 3 Antony Love: Os, 
© Palos, Nay indeed; there's u gest deal to be aid t 
for the poor Women; how can they help or avoid! their 


Inelinations? | I | | 
3 to blame, who like young Conjurers, prove 1 
(Safe in the Circle of a Wedding-Ring 5 | 

Spell of Wedlock upon Love: 


— ick — 

-4 make themſelves by marrying. 

uo” Ant. Very Caſuiſtically brought about, Sir. And [ t 
am ſo much of your Opinion, that I think the Lady can- i 

not do her ſelf a better Juſtice, nor me a greater Favour, { 


than allow me to wait upon her on ſuch an Occafion. 
Palm, That ſhe does in this Billet: And if you think it 

worth your while to viſit her will do you richer, 

and greater Favours. 8 bas 

_ Si Ant, I am at preſent engag d but in the Eve- 


be Evening woold do well: 1 em bid te fax, MY f 
her Husband's out of Town, the reſt her Note will beft th 


inform vou in. | Going. 
ene 1 
Palm. I may cheat you out of your Cunning, before I pl 
ba done with you. pH. Exit. ne 


_ Sir Ant. Why, what the Devil am J engaging in again 
I frall draw all the Women in Town upon me, at this 
rate: Maids, Wives, and Widows, have one Ceriofity or 
another always to be fatisfy'd. I have a Reputation a- 
mong em; and if I don't keep it up, by anſwering their 
| ions—— I ſhall fail of mine, in my Frolicks, 
M and be diſcover d; and that I have no Mind to be yet a 
wie! But hew the Devil mall I anſwer their Expecta- 
9 tion: —— Or this Lady's in particular, who has beſpoke 
me for her Evening Service? If I. go, I fhall diſappoint 
der more than if 1 ſtay zwey; and I know, good Soul, 
mne would be as much concern'd for me, to find me no 
Man, as at another time ſhe would be for her fel; to be 
found no Maid, if he had a Mind to be thought one. 
O here comes Valentine? bh n * 
Emer Valentine. if IN” | 
al. 1 would as ſoon be 'a Lawyer as a Lover at this By 
rate, Following a Miſtreſs to no purpoſe, is as bad as 
R ©  rxrudging 


=" ED 


rrudging #-ſoot e for no Fee, Can you cor- 
rußt a y bor e, thy heide Might! 


Sir Ant, I will do any t for you but firſt you 
muſt lend me your TS arty en f bel 
Val. Do what earth me. 
— Palmer Re-anters with the Abbe. 
Abb. Thou art a moſt incomparable Fellow, Beers 
the Prince of Pimps and Pilgrim! But what! Sir a 
is a young ſmoaky Rogue I warrant you, * re 
ſomething In 
Palm. Not a bit of Suſpi „N 
Abb. He might ſerople it ar firſt you-knave;; e 
Palm. Firſt hor laſt he made no Scruple at all! But 
came into my Net, as faft as I could ſpread it for him 
Add. But eame into my Net, as faſt as I could 
it for him! Prettily expreſt upon the occaſion! Aud 1 
ſhall love a Setting-dog, Wonne * 


the Simile. 
glad it pleaſes you. 


' Palm, Fm 

Abb. Pleaſes me! Yes, yes, it pleaſes me! vet thing 
pleaſes me. r ee 
now we have him in the Net. 

Palm. Tis our Fault, if he does. 

Abb. Why, Sir Antony has us d thee but enn 

Palm. To my Coft. 

Abb. And Revenge is very natural— mY 
Palm. And very ſweet. 

466. Revenge is ſweet indeed; it muſt be ſweets! 2 
ſweet Revenge, upon ſo ſweet a Boy: And take 
Word; II do-you chat Juſtice upon him: For TY 
you, „r | 
Palm. A y, pray Sir.. b 
== w. why Ea tles I sd s 0 

Lips upon the . But 1 mean 4 
"I 


—— ; 
466. 1f 1 exn comple my Deſign, I we | 
456. Not to explam my ſelf, e 


Palm. What do you — 
But you know what I mean. 


SCENE 


"We Rimsrane Lave, wy» I 
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SCENE. - ot oy Le 
"A Buer Sir Antony, and Ilford. 


r Wby to tell you the Truth, Mere, there i. is 4 
Woman in the Caſe; I expect her r Minute. 
4 I fancy d ſome ſuch thing. 
= Sir Ant. 2 to be fancy'd; and l you 0555 
* think ſo, if you ſaw her. 
4 | mf. Do I — her, Sir Autony! 
83 Sir Ant. You have ſeen her. 
. What, nothing more of ber? 
= Sir Ant. None of your peeviſh Queſtions, 

If. Tis not — 18 
1 7 Aut. If i it were, you don't come to quarrel for 

? 

1 Not 1 faith, Knight: I come in abſolute good Na- 
ture to viſit you. 

Sir Ant. Why indeed, I could not expect the Favour at 

r Hands, as Matters ſtand between us. 

. Nothing ſhall ſtand between us: Nothi did, but 
a Woman; and I come to ftrike up a Friendſhip, offen- 
ſive and defenſive with you, by making a yery fair Offer 
to diſpoſe of her. 

Sir Ant. If you mean polare, ſhe | will Giſpoſe of her 


| If. 1 know ſhe would diſpoſe of her ſelf to you: But 
you won't marry her, Sir Antony; Now 1-am one of 
hoſe fooliſh Fellows, Who don't apprehend a De 
till tbey are in't. I never think of being a Cuckold: 
love Volante, and would merry ber Come, = 
there are Women enow for the ill- uatur'd purpoſe of 
your Love; 1 her to me, do a generous thing to a 
Woman that loves you; and to a Man, who would en- 
e you for a Friend. 
Sir Aut. Why Faith, ford, 1 would, de a great deal 
for you; but 1 muſt do ſomething, for her, 
IF. * and dont undo her Fame. 


Pa tt; x Abd a W 
6 a . 


| B. ING. ABL. 1 . 
Si 9 But there's the Pleature ON frm 
I To ruin the Woman that love y - 

Sir Aut. Not ſo much out of ill Nature to her, as good 
Nature to my ſelf: Reputation muſt be had: And we young 
F raiſe ours out of the Ruin of the Womens. 

I But Volante is à Woman of Quality; and has Rela- 
tions to do her Right, if you domt do her Reaſon; © 
Si Ant. Would ſhe had'ͤ Brother, to make a Buſineſs 

on't: He could not do her ſo much Right, in fighting for 
her, an he would do me Reaſon, in making it d of 
the Tow: 7517 20 won nat $09 e500 N 

Tf. That would ſet it about indeed. U WY 

Sir Ant. If I ſhould ſay, I had lain with her; or en- 
deavour to ſet it a- foot, tweduld fall of it ſelf. 

Tf. As an mpoene Piece of Vanity, or vey! in A 
young Mas. 

Sir Ant. But no body dares make a doubt of a 21 
when a Relation bas taken an honourable Care, y A 
Duel; to fix the Scandal in the Family 

I. Why, truly I think the Men of Honour are out in 
that Buſineſs: Scandal does not fall into the Hands of a 
Surgeon, like the Wounds of the Body for a Cure: O- 
pening and Probing makes the Malady but more inve- 
terate, and the leaſt Air taints it to a Mortification. 

Sir Ant. It heals beſt of it ſeif, without a Plaiſter. 

IF. And Time muſt finiſh the 8 I have obſered 
ſome Women live themſelves int Reputation--- 

Sir Ant, And other Women, * by a hers to Negl> - 
gence, never ſetting up for any, from the Freedom of 
their Behaviour, have paſs'd' uncenſur'd in thoſe publick 
Places, and Pleaſures, which would have undone Ladies 
of a ſprucer Converſation, but to have appear d in. 

IF. So that tis not what they do, but not doing all of 

a Piece, that ruins their — and undoes the Wo- 
men 

Sir Ant. And condeming the Men too: ror tis not 
Man's Opinion, but his ſhifting-it to the Occafion, that 
makes him a Raſcal; as let his Opinion be what it will, 
if he continues the dane and aQts N 5 a — he 


R | may 


23) Aren Love: OF, 
be an honeſt Man: But die no Charatter T would 
| ha e N 4 /T you 
Tf. But this is frotn ] Buſineſs, Sir 2btony! and. l 
things copfider'd, the-Difficulties of getting, her oma 
S An 
ran. Why — 1 would often be. the 
1 dere Intrigue, were mne as difficult to be n as 
Fi, Danger doubles your Delight... 
i Sir Ant. And we naturally chvet, what we 1 ſorbid; 
for very often tis the bare Pleaſyre of breił ing the Com- 
mandment, that makes another Man's Wite more deſira- 
die than bis on. 
= I. As at preſent, the re Pleaſure of qo ng my 


Intereſt, Ras carry'd on yours with wer, ber than 
otherwiſe you deſign d. 
Sir Ant. Why Faith, there's orderhing 1n than 600, nl. 


ford: Noe but five « vt 9 Opinion of the Lady. 

Hf. Well, Sir Antony, I wi r 
your while, to make a — 10 
r Ant. I would mike 4 Friend of you. 1 . G1: 

Tf. Refign your Title then: Tis but giving me now, 
bat in a Ittie time you'will decline of yout ſelf: Make 
Pole mine, and make me yours. 

Sir Ant. wary ere oamgdye 1 1 could do i: 
with Honovr. * 

i- Hf -wwfrrant you with Honour. 

Sir Anti But how can 1:diſengage my "I Mattevy are 
gone a preat way between us——-ſhe's- coming up to 
me, ¶ Waitwell whiſpers and goes 10ur.) Step into that 
Cloſet, you will over-hear what we ſay; I won't pro- 
miſe I can do you any Service with her, but Fil do you 


-— +1) renee can; that you may be ſure of, and depend 


. Ir teat ſeeing ber here, will as forms. good upon 
me. 1 in. 
| Auer Volante, | 

Sir Ant. O Madam, 1 


i 


Te RAM inc LA. 233 
vl L can keep it ee, at your'Eft, wen 1. like 

the wh, ons fo " 
Sir Ant. We Now. 5 = = 
intment, the ho 4 new Miſtreſs, 

— Werds the Boy Promiſe ofa Husband. ty 
vol, And it and us upon to be diligent in both Sexes. 


For neither the Men, nor the Women, continue Jong i in- 
the Mind of allowing thoſe Favours. 


Sir Ant. Why Faith, Child, the beſt Excuſe for tooliſh 


thin ngs — (As Matrizge you allow to be wears ret 
A convenient tooliſh"thing.) 

Sir Ant, Is the doing em Sithout thinki . "But; 
what Madam, can't a Man ſport off a little mnocent 
Gallantry with - a Lady, Without being ſerzous 47 both 
ſides? you are in earneſt, I ſee, 

Vol. Why, there's the Jeſt, 

Sir Ant. And keep me to my Word, 

Vol. On my Word will I. 

Sir Ant. You take all Advantages, 


Vol. I may de allowed to take what Advantage 15 can 


„ ſhall be ſure to be the Loſer in the 


Sir Ant. In all Plays, one fide mut be the Loſer; but 


Marriage is the only Gare, where no body can be the 
Winner. 


vol. That's making an ill Bett indeed, where we may 


loſe, ad cant win; yet I im'frefolld"to' venture. 
Sir Ant. But Child, haſt thou no more Mercy” 


my Youth, my Dreſs, my Wit, and good Humour, 


to * 2 Husband ot me! 


vol. Since you could not have me on your own Terme. 


know you'll take me on mine. 

Sir Ant, Well, there's "nothing but cheiting in Love: 
very often indeed we are before-hand with the Women; 
but when we marry em, l'm ſure they Ir ph us. N 

Vol. And when do T cheat you, Sir Aur 

Sir Am. Have a care of cheating your ſelf, "Madan, 


Vol. Nay, one time or other, ghd women ate to be 


fool'd; and 1 had tather you ſhould bave the profit of me, 
than any ** elle. 


al to in * ; 


„ Amen Love: Or, 


| | . Sir Au. And Pleaſure too, I beſeech you. I am now 
| going with Valentine to the Nunnery, to ſee his new Mi. 
». Vol. And by her Intereſt, to ſee his old Miſtreſs, Fh. 
riante; I know the Story, and what the Abbe defigns 
R ITY „ 
= Sir Ant. I ſhall be back in an Hour; by that time the 
i Evening will conceal you the better: If then you ate 
brave enough r 
=_ Vol, To meet you, with a Prieſt for a Second. 
=. Sir Ant. Vl have a Father ready to bleſs our Ender. 
' vours. | Oe 
pol. Let him be by to ſee you play me fair, 
And do your worſt or beſt, and never ſpare. [Exit Vol. 
Sir Ant. I warrant you, the firſt Night for an Heir. 
Ilford coming forward to Sir Antony. 
IF. O Sir, your Servant; I ſee I am beholden to you. 
5 Sir Ant. The moſt in the World J gad, when you know 


I. Know all! I know enough to convince me, that 
you are not capable of a ſerious Deſign of ſerving you 
Honour, or your Friend=—— - 
Sir Ant. What's the Matter now, Man? 
IF. And I was a Coxcomb for thinking you could. 
Str Ant. Nay, you may be a Coxcomb however. 
tf. What's that you ſay ? | 
. Ant. No quarrelling I beſeech you, till you hare 
auſe, | 
T. Till I have Cauſe! I think you have given me {ut- 
ficient Cauſe 
ir Ant. To thank me, I have;. if you know how to 
be prateful, | | 
. O, I muſt needs be grateful; and always confels 
the Obligation you have laid upon me, in promoting m 
Intereſt ſo viſibly with Volante 
Tir Ant. So oppoſite to my own with her. 
if. With ſo much Diligence and good Nature 
Sir Ant. Well remembred, I gad. 
. That in my Hearing, and ſtill to advance my Inte- 
elt——0: Rave code an Appointment to marry her-— 


ſl WW Bt WV 


. n * 

TIf. How, how, 8 "4" 

Sir Ant, 1 knew there-was no other way to to.do- you 
Service with her; therefore I reſolv'd to Ty ber | 
you, and put you to Bed to her, for me 

He. 979 Deſign 

Sir Ant, A poor Project of mine, Sir; if you had en- 


gag d in't, it * ha' turn'd to account; but as tis, I 


go as I did. 
If Bat take me — with you. 


Sir Ant. I never impoſe a Courteſie upon any Man; nor 


quarrel, becauſe he is not ſenſible I am his Friend; when 
you come to your ſelf, you may repent. 

IM. 1 do repent, and confeſs my ſel. 

Sir Ant. Well; what do you confeli your (elf to be? 
. A Fool, an _ to pretend to vie with yau in any 
thin 

2 Ant. And will you al 


nion of your ſelf, and allow me the Aſcendant 

Tf. 1 ſhall be an Afs it I doryt. 

Sir Aut. But you muſt confeſs your ſelf a Coxcomb— 

If. Ay, any thing. 

Sir Ant. For pretending to cenſure, before you ander- 
ſtood my Defi 

Tf. You toll ms I was' a Coxcomb dase and now 
I begin to believe it my felf. | 

Sir Ant, Well, upon your Penitence, I pardon, and 
take you into favour again. 

If. And into the Delign. 

ir Ant. That you muſt be: And to convince you that 

what I do is perfectly in your Intereſt, you ſhall” marry 

us your felt 
tf. With all my Heart. 

Sir Ant. I bave'a Habit for you. 
Thus ia the World Men keep a pother, 
And marry Wives for one another: 

And moſt, like me, in Frolicks woe, 
ans to their ſhams, as little do; 


—"O— —— — 
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But marry'd Women Kktiow the Senſe, 
And Rights of due Beneyolence: _ 

I but provide for mine, what ſhe euros; 

For 25 or laſt, that Duty muſt be done, [Exevxe 


ACT V. SCENE ]. 
Ilford in a Priefts Habit, between Sir Antony 


and Volante: Sir Antony leads her to the Door: 
Ilford adreſſes himſelf in his own Cloaths. 


; Sir Ant. N OW you have done the Office of a Father | to 
F the Lady, you may do the Office of.a Friend 
to me, and go to Bed to her. I can do no more than 
ive you an Opportunity; but if you don't employ, it to 
L der Advantage, ſhe'll never rely upon you, to improve 
Fi another to your own. 
1 a I never deſerve another, if I don't make Uſe of 
b. 

Sv Ant. Thete's no Ceremony to make the Bride coy, 

2 going to Bed; ſhe came in an Undreſs,'as loſe: as her 
Wi 5; and being under the Impediment of but two 
Pins, I warrant ſhe's in Expectation already. 

H. She ſhan't expect long. 6 1 
Sir Ant. There ſnhe is; kiſs m wife and . 
She won't cry out, 2 till tis * late. to 
diſcover it for mine. 

Tf. If ſhe ſhould, I think the Caſtle's our own, by 

Sir Ant. I leave oy te your Fortune; I am going fo 
ſeek mine in angther Adventure. Il Exit. 

Tif. You have made my Fortune here, | LE. 


SCENE 
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SCENE ten #68 Bi Chen. 
8 0 N. „„ e 
Methinks my Knight begins to poke kim e 
in a Huzbarid's 7 Kigh beg making we wait fo. 
done, in a, Place, where nothing but his Com y can 
entertain me: But 1 have heard indeed, that ſhe 2 
marries a Man for his Converſation or good Humour, 
takes care only to ſecure the leaſt, or the worſt part of it 
to her ſelf ; So this is but à ſmall Fault in Matrimony ; 
ind ten to one, before the Year comes about, I may 
have a more reaſonable Cauſe of Repenting. 1 think I 
hear him : O Sir, are you come ? RL 
1 Enter Ilford to her. 

1 ner than expected, I believe. - 

Vol. How? 1 1 — " [Surpriz'd, and turning away. 

VI ſee you are ſurpriz d to ſee me here; and indeed 
the Occaſion, that brings me to = is very ſurprizing. 

Vol.” What can gr mean by this? 

If. You have ſtoPa a Wedding, Madam, tho* you think | 
to make it a Secret; you can't” expect that” Sir 4utony 
ſhould bring bis Vanity ſo low, not 'to make a Boaſt of 
the Favour he hay done you. 

Vol. By ſending you to me? 

Hf. To wiſh you Joy. 

Vol. A very likely Story. 

IH. And give you Joy, Madam. 

Vol. Would Sir Antony would come, to thank you for 
your Compliment. 

lf. He ſent me with the Compliment= 

Vol. He ſend you! 

tf. To an This Place to Night, Your — 
wo not come 

Vol. Not come to me? 

IV. Be ſatisfied ſo far, you are abus d; and to convinco 
you, tho' too late, how unreaſonabiy you have pre- 
fer'd that Creature to every very Body, + he hav done what no 
body elſe could ha' done to you, n "Wok" 
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. Givis . . faller deres Folly and 
Giv'n me a fu en our 
Pc than I cou'd ba hp rey — 
Vol. What has he done to me? : 
I. He has marry'd and undone you, left * 
Fal. Left me! 8 
V The firſt Night left you; left you to me: Nat 
that I believe he deſign d me a Favour, more than he 
would ha done an elſe ; but you had us d me fo 
very ill, he imagin'd, I was capable of any malicious De- 
ſigu of expoſing you. 
Vol. Of expoſing mei! 
TIf. But that you need not apprehend from me. 
Vol. I'm in your Power "In 
and my Fortune are too plain. 
I. Do you perceive. it now? 
Vol. 1 ſhould ha? ſeen it ſooner. -. 8 
H. Tis well you find it now. However you deſerve 
of me; I come to ſerve you: And ſince this, 0 portunity 
(that fayours, and was given me for baſer Ends) encou- 
rages me to nothing, beyond the Hopa of your. "Eſteem, 
you, muſt 2 me leave to think, that, from my Beha- 
viour, I de that Honour better than my * Ri- 
val does the Title of your Love. | 
Vol. You deſerve every thing. 
NM. I faid enough to warn you of him; but you would 
venture. 
Vol. My Shame confounds me ! 
Tf. You would not credit me. 
Vol, I can but wiſh I had. 
TIf. Were it to do again, pou: woup follow your In- 
clination, and do the ſame thing? 
pol. I hate the Villain. | | 
In your Anger? | 
X vol. No, to Death 1 hate him: And were 1 free from 
im 
IV. You would not warry him! 
Vol. Never. 
Ef. Then you are tree from him. 
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If Not marry'd to him. I 

Vol. Would you could prove it too. 

IF. Tl — it plain, if you'll canſent to 8 
Vol. More willingly, than I did &'er conſent. Make that 


but plain to me; and what Returns are in the poor Power | 
of one ſo loſt—m—_- 


I. So fav'd, I hope. 
E. You ſhall 31 


IV. I may reſtore you to your Liberty; but never can 
my ſelf, [Exeumt. 


75 CEN E changes to the Street. 


” Lk Sir Antony and Valentine. * 


Sir Ant, This is the Time, and Place of Appointment; 
what *twill come to, Valentize, I can't tell, 


Val. *Tis a whimſical Undertaking methinks, to fup- 
port another Woman's Intrigue, at your Expence— 

Sir Ant. There's no e ſuch a Frolick to dear. 
Val. And part with your Lover to oblige her! * 
Sir Ant. So long, I can part with you; too provide for 
your Pleaſure as. Well as my own; Beſides, * tis a diverti 


piece of Roguery ; and will be a Jeſt as long as we Dow , 


one another, 
Enter Palmer. 
Palm. Who's there ? Sir Antony ! 
Sir Ant. The fame; I am afore-hand with you. 


Palm. The Lady, Sir, will thank yov. Whom have 
you with you there? 


Sir Ant. Only a Servant. 
Palm. You'll have no need of him; I come to ferve 
vu; Beſides, he may be ſeen. 

Sir Ant. I'll ſend bim away. 


Palm, I'll but ftep in, to make your way to the Lady., 
and will wait upon you again. [Exit. 


Val. By this Fellow's adviſing 9 6g. away your Ser- 
vant, I fancy he may be a R 


Sir Ant. If he be a Rogue, I * reſolved. to diſc wer 
the Bottom of him; but it there be a Woman in the caſe, = 
IM leave you to the En ployment — 


Enter 


0 .& 9 * n N 0 * , * * * n * Wenn * 9 — ** * 9 2 LP 
4s * . = ( * ihe. — 
* 1 N — 
5 | , | | > 
| 240". Sir oy? Of, 
y ” Wi 5 * 6 K - , T * 1 " 7 : q * * „ 
£ 4 . * 8 


Palm. Sir. 3 wo , 
Sir Ang, Here, : 
ep 45 you alone? 
ir, % 4 MP. | eine 
hs Pelle me. 0 | 
Sir Ant. Follow me. 5 ar 
| [Exeunt, Valentine following. Sir Antony, 
SCENE changes to the Iuſide of a Houſe, a 
* 9 | 0 


Enter Sir. Antony and Valentine. 
Val. Your Pimp proceeds with Caution. Rut theſe wh 


dark Deeds may require our dark Lanthorn. Fri 
Sir Ant. Give it me; I can manage this; you muſt ma- me 
nage the Lady; and for once, not to make a, Cuſtom Ni 
of it, Pil hold a Candle to uu. J 
15 Palmer enters. 1 the 
Palm. Where are you Sir Antony ? | $ 
Val. 'Here. | | | 1 the 
Palm. I'm glad you are, and here I'll keep you—— 
Val.” Hs! _. A RB PR | 
Palm. Have you forgot your Friend the Pilgrim? I am | 
that Lady in love with you ; and iow I have you to my 
ſelf, I muſt come nearer to yu. 
Val. The Devil you muſt —— _. | 4 
{Throws Palmer down, Sir Antony with his Lan- caup 
1 thorn goes to them. St 
Sir Ant. Are you my Friend the Pilgrim, do you fay ? 4 
Palm. Then I am loft again. 5 SH 
Sir Ant. Wi came Ito ſorget you ſo ſoon? And 4 
are you the Lady that was in love with me? _ i821 
Val. Riſe; and tell all you know of this Buſineſs, or it St 


| hall be the laſt you ſhall eyer engage in; I know enough Al 
of you to ſend you to the Gallies, © '© 
Fam. Why indeed Gentlemen, 1 won't ſtand Tryal Wy 
with you; I corifeſs ſome defign of my own upon Sir An. Six 
tony; but your very good Friend, the Abbe, firſt fer it Ab 
on foot, by emPlozIpE, and paying me well, to decoy Crop 
vou into his Power : Now, Sir, knowing e, 1 
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1 thought nothing would ſooner Spirit ou TS. 
than the Hopes of , new Woman. 10 

Sir Ant. You ſee I am true to my Aſſign 

Val. But where's the Abbe all this while 

Palm, He's leber Houſe, n the good Hour: 

Val. How we'do with him , 

Palm. To made uz Peace with you, vn contribute 0 
any Deſign againſt him. 

Val. That muſt be your Way. 1 

Sir Ant. Go then; and to lep up the Jeſt, ay nothing 
of what is paſt, but bring him to me Wed Palm. 

Val. What do you de 1 | 

Sir Ant. To continue the Scene with bim. For ha- 
ving, as I told you, diſpos d of his Neice Volaue to our 
Friend Ilford, I ſuppoſe they may have occafion by to 
6 for his Approbation of what they are — ns 
Ni 

2 That's well thought on; his Conſent will come 
the eaſier, for our having a Hank upon him. 

Sir Ant. Get you gone en, ** an Evidence, behind 
the Hangings. ; [1 Lal. mne. Wop. 


The Abbe enters t Sir Antony, * and e, 
e * 


- 


TT 


| s 0 N G. 
Abb. Have J caught you, my Utle. way! have, r 
caught you! | 
Str Ant, You're very nimble, Sir. 
Abb. Ay, ay; 1 have it in my Head. 1 
Str Ant. And in your Heels too. 

Abb, Upon occafion——Ah — little Man! Im young, 
gin; when I like my- Company; 09 
Sir Ant. But who could — 25 to ſee you bere? 
Abb. Why any body would have expected it: Ho could | 
* 2 aye e? How could you think; I — 
ay from you ng? What, you expected a Woman 

Sir Ant 7 did indeed. 4 TOR 
46b. Let the Women expect you, there's a plentiful - 


* 9 if the War conjignes to ney off 


YE if 


an The Rin me Lind 
the ſame of em muſt fall of 8 


for that kiwveſh, 

Sir Ant. There's: no. Female Famine, in this Year's Al. 
manacle; no ſtar of wanting: Women, 

Abb. No. no; e But 2 
good natur d, old merry Fellow. as I may be, ho can 
tittle tattle, and Mp in their Families; upon an ancient 
Privilege with got Mothers, may do any thing with the 


= Suck a 'Man is a Jewel, to wing you toge- 


Sir Art. Such a Man would-be a indeed. 
- 66, I know, you little . your Buſineſs is to be 
. wicked: L love to be wicked my ſelf too ſometimes, as 
often as I can decently, it about, without Scandal: 
And I weib he as wicked as wicked as I can be, for 
you, and with you. 
Sir Ant, You: ca. do no more than 7 can do, good 
old Gentleman. 
Abb. Old Gentleman! ik be an: old Gentleman; 
T' newer) older than the Company I am in: What, five 
and fifty does not make an old Man; tis want of Appe- 
tite, Infirmity,. and Decay, not five and fifty, that makes 
a Man old: Five and fifty has its Neaſure . 
3 As good have none, Abbe; they are faint and 
le 


fant, and thou art mine. 
Sir Ant. How ſhall 1 know that; Sir? 
Abb, Why thou fhi't-know all, in good. time, Child; 
but an old Fellow, you ſay! [Unbuttons, and throws _ 
bit Cloak] Whar-thall 1 do now, to convince you, that [ 
am not an old, Fellow ? Ler me ſe&; what fall do for 
ou ? | 
, Sir Ant. i eig you do for me! 
Abb. What can 1 do for you?” 
Sir Ant. Fo prove you are-not an old Fellow. 
Abb, What can 1? ——Why I can can part with 
my Money to thee: 
Sir Ant. That's one Argument indeed. 


* 


Whore- maſters, 
without gathering; thers Will ſcarce be Roan enow 


Ass. Dejjexte and daiaty, my Dear; palatable and ples: 


DRA Le s 
Abb, "Beſides I can——I wort, tall. yaa what L can: 
But if, you. lep inta. the next Room with me, I have a 
Collation. for yu, and a. There you ſhall nd, what 
lem do for you. 
Sir Ong; If þ ſhould. retire with, Ns, your be dilap- 


pointed | 
Abb. No, yo, don't tal of Diſappointment; b hate to 
be diſaꝑpainted : Were, very, 2 and ſhould 
— good Uſe of our Dime: na hody wil _—_ 
di us, 
Sir Ant. But I may diſappoint you by vali | 
Abb. You. will exceedingly; if you don't ga, along 
with me: are dan when Opportunities ars 
ſcarce; and we e rly Fellows have em but ſeldom 
| vow T. tene yon, and rn 


[wear I will; if you won't go. 
Sir. Aut, But tis not. in my Power to ohlige you. 
Abb, I'll put it into yous-Fower, I warrant you. g 
Sir Aut. Bat that I doubt, Sir. For very unhappily for 

jour Purpoſe; I am — Woman. 

Abb, Hal hom a Woman! [Drops l Hand. 
Sir Ant, A Woman, 
466. What-the Devil have 1 been doing all chis / whila? 

Woman? Are yon ſure/you're a Woman? 

Sir Ant. How ſhall} convince you? | 
Abb. Nay, nay; I am cafily convine'd; the Nasse 
has convinc'd-me. 
2 But it you have a Mind to be ſatisſied - 

Abh, 1 thank you, Madam, I am ſatisfied, more than 

| defire to bo ſatiuhed,, 66— 1 

with a Woman. m 
dir Aut. I: told you. l. nov 

* 8 Abbe puts on * d Cloak! again... 
4035. Lou did. indeed; you. — kept your Word 
with me, you. have diſappointed! me; plaguily difh 

ted me. But 1 your Pardon, Nada * Thops has 

no effence-ig. a i 8 


ak; all, 8 
466. 1 don't 8 to 4 the Freedom of being ſo fas 
milizg with the Ladie 
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Sir Ant. Ido believe you, '* ant + | 48; > 
- Abb. Indeed I don't; I pay a greater Weſßel 0 your 
Sex: And had I knowyn you were a Woman before, I 
had kept my Diſtance — 

Sir Ant; Pie, fie} Sir, Ceremony among Friends! Tho' 
you know me now to be a Woman, you need not keep 
a Diſtance. What tho” T have diſappot 
Way, I may make you amends in my ee 

. So you may indeed, Madam = 

Sir. Ant. You gueſs what I mean, Abbe? 

Abb. If you would be but fo gracious. 

Sir Ant: How gracious would you have 'me be? 

Abb. Ah! you'll never grant me the Fayour —— 

Sir Ant. What Favour? 

Abb. Why———to ſay nothing of this'Buſiaeſs, t 

Sir Ant. Is that the Favour? | 

Abb. That's all, Madam: the teft Favour you can 
do me; and then you do my Buſineſs, ' 

Sir Ant. Can you part with any _— now to me, 
now I'm a Woman? 

Abb. Here are a hundred Luidores in this Purſe—. 

Sir Ant. To muzzle the Scandal. 

Abb. And I'll get you a Husband into the e 
Euter Valentine and Palmer. 
Pal. She'll keep your Council, Abbe. 

Abb, Hem, hem, hem! 1 | | 

Fab. And in the ſcarcity of Men, you'll e do her a migh- 
ty Favour, I can tell her, to ſecure a Husband for her. 

Abb, Hold you your Tongue, Sir. You ſhall have 2 
Wife too, if Floriante will content you; that Rogue Pal- 
mer has betray'd me. 

Val, No 2 hall betray you; we are all Friends: But 
this Lady have a Favour to beg of you. 

Abb. A Favour to beg of me! Any y thing any thing, 
as-many Favours as you pleaſe ; tis but asking, an and ha- 
ving, in the humour I am in, Gentlemen. 

Sir Ant, Our Friend 1/ford has marry'd y ous Ness Vo- 
Jants, and you muſt Row your Conſent to the N. 
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4. Give my Conſent to the Wedding! Why, II 
a> the Wedding. PI RE Fade rods young 
Fellow to tickle, me, and teach me to Caper. Gads ſo; 
I don't know what Legs: I ſtand upon, at the:News on't! 
Til be as brisk as the Bridegroom the firſt Night. But 
we ſhall neither of us hold it; *twon't laſt the Year: round 
with us; I'm. an old Fellow, that's the, truth on't, tis 
done with me already; I'm upon my laſt Lege. But I hava 
Floriante and Charlot to provide for- ſtil; Pobt Girls! 
while they are ina Nunnery, they ye upon my Conſcience: 
Let me hut bring them into the World again, and Flt be 


Rane at. 24 | 


contented to go out ont | 
Val. Not yet a great while, Abbe. 1462} 
Abb, As (oon as I can get my ſelf in the Mind. 
Sir Ant. We'll keep you ia another Mind, + 4) 

. «166, Nay, I am cafily  perſwadedy but I have done 


with BOW”. ans Nerd wht fol ens $74 wg 
is conſenting to their Eſcape... |. 


Pal. The: Lady 
All. Being a Kinſwoman, ſhe was eaſily perſwaded to 
give 'em an Opportunity. | bs 

Val. *Tis near the time now; would I had 1ford here, 

Sir Ant. Why, I am here; I'll ſtand and fall by you. 

Val, I muſt not now expoſe you. Erd 

Ab. If you can but carry em off, the Buſineſs is laid 
to your Hands. | Mi oer 1 1 EXE 

Palm, My. Buſineſs is over in this Town 5 and L had 
beſt get off While 1 can; for fear of bringing a worſe 
Buſineſs upon me. 44 + [Bxit. 


Enter Verole and his Bravo. 
Ver. What Floriante means by this Invitation to me, 1 
can't tell; tis a Favour ſhe never vouchſafed me — * 
Perhaps the Apprehenſion of taking the Habit, which 
Father intends ſhe ſhall, bas wrought upon her to con- 
lent rather to marry me: But let her conſent, and defign 
what ſhe pleaſe, if ſhe puts her ſelf into my Power, as 
to Night ſhe Gays ſhe. will, I deſign to let her ſee, how 
very little I value that Fayour, for which I muſt be.ob- 
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R d more to her'Corffitiemvent, dnn to ber Thelittition, 
ur Choice. Stand choſe, Here's b 
Euter Valentine, Sir Antony; —— 
. I am us full of e ON Soldier wp- 
on the Guürd of a'Counrerſcarp; Where his Fears cannot 
e mere uneaſie, than my Hopes are nõꝗ . 

mr. Ale ſhould be an Exghfhmm, by che Bien itude, to 
err his Pelends know, From bis own Mouth, that be bas 
made a Oumpagae. 
"Sir 208.” This derbe Buekfide of the Nenbery⸗ 
Kel. And the Garden . 


Sir Au. Stamd felt, we're fot po. 
{ aul. Tou muſt not meet che Ter lat 
* Ver. Fall Le and kill the Raviſher=—— - 'f Fight;, 
= © Come; wy thi Pagithys, you inuſt Weng ith tne 
_ | der wt, 
Valentine's P beats the Braves ff; "one well ſms. 
| F enters u. Cltirior- d. 
Bb. Whit hoiſe wits that # 
Brav. Some help, 1\kope. 
Fb. Hove 4ry Sher Ghent has Futcvelled, ber my 
Name, with her Count, to morrow will difcoyer. 
De. ta! te Count then bas the wrong Womm. 
mo. Would Walen Were come | 
Srv. O would he were to help me! 
Flo. Who's there? a Man wounded? 
—_ . 'One of your S]; if you ate Fleriam. 
am. 
rav. And woutdel in your Cauſe, 
Il, Vm'Torry for't ;; do 2 fy Palmine ? 
Brav. 1 do.” 
Bb, Where is be? /7/ - 
e AL ger aß gte, ad if you} lend 
ritable Hind, I'll guide you to him. 
Re. enter Valentine and Siy Antony. 
Si Ant. Rogues, gong af Whores, and Cord 
Bun Str WF. 
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- ns flereiam Þ? | ) 
Val. Flori au 
Flo. Valemme ! 

al. I woos afraid 1 had loſt you. 
Fio. Here's an honeſt Man was condufting me to you, 
one of your Friende. 

val. One'of my Friends! He's one 1 did not reckon 

upon, if he be This is one of Count Perole's Bravo. 
Brav. I am; and had not you interrupied me, I had 

done my Maſter Service; — the Lady to him. 

Flo. What a Miſchief have I ſcap'd 


Val. Thou art à Rallaat Fellow, and doft deferve a - 


better Maſter; but thou haſt done thy Duty, and 1 will 
do mine carry him home, * W. to him 


Bb, Well; I run a m y venture. | 
Sir Au. Of loſing a Maiden- head, ae 
Flo. I may Repent 
Sir Ant, The keeping of it 
Fo. I may repent at leiſure. 
ul. Tou m ry imdded, if you dont make haſte; for 
4 — 1 
Sir Ant. You and I, Madam, are much about à Size; 


what if we change Cloathsz it favour Eſea 
De may 3 To. 


if you come to 
Val. Admirably thought on Madain, you need not 


make a ſcruple * — Sir Antony; whom, 
from this time, to be a Woman, 
Fiv. A Women 


Str A. Now for my Perticoats again —= [Excems. 
| SCENE The Abbe Houſe. 

Count Canaile, "Count Verole, Abbe wad Charlot.. 
Can, Sir, I muſt thank 
ſhewn of my Family; tho? I believe it has carry d yon 
ee are aware of: This is my — 


Ver, Charlot ! 
Abb. Charlat ! 
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Char. The very fame. But Florcante.is oblig'd 9 Y 
you meant this Fayour to her: But by this time ſh& has 
put her ſelf into the Care of a Gentleman, who will find 
a kinder way of my her, __ into hu N of 
her Father. | 

Can, Diſhonourable Girl! 
Pen If it be poſſible, Ill recover here: ond yet revenge 
my Love. | Bc; [ Exit, 

Can. But Charlee, how came you to think of running 
away with Valentize, when you know I — you to 
marry him? 

Char. Why, I thank you, Sir, you defign'd very well 
for me; but I was too well acquainted with Valentine, 
and my Sifter's Thoughts, to depend over much upon 


that Hope: I knew there was no parting them; there- 
fore conſented the caker to af my in getting out of 
the Nunnery. | 
Abb. Very well. | 491 \ 
Can. Vary well Brother! | 5 
Abb. Let her go on 
Cbar. I to apprehend the of ſtayin — 
hind in a Place, and Profeſſion, vr y de 
my Humour. 


Abb. And well you might, cu 4 * 10 
Char. I thought fit to provide for my fel. 
Abb. In time you did, Neice. 

Char. And accordingly, in my Siſter's Name, 1 ſent to 
Count Verole; he came at the time appointed, expecting 
Floriante : But Valentme, by what accident 1 know not, 
coming before his time, knowing nothing of me, or my 
Plot upon the Count, took me for her, call'd me Flori- 
axte, upon which his Bravo's fell upon Valentine: But the 
Count in a more gentle-manly r 
countred me, and brought me where you find me. 

Abb. But methinks the Count, taking you for Flariante, 
his old Miſtreſs, might ha made another uſe of his Victo- 
ry, than to have brought you in triumph to rue Fa- 
ther. 

Char. I expected he would indeed; but by what be ſaid 
to me, 1 found he had 2 or no deſign in — 
1 e 


ard to his Perſon, eu 
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but to a upon my Siſter and her | 


| he has no other Deſign her. 
Es rg ta 'Sif. upon 

bb: Why, Sen Tou tre bot in Lore with the 

Count? 

Char. Not fo dach in love with the Count, as I am 

out of love with # Nunvery: Any eee 


co 
| e een if lun, be not burt, this matter | 


will clear ec 


Al. And ſo it will, I warrant you: 
Nl. + c E N E the Street: 
, Enter Six Gentle Golding; | þ 
S Gent. "ji How Man m be miſtaken in bi- 
Friends? I could not ba believ'd- it; (had not one af their 
1 Rogues told me fo eager ) that any one could 
ed; as 1 have deen, by my 1 


. If I durſt but ſend ay of a4 a Challenge, I 
might pet ſomel of my Mony again; but that may draw 
me into a worſe Premunire, t 1 have yet been in. 
Let me ſee; can't | Rare 8 fafer Reven 
lentine has ftolPn'a Fortune and — ho me 


to bring 


a Father to marry em no if 1 ſhould go wilfully; in 


22 


2 miſtake, to the Gentiswoman's own Father, for a Li- 


cence to matt em. The truth ont is, I have a Mind 
her my felt, if 1 ny for 


to forbich che Banes, and g 
Frianteis's Womun of valit 
Count Verole in purſuit yon with kde. 

Ver. Do you know her, Sir? ; 

Sir Gent, Yes Sir, 1 think I do. ; 

Per. Then as dune ., afiſt me; thus far 
I have News of her: 

S G. 1 amm/a Gentleman, Sir; ſhall find me:a 
Centlenaw: And TI rell you'tnore Neves of hen; 11h 
carry ye to the very Place where ſhe is, Sir; and. that's 
as much u you 


lend ccd 
ee 199 Dons >a 
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Ver. It is indleed, Kr, thin? pr 
5 i more expiited; 


my Valentine with Florence is Si Autos) . * An- 


her Gloaths. 
Pal. 80 fr 1 we are fe. Ladies, and the ſhifting 
-+Hibus 28 Would Sir Gentle wo 


. 
Your - 
| d cofne } 


in; you're the Thought-of him! 
* . Men ef re che hong Se in he 
„ „ World, ae, Golden like the Women you mdrry, ; 
Val. Becauſe we ſeldom marry the We we like. f 
Wel, fince Marriage at beſt 1 is .a Vena, 1 Had | p 
28 as good make it my Telf, As let inother "make it för me, i· 
at us Cofty - , 
* To let a Father chuſe for you in 5 2 un- 
hs as when You re in farcy at pay, pu at 
Zum, td deſire another to throw: out Hand. . 7 
_ un. hn Ar le, has not 
17 * $4 « 0 I Eveunt 
Thive yer» Trick en coe lem. . | 
vw. upon fight of us, y- have quitted ir 
gy, this their Engliſh Gallantry ? * 8 | 
Let em go . our Game 
with Follower: Y 


er Gone. I'll make fome-of fem de to-their Colt, 
r 
t. me to do as 1 do, em as 
"MF Verole rent with 6} Amony ny tf 
Ne. Nom fm, yon nn — uren your 
ſelf away, upon a Fellow that 12 5 det Spirit to 17 
y you, or Mimſelf, to keep your Folly-in . 
dr ulm. Proy Bir. a word with yon 
——— 16 3 
1 5 
- Ciſturb other People: 1 2 Sir — 
e, dom diſcovet me ſor Your ow 


it 70 


1 


eee Rae Livy. 17 


7 


be went your Baſin, uid Trave me to "this vi- 
, Tn tike dis Atvice, for fear ef being hygud ©: 


Sir, you have behav'd your ſelf fo like a Mam of Honour 


in this Buſineſs, that I moſt Yefire you to take care of 
I geo inform her Father of What "Has 
IT xir Verole, wn hr Followers, 
8 4 —. — care 7 her, 2 
you. Why, What am II u m 
Tnlimtion yo-pley the len Bee fo po bod * . 
fion of doing it. Aud indeed, who would Shar ups 
on him, but for the Privilege and Benefit of W 
it — 80, Madam, now 1 have you in my Care. 

Sir Ant. Yu are a civil Gentleman, I know you. | 
Sir Gent. You ſhill kno me for 2 civil ' Gentleman, if 
ry pleaſe; tho" I am a Knight, where I am not fami- 

iar 


= . I ͥꝰο you are, Sir; you may have Piry for 
fir Oe: Alack-a-day! wave indeed, 'a Heart brim- 


ful for you. 
dir ir. Tou won't force me to that Monſter? 
Sir Gent. Not I, as 1 hope to be ſav'd, Z Top 
apaioſt Fancy. 


Sr Ant. To'throw way my Youth, Beauty, and For 
tune, which you know are not e 

85 Vent. "Madan ; fo ng Þ 
Youth and Beauty, without your Fortune. 

Sir Ant. Would they were worth your abking 

Sir Srur. Would* I might have em for. 

Str Ant. Valentine I deſpair of; but if there 
liſhman, as an Engli/ he muſt ben 


you 
Sir Ant. The ſogner you ſecure me, ide better thin. 
Sir Gent. 1 think o tod, Madam. 


55. y derer Niyhr "af FAM deed; 1 
ä with Nolame; and Gu 1 


Sir Gent. by. im n Nhe; dad wenn mar- ĩ᷑ã ⁰ f 


2 Kir ANTONY Les: On,” * 


ou'll continue it, Neicn Charlet: As for - 
490 and Ph INS! 1 had their Frisk in aCorn- 
er by this time, or be is nox the Man I take hit for. 
Ver. When you fell into my Hands to Night; had 1 
: known my good Fortune, I had improv d it then: But 
now 1 have it, in having you—— And happier yet, in 
baving your Conſent. | 
Can. You bave my Bleſſing both 
Valentine and Floriante at the Door, 
p 46. You may appear, . we're all of a Family now, 
.Coufin-Germans, and Friend e. here's a Pair that 
wants your Bleſſing too. 
Cu. I can't deny it now Riſe 455 happy. - 
Abb. 1 have a Bleſſing too for you, my Girls; five 


. tbouſand Crowns a piece more than 1 deſign'd you; and 


: a thouſand Extraordinary for her who brings me the 
Erd Boy; a ſmall Gratuity, Gentlemen, to keep vp your 
Fancy, and encourage your Pains, that you mayn't think 
it unprofitable Labour upon your Wives. 
Can. But why in Sir Antoxy's Cloaths, Floriante : Where 
is this mad Kni i" 
. Flo. Some i in my Petticoats: But the count can 
give you the beſt Tidings of him. 
Ver, I left him with one Sir Gentle Golding; one whom 
are beholden to; for familiarly, upon the firſt, word, 
betray'd you, and carry'd me to ſeize vou. 
; "al. Well, I don't een give upabandſor 
Revenge upon him, ,..,,.,.,:; , 
Can. She? Who? 
Fal. Sie Antony, Sir; for this Sir ny, afier all, is a 
| Woman. 912 
Omnes. A Woman! 
Abb. Ay, pox take her, ſhe is a Woman. 
vo. Then I am free indeed. > 
A And I am happy TT. 
"Val. At leiſure VII tell you all her Story; 9 5 
Enter Sir Gentle with Sir Antony: 
* Gent. 
+ Fine and Sir Antony for cheating me; I thin 1 have — 
em in their own Coin; And diſappointed the Count too, 
[ in marrying Floriaute, TT Onnes 


hee TAMBLING | AN. +283 © 


2 Floriante 1% 
Sir Gent, Coine- Father-in-law, this Buſineſß will out 5 
I ſee ; if you'll give us your Bleſſing, ſo; if not, II ſhall - 
begin upon your Daughter without aying Grace. 

Can, Much good may do you, Sir, with your Bride. 

Val. Ay, ay; we muſt all wiſh you Joy, Sir ; you 
have a Bleſſing Liicient 1 in a good Wite 

Sir Ant. If you know when. you're well. 

Sir Gent. O deliver me! What do 1 ſee 

Val. Why you ſee your old Mrs. Lucy, in your new 
Lady. wife; we are all Witneſſes of your. owning your 
Marriage. 

Sir Gent, I db not own it Il han 4, bur f a Dog 
.drown like a blind Puppy, die and be damn'd, but I'll be 


divorc'd from her. 

Val, That's your neareſt way to a Divorce; 

E. And will fave the Trouble of Doctor Commons. 

Val. Come, come, I' put you in a better; There are 
old Scores between you and Mrs. Liey—— You have 
made her a Lady indeed, which ſhews a grateful Nature 
in you, and will ſound well in the Ears of the World. % 
But to ſupport her Quality 

Sir Gent, Her Qualities will ſup et thasf 

Val. Out of your'two thouſh a Fear, give 
her a Rent · charge of five "ger vt — ſhe ſhall never 
trouble you more, not ſo much as to bea Godfather to 
another Mans Child upon her Body which- may other- 
wiſe inherit your Acres. 

Sir Gent. Why there's the Devil on't again, to Father 
another Man's Children. when one is not ſo much as a- 
kin to em! Well; any Compoſition to be rid of ber; I 
find 'tis a Bleſſing I muſt pay for. 


Val. Come, come, — — Degen to all theſe ; 


Weddings. [4 Dance., nn 
Sir Ant. Thus Coxcombs aways the beſt Husbands \ 
1 3 i 
When we ar e Haley, = begin to rove, - 4 
A ſep'rate Maintenance ſupplies our Love. ..— 


Sir Gent, When we have Miſtreſſes above our Senſe, = 
We muſt redeem our Perſons with our Pence, —_— 


— — — — — 
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m Mime, * weak Indians, Pand 1 
„ nviting, our Golden Coa 11 
We wandraig Rovers to our Land : 


Bur ſhe, who Trades with em, is lot, A 


B. 


| 23G! V. 1313. 
Be wiſe, ze wiſe, and to not 
Ho be dn Conte, or Dat tits : 
For Love is but Diſcvoery, 
When chat is made, the Pleaſures done. 
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A \ SONG in Dialogue, WI Fourth AQ. 


WOMAN, - 


0 _— Sir, no more, PU wv ghee te wer | 
fee it is all We "Oboe; 


x” 7-2 on 


ef 
'Tis are to Barts, "who e, 
5 * 
i ft always obey 
WOMAN. 
Of late you jou have e Ducs , * 
In Loving, as 
But you cannot prove, thro „ 1 
Any Wor fhip was offer d but One. Wh 
MAN. "2 
rat ns tt Hg wh agrees. 
Leave Forms io the Md, are” u ger: 
We're both of a Hm, — 1 ng 
e * 


7 
/ . 


t * ; 


* * 
3s 
| 1 * "a" p 


ms 


A SONG in the Fifth AQ. „ 
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Tho' Beauty gave the ur: 
© But Beauty only 10 purſue, \ en In? nam GT 
Be a wandring Fre. 
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As Hills in Perſpeflive ſi 2 | 
The free Ela of thr Si bt: 
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Whoſe 
But tt 
ho, 
Who, 
The V 
Here” 
The P 
To you 
The { 
And j 
Yowll 
In a « 
The 1 
She n 
Who | 
She's 
As if 
She's 

Show 
Who | 


Pur ſi 
And 


Spoken by Mis Mist. Ns 


* Netz bas Ca to move, Sen 
Me hope, to Night, we've rais d your tin Des. 
Not to the Young fters of à noifie Pit. | 
Whoſe Tongues and Miſtreſſes out- run __ ted 
But to the graver Sinners of the Benth, 

tho, from your Mothers Maids, have lov'd THY 
ho, cheek by joul with Time, haus handed down © 
The Vices of all Ages to your own: 
Here's a Variety, that may delight Ri 
The Palate of each Ages Appetite. = 
To you I'm ſent, you who have dearly known = 8 | 1 


* 1 


The ſeveral Rates of Pleaſure is this Town; 

And find at laſt, / tis worth but your 8 

Youwll hear with Patience a dull e „„ 

I; a contented lazy Waggery, ; 8 

The Female Montford bare above the Knee, | bw 

She makes a mighty Noiſe, like ſome of you, 1 9 

Who often talk of what you never d | 1 

She's for all Womankind, and aws the Town, 

As if her Husband's Breeches were her own. 

She's been to Night our Hero, tho 4 Female, ; 

Show me but ſuch a Whoremaſler, the a Male: 

Wio thro' ſo many Shifts, is ſtill the ſame, 2: 

Purſues all Petticoats, preſerves her Fame, 8 > i 0 | 
Some 


And tho fhe can do nothing, keeps the Name, 


EIL OG UE. 


aw of jew Nemes are up 100, we ſuppoſe, © 
Who tum d of fifty, ſtill would paſs for Beau's: - 
Tow dance, y0u dreſs, you ſvg, po keep a Noiſe, 
And think you're young, becauſe you herd with Boys: 
To fuch as you there-is no Mercy owing; 
Tour talking muſt not ſerve for your not doing. 
And ſence your feeble Failings within Doors - 
Are known'to 5, be wiſe, and even Scores, 
Supply our Wants, and we'll conceal all yours, 
No matter what you can, or cannot do, 
You hall cheat others foill, if wo cheat you: 
Keep us ln rich, and fine, and we ſpall find 
Young Lovers, uch alli 10 be kind. | 
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To the Right Honourable 


Tho. Wharton, Ela; 


Comptralle of His Ma JESTY'S 


| Houſhold. 
n Ac tes oy 
eV ERV Man of 4 has tbe 


8 8 power of doing a good Turn, but 
there muſt de more in the Man 
one would chuſe to be oblig'd to: 
4 my haye a thouſand Obligations to 
you, and have :confeſs'd em upon every Oe- 
ciſton: I have enjoy'd the Benefit of your © 
Favours; and have the Pride of em, yet 
in my Heart, that you have not thought ſo 
much Good- nature thrown away upon me. I 
would make you what amends I could, and a De- 
lication is all that I have in my Power to return: 
Tis a Poetieal Payment indeed, which, while it 
liſcharges one Debt, is running into another, 
begging your Protection for a Play, which will 
almoſt need your Intereſt to defend: I won't con- 
tend a Point, where moſt Voices are to carry it: 
8 | But 


* a . | ws * _ * ** * Te Ie w * * 9 
| 4 _— | 41 | | 
The Epiſtle Dedicatorq. 
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Bat-a6- Ldefign'd this Play for you, when fome 
People thought well of it, I hope it does not 
leſſen the Preſent, that every Body does not. 
"Tis only the Capacity and Commendation of 
the common Miſtreſſes to pleaſe every Body, to 
whem I will leave ſome of my Criticks, who 
were affronted at Mrs. Friendall: For thoſe Sparks, 
who were moſt. offended with her Virtue in pub- 
lick, are the Men that loſe little by it, in private; 
and if all the Wives in Town were of her Mind, 
thoſe metled Gentlemen would be found to have 
the leaſt to do, in making em otherwiſe : But if 
ſhe was of evil Example, Witwoud makes a 
mands fur her; in the Moral of her Character; 
where the Women are manifeſtiy Safer in the 
Poſſaſſion of à Lover, than in the Truſt,,and 
Coufidenae of a Friend: : Bux ſhe was no more 
undenſtood to tha Advantage of the Men, than 
the Wife was teceiv d in Faxque of te Women. 
As to the Muſick- Merting I always: thought it 
an Entettainment reaſonably; grown up intg tho 
liking of the Town: Liatrodug'd it, as a faſhi- 
onable Scene of, bringing geosd Company tagether, 
without, a. Deſigu af abubng: what: every Body 
likes.; being ig, my Temper- ſo fan ſt om diſturbing 
a publick, Pleaſure, that, I would eſtabliſh twenty 
mare of em, if Leould: And for tbe Billet dun, 
that Was put, into. Mus. Sightly's Hand, upon lead - 
ing her ont, L haze heard, of ſuch: a thing in 2 
Church 


Chureh before n naw, 20d never thought the works, 
of the Place. ; 
Theſe, Sir, are capital ObjeQions againſt me; 
but they hit very few Faults: Nor have they mor- 
tified. me into a Deſpait of pleaſing the more rea 
ſonable Part of Mankind. If Mr. Dryden Judg. 
ment goes for any thing, I have it on my, Sides: 
For, ſpeaking. of this Play, he has publicly ſaid; 
te Town was kind to Sir Antony Love, I needed 
em only to be juſt to this: And to prove there 
was more- than Friendſhip in his Opinion, upon 
the Credit of this Play with him, falling fick-la& 
dummer, he bequeathed to my Care the Writing 
of half the laſt Ad of his Tragedy of Cloonieves,” 
which, when it comes into the World, you wilt 
find to be ſo conſiderable a Truſt, that all the 
Town will pardon me for defending this Play, 
that preferr'd me to-it. If Modeſty be ſometimes 
2 Weakneſs, what I ſay can hardly be a Crime : 
In a fair Exgliſs Fryal both Parties are allow d to 
de heard: And without this Vanity of mention- 
ing Mr. Dryden, I had loſt the beſt Evidence of 
my Cauſe. Sir, I have the Privilege of a Dedi- 
cation to ſay ſome fine Things of my Patron; but 
| will, be as little Impertinens.as I can, and only 
beg leave to ſay ſome true ones, 2nd no more 
than I haye always declar'd in the Abſence of 
Mr. Nharton, that (without the Advantage of your 


Family, and Fortune) you are the very Man I 
would 


hs * * * ** 


"The "Epiſtle "Detlirarory... 


| would chuſe to be, if 1 could: T would have the 
Force of your Underſtanding, and Knowledge of 
Mankind, to make a Fortune out of the publick 
Buſineſs of the World: Or, if I were to mend my 
Condition more to my own Humor, and a way I 
ſhould like better than thro? the hurry of a Crowd, 
your Wit and Converſation, ' your Perſon and 
Addreſs, would beſt recommend me to the Wo- 
men. I don't know, Sir, how ſucceſsful you 
have been with that fair Sex, but I would not 
have it lye at any fair Lady's Door, (who has a 
Mind to be juſtified in diſpoſing of her ſelf) that 
ſhe could not diſtinguiſh in your Favour, - againſt 
all the Pretenders of the Town; If you have any 
Enemies among the Women, I-muſt think, *tis in 
à great meaſure, becauſe it was impoſſible to 
engage em all to be your Friends. Sir, I am a 
Well -wiſher to all your Intereſts, and be pleas'd 
to accept of this Dedication of my Reſpects, as 
an Offering of my Inclination, as well as a Duty 
from my Gratitude. ; _ 7 
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net mere need, 
Fare, in it Self, is of a 6 vaſt Scent; | 
i oh Ga NP 2 #5 GEM 


= Nymph, « Wit and Beauty: 
Vitb all ber Charms, bore b 7g 0 


But, let a 
He 


Vo. 


ut fag. How: 
Monſter Muſcovite appear, 


a crowded Audience round the . 


Yet thoſe who blame thy Tale, commend + Wi; 
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cern for my own Reputation, that T ſee 


ee Nor-, S! Turmix 
„TEN Fivle he'll never forgive you | 

; Why; reallyp'Sir, —— 
tleman to my power; but the Words are" ſo'ubominably. 
out of — of wedck don't know how td humour 
'em: There's no ſetting em, or Hinging' Rip 4 
ay Body but himſelf. 

- Sight. O! but we loſe by this. e 

"My. Fri. Hang em, idle Raſea's; Sener, not wha 
Entertainment we loſe, ſo they have but our n 

Sieb. Is it your own Song, Mr. Frienuull? 


— . — 1 maſt not rob Jour r er pen Pr 
in it. 0 


Sight. My et is your Song, She) 
- My. Fri. You were the Muſe" that inſpire 1 


it upon your Lady ſhip. 
Sight, Fie, fie; that Pride woy'd'ruin me: But I know 
[She turns from him. 


you ſay ſo to every Woman. 
My. Fri. 1 pad, ſhe's i th right on't; 1 have told a Do- 
zen ſo already at the" Buße meeting. and moſt of * em 
believe me. 
+ Sight. Does Mr. Friendal often write Songs, Madam ? 
- Mrs, Fri: He does many things, he ſhou'd not des Ma- 
dam; bur I think he loves me; and that excuſes him to 
me: Tho', you may be ſure, tis with the tendereſſ Con- 
Husband 
— his ſo notoyiouſſy, in one Folſy or other 
of the Town. f [Ges to Mr. Friendall. 
. For her own Reputation, it muſt be; for the 
World will believe, ſhe turns ſuch a Husband to the right 
Uſe, whatever ſhe ſays'to the contrary. 


Mrs. Fri. Mr., Friendall, iy be yd with 4 d 
Effate; and not 42 auſe hve . you have 
every thing elſe, it of Songs ſhould 
be over with a marry'd'Man. And — Fean't be ſuſ- 
pected to be the Phillis, or Clovis, tis an Affront to me, 


My, Fri, Indeed, Madam, ſo Nr you ar right; L bever 
an of any Man, that writ a Song pal 9285 — 
| 8 , 


to have any other Woman thou ht ſo. 


eee ehe 


Agde ern avawnle 1 obizih ode times 


= 
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Yow, who can laveh a: limes the, 
And Vittims 10 y Pride decree, 


On me, your. yielding Slave, impoſe- + on EY 
Wer Chaims;, bt eos ts ab fo. 20 


Hos ” - © 1 WR 
10% fu yu yi Trophies boaſt, 2 


bist you infuare poor wandring _— 
err Ween dad. of 2 


us, and Cruel: Pu deny ur wv. 
2 Fo eaſe me of my Cares, n 
- Which de delays,” to make me ., 5 7 55 cha 
The jew of _— abe, adds 


My. Nil Lou we mi | is pes e Mi bee 
when you 7 an From 2 at-Dipner,” to Mot- 
_ 5 . voc and all of Gentlemen, 
"ri do you R on to the 


Serve; J Trae 


Intrigue, 
t aer * 7 4 

— N * It A is z%Y * 
Court, T e Man by his Characteb in 
this Tove; the partiality of 2 the prejudice 
| of 


The Ways Kress: Or, 
vrho divide it, always make him better or 
than be deſerwes. dd 4 12. 
Fri, If you have no r to my Reputation, 
« pray be tender of your:own: .*Tis.now«e:dayyas ſcanda. 
in a Man, Who wou'd be thought toi know the 
Town (as I know you.wou'd): to wait upon 'a bare Face 
to her Coach, as it us'd to be to lead out a Vizard-Mask : 
But the Pit has got the better of the Boxes, with moſt of 
you, in that point of Civility ; and I don't doubt, but it 
turns to better Account. 3 
Spring. Indeed, Siſter, it does turn to better Account; 
| and therefore we muſt provide for our ſelve 
if | { Takes Courtall with him to Mrs. Witwyoud. 
1 Why, here's a Woman, Surtal If ſhe has a Vizard- 
RF to encourage Me— , [Love. goes % Mrs. Fri. 
I cou'd go to the World's end with ber; But, as ſhe is, 
bare fac'd, and an honeſt Woman 
' Wit. You'll do a fooliſh thing, for once; ſee: her to her 
Coach, I dare ſay for you, to make her otherwiſe. 
Spring. Why, if it muſt be ſo . ¶ dddreſſing 10 her: 
Wild. You own your Aunt is.2-bedy; and7ygalr tee Mrs. 
Witwonud's too buſie to mind your going way with me. 
Fa. Let to Night; but II call upon-ypu; to Mor- 
.zow Morning. 'as I go to Six & Clock, Prayers. 24 
Loe. I hope, Madam, 1 may without Exception wait 
upon you, .. [d Mrs. Friendall, 
Wetv. And, Madam, I bave the Title of an old Servant 
to your Ladyſhip, to expect that Favour from you 
dn £07. 1585-03 £597 l whore me! D Mus. Sight! a 
Sight. Mr. Friendall, having « handſom Wife in 
(Company, may be jealous; and you- will pardon me, if 1 
nie lim e ſuſpicion of a Man, whom I 
would have ev r ne * 
Mrs. Fri. Mr. Friendall gives you more ne 
| than 1 can appuore 0nd J gou'd-wiſh. yam wou'd, ot 
| take the Advantage of em, the) I turn ta no Account. 
. Fri. Come, Ladies, I am yout Man L find: 
* [Leads Mrs, Sightly, Mrs. Friendall following. 
. What ieh you ofthis Oceußn ? ð2 


beten t bas band 10 ne zi ee Joh 


Rs 


N | ry z pq, 
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Love, You de haye a bitter ; follow kiin--Andbe 
famous f17' i leads Witwoud; Wilding leads 


_ A the Comp, 
— Wh 2 arr | | 
, Joon wh upon 14 
rr the Husband; depending upon 11 
9 —— before her re, 1 
way r let's fol- | 
oy and expert the Bre. 243 L. 
; 7 00011057] to 516 £3 5: vt of zun 213762 
arg SCE NE ebanges 1 rbe Street: - 
ag "0D en Mn 23607 1 *off zich wy 
+ [Fart 3 — and Froruen. udn „ 8 
{ Link. nut © Light, Gentlenien, have a Light,” Sir. 
, IIpri gem wich Witwoud, 
N. Light your 5 


Gelyes to the Devil 8 

Nene with Fanny, and en en 

2 Link; "Bleſs 1 you, "Maſter, wes hd hd Why ihe, 
dark. . . 

ue thy Wi Wit ſhall be thy re 

"7 ar Mr ils Conch thr Ti wt th Dae, | 


Enter Mr. Frienddll leading Mr:. tl we 16.00; 
8 enters ier em. E Welville in 

W. Fr. I muſt inpr ne f | Opyatranity — * 4 
Lip, S NA. 1 tel- 
53 pots to eg and in his Billet, [ give ic dada my 

eee 49 

hely thrtws it bebind ber; | 
Sight. rie Aer [Ruffle takes it up. 
Mrs, Fys. Sir, that Paper does not belong to ou. 
[Friendall leads Mys. Sightly off and verde for e 


Don't be jealous, Lady, I know no deſiga the 
Gentlewoman bas as yet upon . Perſon, and I' be 
to you if this de pad ar bo 5, = 4 
Mr. Fri. You're pleas'd to merry, 7 _ 
ing her, 1 1 beſeech you. 
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266 Tuer WAN hacks.cur, 


ours, H- What au d che Fr bes or 


_ Wilding has carry d her Home with 


f ny. Dy un abant his 
M Bi nel ex Hee a pero in" 

Mr. Fri. My Bu au 
n eb N 
1 Air: Eriendall. dow mn en Pn the 
iim ſbwvek Mr. Friendsil pretends to ld — 
Hub,; ve Com bout: m. 1411 y.4 
aue Fri. Good Mr. Friandalli an — 


where you are. You are yy Man of Honour, I know, 
than to | te enengl am for. 
ry this has happen'd in a 4 where you can't right your 
ſelf, without wrongivg: — — — youll fa 
time 20,90 a Juſtice to aur ſelf, aud 
ave ſuſſer d in the apprebenſion of Dr — 
Spring. 2 dere, 
180 but Witwoud 
i. 00 the Devil had 0 ** Ar — 
282 here N Nap . fer 
is departed t — 
— fr me to — an Excuſe 2 805 _—_ Ys 25 
og abroad: xvith a Country Couſia, or ſo ee 
0 'ris as well 
bow, as Week hence, for: when, theſe. young Wenche: 
once ſet their Hearts on'r, exery Ming, ar 9 tbem = 
2 to ruin t mſelves: Fung gal 
— been 1 to bo af ber Dev £4 wh fine; i 1 T 
$ e Frnits r. Devotion: But 
Ane Body: I'm glad Wi ik Sh ber be TE: 
enough in 2 liele-rime, pecan her wiſer for. 
8 hho the dear. Experi ce and Vexation of. this 5 
wigve, (being diſappoi -of ur things the 12 
ſhe may make a Virtue o Neceſh ty,. repent, b 
cant keep him to her ſelf, and make an hon 


| pos 0 Wife yet. Lx 


W 1 ; Loyemore, Veil, Ear, i, * 
ve done my Part, and am ich t 
Honour of the Atchievement... - ik 
Lore. 'Tis a Reputation clear-gain' d. Since chere s 10 
danger of accounting for t. / 
— & Raj. 


ve. 


ſelf, .I;a1 
2 Who Je hig 
Love, Why, this is a Spark, tha 
of being 2 drag 
occaſion of repairing Eder ago 
— angreater —＋ war, 
Ends. nee le {rye 
ar Ares arte 
Fe: in che Quarreh .to 


Lovey What a handfom* 2. ie Wal M bn Fr. 
vour 20h togthe Campany.? 3 n Beer yo any 
ant che oy fu felt, PE 

Nallv. This ae well mava eee 
count cho yon muſt not be — to expoſe him, you 
may take the Advantage of his Expoling himſelf. 

Love. And let her Ry what ſne can upon this Subject, 
believe no Woman can be contented to bave her Ho- 


nour much longer than ber Fortune in the Paſſeſſicn of g | 
a Man, who has no Fund of his own, to anſwer. i in Se- Wo 
curity for either. j | 


Thus,.who,a Married Woman's Love would win, ; 
Should with the , Hugband's, Failings firſt begin; 
Make him, but in the Fault, a ts yau, ſhall fing 


A 7 5 . e nene kiad, bene. | 
"163 547 i 1 8 | 
14 
'% ©. 4+ Wir Ef <& MHTY — . — puny — * 0 | — . 


4 0 SCENE 1. 


went, a Table, rb Bens Buna 
Sr PT 


Mi. News 407 my Couſin Fanny ; this Mer NO 

Yb ew! 520 fie. hag Madam, not a Werd of 
ber lying. « to Night,” we ſhall have the Devil to do WT 
5 Getrlewoinan, if The ae it. W { 


2 Nele 
But ) e ee 
J. Harry, you" me two or 
A Paper ell t Mrs. Da Robe's;* 
den Women as you come back, for Letters · 
you hear ? Give this Note tp the Porter, be 
n let norms fer Mr. wm. 
ont.) I find 1 muſt "in this 
i] 'Bufineſs; 75 N ifirs at this rate, will not prom betrou- 
3 Dieſdm to bim tas 1 would have em) but in © little 
4 time, be publick to the whole Town : Now, tho' I am 
Vit ed; pleaſed with any matter of Sc 3 Tam 6 
"nearly related to the Intereſt — this Girh 1 would not 
have her the occaſion of it. ——4 the Underſtanding 
oughbt to be ſuited to the Condit to make- any one 
happy : Would ſhe were in a Condition ſoithble io her 
Vnderftanding ;- ſhe has Wit enough for” A Mie "00d 106: 
FORT I know of. | . 
Tieaxzall enter „ Kr” 1 
Nax. O, Madam ! Teure Wellepme home,” a 
unn. Rather GooBbdrrows, Coun.” 
Teaz. Rather Good-morrow indeed, that's the pro- 
er Salutation : For you're. never to be ſeen in your 
ging at any other time of the Day ; and then too, « 
ſoon, as you're out 4 Bed in a Morning, you ſummon a 


Congregation of your Fellows to to bear you 
prate by the Hour, flatter every Body in the 5 
rer and ſcatter about the 

Scandal of that Day. | 


Wit. Why; Madam, you won't quarrel. at that, I 
hope, tis 2 of the moſt faſhionable innocent Diverſions 
of the. Town, it makes 1 deal of Mirth, . 
ill of le, and never any Body 
a with any that — ou, 1 . 128 ' "How 
_ you home laft Night ? The Night before, you ar- 

d like a mea ker, jun pun iſn d for the. Sing t the 
Foc Lou confeſsd 2m ord 9 
Coach, to get rid of the py opt N. A 
the Play-Houſe, and being pur ſu'd by the C 
Footmen, (for I don't doubt but 2 row the Gen 


our 


ou rom 
1525 [and 


men 


9} De wier 1 | 


* 


N 
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men encouragement enough to come home with-you 
you look'd-as — Cellar; in ſome of the 
Allies you were hunted through, and had been amm: 
ling in all — in Town. | 

Wu. That was an unfortunste Night indeed. | 

Teaz. Well, deliver every good Woman's'Child, I fay, 
from ſuch daggle-tail'd- Courſes as theſe are; what will 
be the end of dem, I beſceeh you? You will make your 
ſelf as odious in a little time, as you endeavour to make 
every Body elſe: —— get a Husband ; 
1 Men ee e wut of you y, te debe ay 
more of you. run 
Hi. — for ap for a-Sucbend- 

Trax Marry come up here! you — 1 akon 
for an Husband, when you cant get one. Husbands are 
not alvvays to be had at a Months warning, to finiſh an- 
ther Man's Work: What, tis beneath: the Character of a 
ſhe Wit, 1 ſuppoſe, to be conſtant: Or is a Husband 

of Faſhion with you forſooth? Another Woman's Hu 
band can — with: you to my knowledge, and wh 
ug'y a Rogue too, with as h 
cou'd wiſh any Villain 1 had a mind to e 
jour Diserſion, as you call hi. 

Mit. O een own he ven Cure c 
for my Plague and Pleaſur e 15 y * 

Trax. Spare your Shame! In ſay that for you, you 
bye not been ſparing of any Ec icavour that could 
: Shame-any+. way-into the Family where · ever you | 
jet; if there wa ever 4 Fool ſoft enough to throw it 
upon. All yanr-Relations know you, and are afraid. to 
have you ita Houle wich em: And I ſuppoſe: you are 
very well plend to be from under their Roof; to have 
your Fellows: eme aſter you to my only; as they do 


FF s 


” 7 


ny Lam Fool enough to allow f. 


Mit. For no harm, Couſin, I ho 
Teax. Perhaps you think it no harm; and, indeed, it 
can't eaſily do you any barm : But, I'm ſure, I have one 
o my Nieces 25 undone, by your bringing her ac- 
quainted woith ſome of em. IS forc'd to marry her. 


you know; bela her Rank (for tbe uſual Keaton of this 
vo. L. 0 End 


2 Conntenance, as 1 


— 
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End of the Town) into the City, where tas leſs ſcan- 
dalous, the Wives there having a Charter for what they 
do. And now. Fanny, a very Girl, when 1 have provi- 
ded a Husband, and all, for her, (for ſne muſt have a 
Husband,) ſhe takes after her Siſter; (as a little thing 
will make a Preſident for what we are inclind toʒ) ſhe 
takes after her Siſter, Lay, and is untfortunately engaged 
in a Paſſion for Mr. Milding: And how to prevent it 
un. Indeed, I muſt aclenowledge I wis, in a great 
Mieaſure, the unfortunate Cauſe of my Coufin Biddy's Miſ- 
carriage; but for my Couſin Famy, rely upon me; no- 
thing ſnall come on't: I am now going to Me. ding 
oe that Account; and have ſent a Note to fecure' him at 
is Lodgings till I:come, mad. 
Teaz. Well, where's this Girl? Why does not ſhe come, 
when 1 ſend for her? Kale e | 
Madam, ſhe'went to Six-a - Clock Prayers, and is 
t come back yet. ec 6» = 
Jeux. God's Bodikins? has ſne got the Trick on't? Of 
abufing the Church into the place of Aſſignation already 
Wilding bas carry d her home with bim, that's certain: 
Get you gone after her; may be you may prevent his 
wicked Deſign on her. Go, go, and redtem ber, cho 
you leave your ſelf in her roopummmmm]. 
"Wit. Lm oblig?d to you, truly, Madam. 
Trax. I dare venture you, you'll not be in Love with him, 
you'll give him as good as be brings; and, let the worſt 
come to the worſt, you have fiv'd too long in the Town, 
to be uneaſie for any Man; or be concern'd beyond the 
Pleaſure and Convenience of the Iatrigue. Therefore | 
may venture you, a little time goes 2 great way in this 
Buſineſs; deliver her, and I won't Gnd mk a you, 
theſe three Days you ſhall do what you pleaſe [ Exe. 


SCENE Mr. Friendall's Fiss. 


Mrs. Friendall following Mr. Friendall. ; 

Mrs. Fri, Nay, Mr. Friendall, I know what you will 
object to me; but you muſt hear me out, 1 — 
* | 3 20 


page as any Many s Wife in Town, that has a. Father — | 


and care of your Reputation, is as dear to me, as it can 
be tender to you; fince I muſt appear to the World, only 


in that Rank of Kae ae you" we prey ro main- 


tain. 
My. Fri. Why, Madam, you have as Kindfome an- 


Mrs. Fri. This muſt not put me off. I ſee you make 
little of the Matter, to hide it from my Fears; änd there 
indeed you're kind: But tis in vain to think of cement 
ing from me what you intend; from what you 
to do, I know what you will do, after ſo baſe's' Wrong: 

Mr. Fri. A drunken Exiravagance, the Fellow will be 
ſorry for't, when he's ſober | * 

Mrs. Fri. If you wou d ſtay till then. 0 un 5 
Mr. Fri. A beg my Pardon. | bi 

Mrs, Fri, That he ſhall do, if that wou'd gtloße you. 

Mr. Fri. Satisfie me! 01% 3. auth 

Mrs. Fri. And let it fatisfie you, ie ought to. ſatisfie you 
from ſuch a one. For, 1 believe he would not have quar- 
tebd any where elſe, nor there neither, but upon the pro- 
ſpect of being prevented, or parted, or ſecur d orer Riga 
in order to 2 Pardon in the Morning. 

My. Fri. Ay, Madam, but conſider— 

Mys. Fri. Pray confider me, Mr. Friendall, I muſt ſuffer 
every way, if 
ger, which mult be be mine; in my Honour, which ought 
to be more yours, than to expoſe i it upon every little Oc- 
cafion—— Come, come, in other things you hive a 
good Opinion of my Conduct, pray let me govern here: 


vou may be aſſur d, I'l do nothing to leſſen youy the Sa- 


tisfation ſhall be as publick as the Affront. Leave it to 


me for once, 1 Wonnot be Fee is not nm 
your Danger. 


Mf. F Wen, voa ſhall govern me. 


Mrs. Fri, What, you are a marry Man, Law's | 


good Eſtate ſettled. upon you; and ſhou'd not be account< 
able to every idle Rake-hell, that has a mind to cftabliſha 
Renown, from being troubleſome. to publick Places. 

Mr, Fri, What then wou'd you propole? | 
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procted to a Revenge; in your dan- 


2 
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Mrs. Fri. A ſmall Requeſt ; not to Alir abroad, derben 
3 Body, till you bear from me. 
Mr. Fri. I promiſe 8 won't 

Mrs. Fri, I dare take your Word: His tamene laſt 


Night, and back wardne ſ⸗ this Mo: ning ag, in reſentin that 


Blow, ſatisſie me that he is not in a Fever for Fighting; 
1 dont know that he is a Coward; but having theſe 
Reaſons to ſuſpect him, I thought this was my beſt way 
to hinder — from diſcovering. himſelf; For if he bad 
betray d that Baſeneſs to me, I ſhou'd deſpiſe him; and 


ean I love the Man 1 muſt deſpiſe ? Brother, I ſent for 


— +, [Springam 70 her. 
* . To make up this Quarrel I know, I I come 


to lend a helping Hand to the Work, I dclign to be a Se- 


eond in the Buſineſs. 


Mrs. Fri. You muſt be my Second then, for 1 have 
taken the Quarrel upon me. 


-Sprixg; With all my Heart, 1 gad; We, who live all 


the Summer for the Publick, ſhou'd live in the Winter 


for our ſelve 
Mrs. Fri. And the Women, good Captair | 
mg. That's living for our ſelves, for *ris not living 


without em: And a Duel now.,might but interrupt a 


Month of other Bufineſs perhaps, that would be more a- 
greeable to my Conſtitution, Laſſure you: Then we are 
to 1 no fighting it ſeems : 
. Fri. For Reaſons I'll tell you hereafter. 
| png — there was no great danger of it; I have 
nd out the Gentleman's and Character. We 

ſtrike up a Peace wh Loogingy, nt Chan 

Air. Fri. This Challenge muſt, be, deliver'd as from 
kim; 1 truſt the Management to you: Only take this in 
Advice, that Mr. Friendall wants your Aſliſtance within; 


vou muſt ſtand by him, and o oblige the Gentleman to 


make him Satisfaction, without brioging bis Perſon 1 in 


danger. 


Spring. 1 underſtand you, and be ſhall ſatisfie him or me. 

Mrs. Fri. See him f{atisfy'd, and T'll ſatisſie you, with 
ſomething ſhall be better to a younger Brother, than the 
falſe Muſters of a Winters Quarter. 


_ © Spring. 


| Cuchalds make Tbemſeluer. 253 


Spring. I warrant you. Ii. 
Mrs Bri Cn | think of bim, I muſt not ler road 
fall into the Contempt of the Town: Every little Fellow, 
know, will be ai L and maliciouſly 
witty, upon another Man's Cowardiſe, out of the pleaſure 


of finding as great a Raſcal as himſelf. How deſpi jure 


a Condition muſt that Matrimony be, when the Husbind 
(whom we look upon as a Sanctuary for a Woman's. Ho- 
nour). muſt be oblig'd to the Diſcretion and Management 
of a Wife, for the Security of his own! Haye a care 

thinking that way; for in a marry'd State, as in the Pub- 
lick, we tie our ſelves up, indeed; but to be protected 


in our Perſons, Fortunes and Honours, by thoſe very 


Laws that reſtrain uy in other things; for few will obey, 
but for the Benefit they receive from the 'Government— 
Servant. Madam, Mr, Lovemore-———=— [Ges out. 
Mrs. Fri, Lovemore here! 1 know he comes to tempt 
me to rebel; but I'm prepar'd for him Good: morrow, 


Mr, Lovemore. 
tw; ae; . Ladyihip & car 

Love, I. cou'd not expect to fre ip ſo car. 
ly: I come to Mr, Friendall,. - TIM 4 

Mei. Fri. May I thank you for the Vile? _. 

Love. I come as a. Friend, you may be ſare, Madam: 
Where your Honour's concern d, I can't be an Enemy. 
Ms. Fri. Not reaſonably, indeed, to any Man that 
wou'd injure it, fince you are a profeſs'd Ene my. 

Love, An Fnewy! „„ 

_ _ Ualeſs you will alloy no Body to ruin it, but 
your (elf. | . 1 

Love. Indeed I would allow no Body to &end it, 
but my ſelf, if 1 had the keeping of it: But a happier 


Man has that Title, and I can only hope to be a Second 


in your Service. each, 

Mrs. Fri. I thank you for the Service you deſign me; 
but that happier Man, as you call him, who has the Ti- 
tle, will maintain it, it ſeems; for he, and my Brother 
Sprizgam, I'm afraid, are gone about it already, © 

Love. Gone, Madam! © n oy 

. N . O0 3 „ nl Mrs. Fri. 
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Mrs. Fri. An hour ago, before 1 bad notice . 
dem: for Mr. Friendall, you may be ſure, was impatient 
for an Occaſion of Fighting himfelf, 
e. I might have hog ſo, indeed, Madam: would 

1 bs a om ſooner. 

J You may yet be ſerviceable to me, Sir, tho? 
eu are too * for Mr. Friamdall. 
Tove. How, Madato: 1 beſeech you? | 
"Mrs. Fri. rag wy to prevent em: You are e. 
ee with the Ways of reconciling Matters of this 

nourable Nature. I am going to wake an- Intereſt 
With a e 2 N of the Guards, my ſelf, to 
ſecure en. ur good Nature in this, be 2 probt of 
yout eat: Hy command me 05 my Power 


Exit. 
Love. Prevent em! Ves, es: That I muſt do 1 my 
own fike: 'or if ke ſhould ave himſelf better than 
imagin'd þ would, it may ſecure him in hls Wife's 
Eſteem, aud only ruin me ich her,” wh laid the De- 


wn? b 
580 EN E Wilding's Lodging. 
Enter Wilding, 4 h , _— 5 ; 
- Wild, Bard 39u 6 gd of her? 1 


24 
erv. Safe i hair, Sir: ſhe's j ogg homeward 
355 ter by a Haider bead, 1 7950 me -ſhe came, 


Wild. The Loſs is not ſo light, but ſhe may feel it. 
Serv. Heavy enough, perhaps, nine Months e Sir. 
But t have you ſent ever a Lie along with her? | 5 
Hild How, Sirrah? I 

Serv. Pardon me, Sir; Not that 1 believe your bow 
5 was ſparing of your Conſcien in fa any e 
ſwearing tot, that ſhe had a Mind to i of by 1805 
Mila. 11 you may Ae 

Serv. But 27 e pf ap ſo very well ſatisſy d * 
what you have faid and done to her, ſhe's above inven- 
ting a * for 5 al: The firſt angry Ne he: give 


= h * . 


lit 


Ri — 


— 
— 


'P- 4% &-. Po mY Þ FM 


LEY 
—_ 
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little ing; and I expect when: ſhe will ſend in half 2 
dozen Hand- boxes, to take Poſſeſſion of your Lodgings. 
But, pray Sir, if I may be ſo bold —= - 7550) 
Hild. Ves, yes; at this time you may be ſo bold: The 
2 of your Wit ſecures you the Privilege of your - 

EIT, © SOT RIOT Wir Jews $271 
Seru. Then, pray Sir, why did you take ſo much Pains 
to perſuade this young Creature to come away from her 
* 'when I know you never defign to take care of 
Hild. Why, Faith, I can't wake you a very good Au, 
ſwer: — beſt; Reaſon I know of, is, Ges the 
Reputation . of: undoing. her) it looks kind, at the time, 
to talk of: providing for the Woman that does one the 
Favour.  *Ewas'a: very plauſible Argument, to cozen her 
ino 4 Conſent ; level to my Deſign of Lying with her, 
and carry'd to the very Mark of Love. ine 


- 


Sen u. it coſts nothing to promiſe, when, no- 
thing. can oblige n And. if ſhe depends upon it. 
at her Peril; tis ſhe will be diſappointed, not yu; tho 


Ten to One, poor l er from the Fondneſs of ber 
own Inclinationa, ſhe. gueſſes at yours: And fancies, from 
the Courteße ſhe had done you, you will be ſo civil 8 
Gentleman, to marry her. ou aten 
41g, Not unlikely; There none af theſe young ils, 
(let a Man's Character be never ſo looſe among em,) hut, 
from one Vanity or other, will be r to deſign 
and venture upon him: And tho' fifty of their Acquain- 
tanco have fal a in the Experiment, each of them will 
ſtill imagine, ſhe has ſomething particular in her Rerſor; 


walk o'er. miſcarry upon the Project of getting Hal- 
nds. ' Brin enn 
Seru. Gad fangive me far, Swearing, but, a3 I hope to 


be ſfay'd, and that's a bold Word for a Footman, 1 beg 


your Pardon; there's a Lady below, in a Vizard, to.ſpeal 
with you. „ B Ge noo nag! e ee 
Mild; Get you gone, you Raſcal ; beg her Perdon, and 
Leave to wait upon her: She would have been admitted, 
in leſs time, to a Priyy-Counſellors Leyee, though. he had 


Q 4 laid 
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laid aſide the Buſineſs of the Nation, to manage hers! 
THS muſt be the Letter-Lady': She comes a little unſea- 
fonable, it ſhe knew all: If ſhe has Experience enough 
to allow for ſome natural Mifcarriages,, which may hap- 
pen in the beginning of an Amour, I may pacific her 
that way: *Tis but ſwearing heartily. damning the Mo- 
deſty of my Conftitution, laying its Faults upon an Over- 
reſpect to her, and promiſing better Things for the Fu- 


men's Fault, if it paſs too often upon em. It ſhe 
prove an old Acquaintance, the Coldneſs of the Enter- 
tainment will ſecure me from the Perſecution of her vi- 
fits hereafter ; But if it be a Face I never ſaw, I may uſe 
her well enough yet, to encourage her to another Ap- 
13 So every way does my Buſineſs, whatever 
omes of the Lady's — { Witwoud enters maik d.] O, 
Madam, I beg your Pardon 
Mn. No Excuſes, good Sir; Men of Employment are 
above good Breeding ; and I ſee you have a great deal up- 
on your Hands. ö | <br 
Wild. I am a Man of Buſineſs, indeed, Madam ; and, 
as you were pleas'd to ſigniſie in your Letter, my Pra- 
Rice lies among the Women; What can I do for you? 
Wit. Can't you tell what, Sir ? Vou are not the Man 
I took you for : But you are like our Fortuse- tellers, 
who come into our Secrets more by our.own Folly, ia 
betraying our ſelves, than by any Skill or Knowledge of 
their own. n | | | 
Hild. Indeed I ſhould ha* proceeded, as moſt of thoſe 
Fellows do, ſet out impudently at firſt, - taken ſeveral 
things for granted (as that you were no Maid, and. {0 
forth) ventur d briskly at every thing, and ſomething 
might have happen'd to pleaſe you. | * 
11 Did the Lady, juſt gone away from you, find 
ao: ad 3 CG NPE, d.) 
Wild. She had what ſhe came for: You would take it 
ill, to loſe your Labour your ſelf, Madam. l 
ni. She ventwi'd at every thing, as briskly as you 
could, I ſuppoſe, Si? 5 


— 


ture: That us d to be a current Excuſe ; but tis the Wo- 


eee make Themſetvee. n JN 


4, Tis a towardly Girl in and comes on finely; 

I bave n reaſon'to enn of lofing my Labour upon 
her : She's ready for runaing away From her Relations 
already. Are not you a little that way inclio'd ? Come, 
come, if you have any troubles upon your Spirits, Child— 
Wit, You can remove em into the Fleſh, I warrant 


you. The WW. 189 
Wild. If you have ever 2 Husband, that lies heavy 

upon your Conſcience, I have a Cordial will drive the 

Diſtemper from your Heart. SHORES TRE? 3% 


" , * 


Wit. Why that's Kind indeed, to make ſore dong for 
the Lover: But that is not my Diſtemper : 1 ua — 
folve it. my ſelf, if I had a Husband, whether 1 Would 
make him a Cuckold, or no: But I lye under a Difficok 
ty of diſpoling of a Maiden-hexd.  . _. ©. 
Wild. There 1 muſt reſolve you, that caſe I often 
handle. 4 >} F 3 FIVE ts nil 1 l . 


Wit. But hear it, I beſeech you, before you decide it. 
Wild. That would do well in Weſtminſter-Hall, I grant 
you, but in Proceedings of this nature, we are always 
on the Plaintiffs ſide : Let the ſober Party ſay, het they 


can to the Reaſon of the thing; you are certaigly'in the 


Right, in pleaſing your ſelf. _. Wh IT 
Wir. Twill come to that, 1 believe: 17255 muſt 
know, Sir, that being under the Diſcretion and Tyranny 
of — Aunt : "OY 2 
Wild. You will naturally run away from her. 
Wit. Fad" being evade ogg! to he ollowey 


for my Fortune — © W. ___ 
Wild. You will certainly be betray'd, and Sold by ber 


Mi. To ſome bao f het owa Breed, who payin 


too dear for the Purchaſe, ' will undo himſe!f, to wnds 
me. 14% .. n * 4 „„ 12 „ en 


11, Come, came, you are naw under my Care, . 


. 


my Fault, if you miſcarry—— *_-. 5 
Wi.. And mine too, if 1 do‚‚‚. 
nl Let me be your Truſtee OO 
Hit. Indeed the Woman ,ſhonld chest the Man,, id 

much as the can, before Marriage ; becauſe, after it, he 

hay ee eee 4 
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TW WIYES Free: Or, 
Y Gif, nike oh? 3 your Mony,. ak re 
yh is 5 ojr Be Sir, 


ieee ue in 


55 TX. al Kt Sho tad ins ada: of a 
an's Eſtate. 
ud. 75 therefote eat ile ny by a no al any 


thing a, ſhe bring s along with - 
i, Af indeed, by the, Articles of f Marriage age, 2 Man 
© ing ſor a Maiden-head K in a le- 
wb eſty, oupht to fatisfic the Ex iin; but the Men 


55 mention . for fear of 1 the ointure. 
Na And the Women never put ic 8 be 1 
* 5 ſure, 


Wie. Out of a Conſcience in their calih 
For fear Pay ſhould not alwiys be able to be as good as 


their 

Mall I 1 fe. Madam, we differ only i in our Sexes 3) and 
5 if you "pleaſe, we wil whe a a Vaderltandin 

between FE 00, 1. N A, 

Wit. How, dir! N 1 135 

2 PI! ſhew yo oü bow: Hape a Care wh you do, 
Rb 'tis a ver .Gffcult Matter, let me tell ou, to 
fuſe a Man handfowly ; look You, Madam, would 
ve you make adecent! ltttenee, alittle of it enhaunccs 
the Favour and keeps up the value of your Perſon.;,, but 
299. ms ont is an underyalding of wine. Nay, gay, 
en * 3 tö fighting, you often ruin, what 


ou wou e. Strugling too is as much ur 
2 antage, as not 5 I; Lo 


ugling at all; and you. know dis 
wk ice thing to à Woman, a Man's being indifferent, 
is ROK — to oblige her Come, Come, e- 
Oi chien 
Hit.” So 1 ay too, Sir, the jeſt will g0 no fy h i, 
fee. [Unmasks, be declines auto a Re 
Fang wi NM 1 4id 50 N 


5 
* 9 7 pon Fe wth 0 5 the Temp- 


of 4 92 a a rating up- 
on ſuch a de, has nd en 2 oy 55 7 * 


0 4 


. 
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\ 1 am, oblig'd-to. you. "for a- "deal" of Wit, 
| whatever ede you me by this if 
' Wit, Which nou you” herd thank me — fincs/tis 
| impotiibl for an old 
N of a new Face. 
To es Co ——— and ths Roginl 
1 hag for you, 1 will give ſome neceſſary Orders in the 
Family, to prevent © your being foen | = my Lodgingy, and 
wait ir op . you ap 
ric 'B y this — Cars of my R 
find he * no deſi bow N woos it himſelf: Not +have 
any defign u but 1 am ſorry to find, 
that every Map n hes riot 7010 upon me; for fince Want 
is the rate of things, 1 know no feat value of Reputation, 
but in r of common” Women, who have none; no- 
extraordinary Worth of a Maiden - head, but a8 tis u Tewp- 
tation to the Man to take it away; and the beſt _ 
mendation of Virtue is, that every Man has a Deli 
put it to the Trial. It vexes the tho' to think he 
ow ſo tame, upon the Sight of me; not chat I believe, 
| kad had any thing in my Face that alter d him; ſomething 
did, tha's certain; by which 1 find tis not enough form 
Woman to be bandſom, there muſt be 4 probability of 
making that handfom Woman kind, to make a Man in 
love with her, for no Man is in lobe without Tome En- 
couragement to hope upon: Now from one ot my Cha- 
racter, who have impertinently away ſo much df 


utation, I 


my time, (in ſertii bp for a it, to the Ruim of other 


Peoples Pleaſure, and lots of my own) what”Encourage- 
ment or Probability can there Be, but that, as I have hd 
a Fool, I ought to die ing. uapity d and a Maid: if 


I had dd 1 5 tis but what I deſerv d for layghing | 


ſo many honeſt Gentlemen of their <baritable ＋ 24 


making me otherwie. * 
Wildi enters 10 "ry 4 7 an . 
Wild. Now, dada. Four a may command me. 
Wit. It my be to do your ſelf a Favour — 'Mt; 


vou of 'an Fncambr Which yes as 


" Wild! 


= 


5 10 anſwer” your" * ; 


N 
* ee you? Baltes , Fame pon ber Hand | 
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n. O deſend me from a Wife... 
then of the two: A Wife you may lay aſide, but a fooliſh 
Fond Miſtreſs. will bang about you, like your Conſcience, 


to put you in mind of your Sins, . before yon are willing 


to repent 'of em. You know whom I mean, Mr. Wild- 

, 2 may truſt me with the Secret, becauſe I know 

it a Xx : "I ws oy 

_ Wild. "That's one very Ar ys Madam. 

— Wiz. My Coufin Fay indeed is very well in her Per- 

. Wild. I'm ghd Ply ring 17 Tae 

i Very well to be lik's; I qs. 

- Wild. I mean ſo too, Madam: Tho' 1 have known 4 

Clap miſtaken for a Maiden-head, before now. Aide. 
Mit. But ſhe's a Girl, and I can gueſs how very unfit 
a Girl muſt be, to give you any deſire beyond undoing 


Ss 2 
* 


ber: For I know your Temper, ſo well, (now you have 


ſatisfy d the Curiofity or Vanity of your Love) vou 
would not bear the Puniſhment of her Company another 
Day, to have the Pleaſure of it another Night, whatever 
you have ſaid to perſwade her to the contrary. 
Will. Fie, Madam; think better ot me. 
mn. Better, nor worſe, than 1 do of all the young 
Men in Town: For I believe you would now refign her 
to any body elſe, with as much ſatisfaction as you got 
her for your, ſelf: F know moſt of thoſe matters 95 in 
the Benefit of the Publick: And a little of your ill Uſage 
{which you will take care to ſupply her witha)) . may 
make her one of the common Goods of the Town: But 
that's a Ruin I would prevent, if I could; Therefore, to 
fave you the Labour of getting rid of her (for that's the 
only defign you have now upon ber, Pm ſure) I came 
to ſpare your Good-nature the Trouble, by making youa 
very fair Offer. oh rd ebb - 
Wild. Let's ſee bow reaſonable you can be, in another 
Body Diwan: ©) ns 91 nd He 4 
uu. Very reaſonable, you; ſhall find me, i 


if you, will 
but give over your farther, Attempts upon her, (which 
1 eaſily be perſuaded to I ſuppoſe) 2— 
A TI wann 


2 4 wy * 


8 TY, A rr 
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tribiits, by your Aſſiſtance, to my D * marrying ber: | 


1 will engage my ſeſf and Intereſt (which yo Rn is 
very con Sable in my own — to WHT in MM. 
ther Woman of my Acquairitanc = RE 

791d. Faith, blade, ; you bi you bil ts s men. 
- Wit. Any Woman, ny Family or ion, thi 
beſt Friend. T have I'll beinen! vou in, and thank yor in- 
to the Bargain. 

Wild. Stay, let'me conſider, Which — 

Wie; But take this Advice along with you; raiſe the 
Scene of your" Affair: above the Conqueſt of a Gin. 
Some ot you death bat think, if * Baa can but compaſs a 
Maiden- head, t ailors Daughter, you 
have ſettled a — re ever. / Why, Sir, there are 
Maiden-heads' among the Women of Quality, though 
not ſo many perhaps; but there are Favours of all kinds 
to be had among em; as eaſily brought about, and at the 


lame price of Pains,” dont hepa peared een ad 
maid's.” NW 19A 


Wild, I'm glad y eee 2 
Wit. Why, there's Mrs, New-love and her Couſin 1 


game, Mrs, Artiſt,” Mrs. Dancer, Lady Smir bet, Lady 


Woudmore; and twenty more of your — 2 and 
mine, all very fine Women to the Eye 

Wild. And of Reputation to the World. 

Wit. Why thoſe very Women of Reputation to the 
World have every one of em, to my certain Knows 
ledge, an Iatrigue upon their Hands; at un very time; 
for 'm intimate with ator" rn 

Hild. 1 fe you are. 

Wit, But as fine as they ſcem to * K 
ing, what with the falſe Complexions of their Skins, 
their Hir and-Eye-brows;, with other defects about em, 
which I muſt not diſcover of my Friends, you know; 
with their Stinking breath in the Morning, and other 
unſavory. Smells all the Day after, they are moſt of chem 
intolerable to any Man that has the Ule of his Noſe. 


Wild. That 1 could not believe; indeed, but that you 


tell me ſo. 
Fe. Then hie' Mis, Fall fen —— 


Mr. ld. 
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deed, and. great Fortune: As. much in ſhape as you ſee 
Ber, I have been a God · mother to, two of her Children, 
and ſhe paſſes for a very good Maid Gill. 
114 r aſſure you; for 1 r 
near marrying ber my 

Wi. Chuſs where you pleaſe, but 1 would got adviſe 
you to any I have nam'd yet. 

Wild. Is there any hopes of Mrs, Friandall ? F 
mM. Little or none, yet a-while, I believe: Mr. Love. 
mere bas at preſent e ber: But therc'g my Couſin 
Sighth ; LT that I ſhould for orget her ſo long! That [ 
ſhould be ſo backward i in ſerving a Friend! She/is. the fit- 
tet Woman in the World for you; the moſt conyenient 
For your Purpoſe, in all the Town : eaſie in her Humour 
and Fortune, and able to make her Love 0 every wy: 
oy ſhall be the Woman. 

. Wild, Would you ke ber. . 

Wit, 1can and will make | we dal walk in 
the Mall this 1 if yon ahiok fit to be 80 it 
m introduce the Acquaintance. N. 

Wild. II. at ben, and be with you. ' 

Im. 1 don't doubt, but in a little time, egos 
Opportunity and the. Lady an Inclination of having it 
improved, but that myſt be your Buſineſs: I'm a. going 
about mine, to make her a fy; ay 12 our Bar- 
vo Sir. 15 4+: 719 [Exit 
ald. 1 warrant you: nz 
Let Whore-maſters 9 the Times: maſt wen, 
* wy RO has but 1 ey 2 


| 1 
6. 4" wh 5 ”"h 3,24 4 * 9 


ACT III. SCENE 1 
| enn Roti bt. 


——— hf Brier 1 2a T I 


| ae to ſpeak with me! Lam ne to 
1 Ae anſtead-downs, to the Horſe-match. go 
Serv, There's no Match there, Sir, this Fortnight, 17 


i REG £1 I, bad forgot rby Gf: bub 
you may lay, I went out. | hve in the Morni 
you don't know when. I Thall come back, Go, tel 


Serv. I have told bim already, you were within, Sir. 


Raf. Pox on him, what manner of Man is he? Docs 


he look like a Man of Buſineſs? 
Serv. Not much like a Man of 8 
Raf. No, I warrant, you, fome Co FY Cor 
nion or other, that viſits in a Morning; ng makes 


People idle. not to be idle e but LIM rel 


what he would, have with vo n * * 
Sa VILask. hip, i you pleaſe, bt 
Re He may be n 1 by 
Serv. 1 Il brit x Account of him. [Exit, 

Ruf. Ref. Would be were a Meſſenger: I could be con- 
tented to pay the Fees, len in che Hands of the 


Government for a n Well, ti 518 1185 
ly very terrible. The Blow 1 ys Tr 7 
ill thing done of me; it lyes vier 8 
ence t is Ploxaing, than it tid upon Bos Face Je 
Servhut re-enters. 

| Serv, His Name is. Captain Springam ; You TRL his 
Buſineſs, he ſays. , 

| Ref. Yes, yes, I gueſeat i it: I thought what it wou'd 
come o, Show him up to me. [Exit Servant. 
I muſt do as well as ] j 4 N 

re comes no A being too forward upon t 

Occatioiv———"twill require ſome time to dreſs again: 
'Tis gaining Fire alk ks Lk 


\ ing Good Bertdw. Sir, 1 42 «ina . 


Ruf. A Challenge, I ſuppoſe. | 
Spring, Payable-ar Sight, as you will 60d fl. - 
Ruf. You, take me unprovided, you ſee, Sir, to Þ are 


you at fight. 


Spring, I'll tay "ll you el. bir, if chat be a, to have | 


you along with me, 


. Ay, ay, Sir, V.gr n. 
it, Sir; Jou han t e 1 may dreſs time * 
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- nough for ſome its Two, II do 


the Gentleman R I warrant hi 
ing. We ask no more, Sir. 
Ruff You are his Friend, 1 fupp! ppoe? 

String. At your Friend's Service: 251 hi A Oc: 
cafions ſometimes, by way of of n or fo, * | 
want Raf. Is ning of m 8 l 

ting your Ken 
15 a Soldier's Employment. 

Ruf. why really, Sir, 1 beg your bees 1a fory ' 
muſt diſappoint you; 1 never Wake uſe of a Second; e- 
ſpecially in ſuch a Quarrel as this is; Whete I am fo 
much in the Wrong already, that I am almoſt unwilling 
to engage in it any farther wy ſelf; nds ogg Friend, 


* Below, in a Coach, Sir. 5 
O dear Sir, don't jet him wait upon me, ben 
bim up, I beſeech you und d'ye hear, Sir? I'm loaf 
to juſtific an ill thing, if he'i is reſoly'd to be {.tisfy'd, why 
with all my Heart, ir Ill give him the Satisfaction of a 
Gentleman, III beg his Pardon; pray tell him ſo. 
IExit Springam. 
Ref. If fighting be his Em. loyment, wou d he were at 


it, or any where elſe, and 1 fairly rid of him: I cou'd 


diſcover now that Lovemore ſet me on to affront him; 
that wou'd throw the Quarrel upon Lovemere: But then 
Lovemore knows me, and I muſt expect to be ſcurvily 
us d by bim if I do: Hang Baſeneſs; dis but deggir g Par- 
don at aft, , | 
Springam enters with Mur. Fr iendall. | 
String. A very civil Gentleman, Brother, he i is vos the 


- Man you took him for. 


Reef. No, indeed, Sir, the Ca ain's in the bt; I ne- 
ver juſtific aoy ill Thing 2 e 


VN. Fri. Tis very well vo don, . 
6 I am more à Man of Honour, I affure you, Sir. 
Fri. I ſhall be glad to find you fo, | 
Sir, you ſhall find me 185 1 ſcorn to do an ill 


Thing, as much as any Man: I was laſt Jy in the 
wrong, as every Man 1s ſomerimes: and P 


What would you have more, Sir? N - Mr, Fri, 


rry for't: 


Mr. Fri. That is not enough, ay 1 Weesen 
Ref. Why, I beg your Pardon, Sir, 
Mr. Fri. What's begging wy pr Sir, for fuch a 
r Affront? N 2 65 
So, now upon 3 b 
ay That won't do my Buſineſs, begging my Par- 
don: My Repurarion's at Stake, and that muſt be ſatiſ- 
fy'd before you and I part, Si. 
uf. Lord, Sir, you are the frangeſt Man in the World; 
you won't oblige me to juſtiſie an ill Thing, wou d you? 
Mr. Fri. Damme, Sir, r 2 you mean? Not to o give 
me Satisfaction? 
Ruf. I mean, Sir, to give 1 any Satisfaction in Res- 
ſon; but I can't fight Wind my Nl af 1 Were 
to be d, Sir, not I. 
Spriag. No, Brother, — tao. hard; — the 
Gentleman: You ſee his en red won 8 25 him. to 
fight with you. 


Mr. Fri. Damn bim ar ** d his Conſcience he made no 
Conſcience of affr 


Spring. But his Conſchrnce has own in his. Face Gee 
it ſeem carding 
Mr. Fri. And now he finds it only in his Fears. 
f "apy Come, bene you may be Pave mithour 
ting. 115 
2 Fri. if you think 4 Brothermomrm | 
Lovemore enters and joins with Friendall. | 

2 Pox ont, a0 y're 3 — me,. I 
Raf. Ca P ux Friend's Pardon, inan 
lick Place, _ Marek Merting, 1 if he plea you 
Spring. That's ſtaying toe lon baſe inner 4c) 

Ref. Or in full Mall, before t or the Officers 
of the Guards or at Mills GE 
or in the Play- Houſe, in the Pit, before the — Masks, 


and Orange - Wenches; or behind the Scenes, before the 


Women · Actors; or any where elſe, but upon the Stage; 


and you know, one ou 'd ae willagy be a Jet ue 


Upper Galleries. a 
Mr. Fri: You hear what he Gays, Mr, Lovemore. - -;/ 
Love, II do you Juftive, Sir, 1 15 


Cuctslur make Thriſthves. 305 


faxe the Wits, 
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Jos The Wives Excuar: O, 
F If 0 theſe Offers will ſerve his Turn, - 
[Seemg Lovemore he takes Hpart again. 
Sir, if your Friend will be ſatisfy d with nothing but Ex- 
tremities, let him look to himſelf, let what will be the 
Confequence I muft'do as well-as I can with him. 
Love; So, he has ſeen me, I find. 1: [4hede. 
Spring. What the Devil he won't fight at laſt ſute [ Aa. 
Raf. Sir, your moſt humble Servant: Von gueſs t heſe 
Gentlemens Buſmeſt I ſuppoſe: I have. offer ec any 
Satisfaction in reaſon: Zut taking me as you ſe, Sir, at 
a Diſadvantage, two to one, ing would content em 
without expoſing my ſelf, as a Raſcal, to all the Town, 
Sir; nove;. Sir, you are more a Gentleman I know, and 
they ſhall be dama'd. before I give em any ot her Satiſ- 
faction, now I have a Man of $5 onour to 1 
Wi nn, [ came: a — Lean: 
t y you as 5 
Spring. He - hen ;uſt now 0 ay Brother's as 
Ruf. Make? your beſt o/ ＋ a0 f. 105 
M. Fri, Then let it be ro Night nden befor 
—20— 
Ref. With all my Heart, Sr. 
© Av, Ni. For 2 the Ness Tease 
Pleaſure ſhould ſecure a Reputation withal. Your Servan! 
Sir. Lovenore; your Bombe Seryant. il . 5 
FT riendalſ and $0 out 
Love. And baſt thou begg'd his Pardon? 
 Ruf. And glad to-come off ſo: I was deren ia pub t, 
to my ſelf off a Quarrel before; it had been impoſ- 
fible, if the Captain had not done a good pry hg 
us; but F hors up as ſoon as I ſaw. you. - 
Love. But then 'twas too late. Tou bad ſncaking]y 
egg d his Pardon before: If you had ſent to me at firſt, 
F wov'd have brought you of cleverly; * he had 


carry d behind Southampton Houſe, which he never 

22 falling down, or —.— 
when you came there, to have ſav d all: now you 
have ruimd your-own e, ws wy 1 on 
him for ever. . 


nl N ws þ Phy 5 11 48 as | | ; 1 | 
| Cut tout mate Themſelves. 30% 
Rf. What cou'd 1 80? He not only ſent me a. Chal- | 
lenge, but came himſelf to carry me along with' him. | ; 
Love. How? Send you a Challenge, and come wich ie 
himſelf! that's foconbliig odd; pray, let's ſe the Chak | 
len "x 
2 There *tis ; make your beſt on'tz the! Pip 
make admirable ' Crackers for a Lord-Mayor's 
very Word in't is as hot as Gun-Powder. 1 am =D 
rid ont. 


Love, fi this be Friedill's stile, tis mightily mended 
of late: I have a Note of his about me, upon Chil for 
Mony won at Play: I'll compare em — Tig not His 
Hand neither Nay Yr, then there L more in't. This uy 
be a Stratagem of his Wife —I've ſeen ber Hand, and 
think this 1 Ger feat . ( af be c But then Friend 
comin , is an Argument he might ſend 
this Challenge : 7 hg it the {Hive time wh" it 
himſelf; is ah Argument d him, that He "Ktiew * no- 
thing-of the Matter. For tho' he delivers His e 
ters, he Wold hardly deliver bis Tm hithfelf:*A 
for his 12 hete, Sem Speng am m m upot t, Hom 
a reaſoridble becher chat this. Lo Was a Reſet? 
don't KO wh 2 upon : This Clidllenge will be 
uſe to me Fibabe Lady $7! take it for granted. that ſhe 
writ it; an proceed 85d it acedrdingly. * 


"TV ner! 


SCENE changer id St. James's Pat. 


Enter Mr. Friendall, i Pg, Mrs, Friendaff * 
„ Brother, if you have no farther Service for me, 
1d _ ot einployiag my ſelf, my Walk hes ano- 


_ rm glad you're rid. of this Bufinef ſo 
* Mr. mandel all, and that Mr. Levemere was by at bis 
ng your Pardon. 
„ When I undertake things of this kind, I * 
ways go thro! with *cm. 
=> Fri, This i is very well over, and 1 bope you” wil 
i to keep out: of em for the future. 
Ne. Mag has the Misf ortune ec 


75. Te 
Madam. 1d 122 ** 1 57 


368 The WIvESs Ex cus: G,, 
.. Fri. But tis a prudent, Man's part to keep out of 
the Occaſion of em: And, in order oe. Pendl l 
cou'd. wiſh you wou'd not make your Houſe, as you daily 
do, one of the publick Places of the Town. 
Trax. She's in the right on't indeed, Mr. Friendall; you 
are very happy in the Diſcretion of a good Lady, if you 
know when, you're. well ; there are very few Women 
ou'd quarrel with your good Nature in this Point, Sir; 
but ſhe has too great a Regard to her own and your Re- 
putation, you ice, not to apprehend the Malice of ill 
Toygues upon the Liberties you allow in your Family ; 
the 2 part of your Friends take notice of it already, 
and let me tell you, Sir, are extremely concern d. 
Nr. Fri. That they are paſt the Pleaſures of good Com. 
pany themſelwves: Why really, Madam, I believe it: But 
they may fay what they will, I ſhall do what I pleaſe : ! 
live to my felf, and not to the whimfical Humour of the 
graver part of my Friends, and ſo you may tell em, good 
Madam, from your humble Servant. [Going 
Mrs. Fri, You won't leave us, Mr. Friendall ? 
Mur. Fri. III go home with you like a'good Husband, 
Madam; but no Man of Faſbion, you Know, walks with 
bis Wife ; . beſides, there's à noble Lord 1 muſt 2 
% „ 4G 8 F Exit. 
Mr.. Fri. Any thing to be rid of my Company. * 
Trax. Why, how have the Men, at this rate, the Im- 
2 to think the Women ſhould not Cuckold em 
f I had ſuch a Husband, as old as I am, amy Conſcience, 
J believe, I ſhou'd uſe him as he deſervd: But that's 
ſome Comfort, uſe him as you pleaſe, no Body will think 
you wrong bim; and let me tell you, tis a. great thing 
to have the Town on ones ſide. W e AES 
Mrs. Fri. Vil keep em ſo, if I cas. 
TNeax. Nay, Faith and Troth, you have given him fair 
warning; it he won't take it, he muſt anſwer himſelf for 
all the Miſcarriages you can be guilty of in your Conduct 
hereafter. „ AA 
Mrs. Fri. There's ſomething more in that, Mrs. Teazall. 
ter Lovemore and Wellvile following * ; 
. Wall. There's your Mrs. Friendall before us: 1 honour 


vet Charactet as much as I deſpiſe ber Huyband's, Love. 


- Love. Tho' he has ſeap'd the 
knows him to be a Coward, if Fox my ee Lil a 


well, 
Well, Tf 1 did not think him one, 1 3 to 


2 Tryal he ſhou'd not ſo eafily-get clear off; for putting a 


Note into Mrs. Sightly's Hand at the nr Vo 


Love. How ! 
Well, But I owe bim a good Turn for it. 


Lore. It comes into my Head, and yon ſhall pay hi 
the good Turn: PE Te Ie e 
bs Wie of ird 

Mall. Ha! | +. 736 14 7607 
Love. You o 3 2 701 
Moll. 1 think fo too wy ſelſ; and you way bg 


fatizfyM 
Il det ; more out of 2 to hs Woman 1 value {© 
much, than any deſign of promoding you: Cecholang | 


the Fool. 
Love. Good grave Sir, tie Plot ib den the! wank, I 
bays.) for carrying your Friend's latereſt along with- the 
es, 


Well. Make your beſt uſe ou'r, Lovemere, Tn contented 
we ſnou d thrive together. FExexns. 
Enter Mart. Sightiy ard Wirwoud after 2 


it You are mightily — . Madam, to be 


perſuaded to come abroad, 
ſuch a delicate Morning as this is; fo — agaiuſt your 
Inclinatione: But vu know'your- — in a 


little time, and me vary | ſu when 
ren der ered. when N 


Sicht, Nay, Couſin, the In be forgiven for 
the Pleaſure 01 the Walk, at Injury oy of the 


Wi. Why, the very Walk is to be lik'd, tho there were 
no Body in it MY ws, But there's a * of good 
Company in the Mall, and I-warrant you, we'll have our 
ſhare of the Commendation of - dhe Place, in ages of 
freſher Faces: Vou are ſure cf your part of it 

Sight, How fo, good Mrs, Hitwoud't © 
: Hit. Why, good Mre, Sighthy, there's Mr. Hallie be. 

ore yo. 

Sight. My Platonick Lorer as you al na. n 
u. And as you find him, * 11 Sight: 

\ +1 


" Cuckolds make Themfelurs. 209 * 


; 

' 

I 
1 

vt 

8 

1 , 


| 
| 
| 


. Ex aus „ 


. I cthink him ver my Friend. 

E Voy wa your. E oy ou. indeed, -. * 
Woman, that is not "mm Meant (and one 
woul _— be thought inſenfible you knovr,) Wo- 

m_ to have a Platonick . Paſſion For ar one * 

5 7 But a Platonick Lover in a Man | 1— (6: 
Sight. What, pray ? 2 
2 Wby. he is a very unmannerly 1 de js not p 
7 

(6 

V 

( 

7 


Or 


what be * be ; that's certain: As for the matter of 
ReſpeR, bich we keep ſuch a clutter; about, and ſeem 
to value ſo much in the Men, all that I know of it, is, 
that if any Man pretended to follow and like me, I ſhould 
never believe what he ſaid, if he. did not do ſomething 
to convince me: I ſhould think. he affrontee 
dy, if upon the firſt n $44 not offer y 
aeg thing ie die f . f 
Sight. How, Couſin 8 
I b hate 4 Block head, zn ge Wo- Mx 
Pa reputable Occaſion of refuling him: Tis one of 10 
the beſt | — a Lover can make his Miftreſs' 


28 never knew any Man, at W * 


Sight. Aby  Pirmoud, thou art, adore 125 a. cre 
<<! Wit. Not x our Mr. m our 
Place, I ho — * hetter, O Opinion of WW ne: 
him, if die ud — atüttle —— Opit ian, of. But Yo! 
betweem you and me, I ſhould, pot like him 12 Int 
digit. He does not pretend to be one. dy 
Wit Who's here? Wilding and qo Ce N us? ” 
That Ang, Couſin, is a very prey 
Sigl. And Gourtall too, very well, 
2 i muſt bring you a<quaiated wich wh 
Sgr. No more Acquaintance, good Hirmene. ., 
it. For his Diſeretion, and Conduct. his good, Bebe. cei 


me extream- 


viour, and all that, Ilvils ig his A. , andwil bie 
anſwer for: But his egreeable, caſie Wit, gf Hu- an 
mor, you may take upon my Ward : You'll thapk me, yo! 
when you know him. [Exe Won 
© Emer Wilding aud Courtal. 


Wild. She's a Woman of ber: Word: ee ſhe bas 
brought Mrs, S5ghtly along with her. Court, 


Court; I never doubted it: She'll carry her to. in 
Night or two: She's never the worſe Bawd, 1 

© for being a Gentlewoman. 
. A good Loa indeed. gives 2" Countenatce to 
che Profeſſion ; and a Reputation is e to y on 
the Credit pt a Trade. 4 # 

Court. Here 's Wellville juſt behind us. * 

ulld. Fr' y hee ſtay with him: VIrell you how this 

: Ener Wellvi 
mill. Good-morrow Mr. Courtall, 

Cours. O Sir, yours. | 

Well, Was not that Wilding left y ou ? 

Crurt., He's in his el Sir, very buſie. 

ell, Ia purſuit of the women.] know : It 1 2 05 
ſxyers the Expence, I doubt. 

Cuurt. Y 3 to f. fat "Theres a 
before. us, of your A uaintance, Sightly by - A 
of another Opinion ſuppoſe, ſhe thinks ſuch an Aſſu- 
ratice,” as his, i in coming to the Point, is mote to the Na- 
ure, of, the thing, than all your Ceremony and Relpekt. 

_ Well. Mrs. ; Sightly ! 6 4 wy. 

Cale, She, Sir, the very ſame : 1 1 tell yon a a ge 
cret, "Wellvile,z 3but yon pps of, a Fouts that 
p bate mother Man fhould lye with a Woman,” tho yon 
erer attempt ber your 12 L. confe(s I am. ſomething of 
* your Mind,; — the Þ nt the dull dert of an 
innen and therefore 1 gre hors over, when | We 258 La- 

N in carneft, . 4:24 « pf 4.1 
cl. Bur the sette cen, 

wo Why Faith, ll Fenn to 
ma a 12 Secret of uſe to 
* never Ser a Woman, anly fo for himſelf | 
whore he viſits, in a little time, every Man may be re- 
1] ceiv'd i 40” his turn. Lou muſt know. 0 twas. Nie won i put 
4 him upon Mrs. Sightly, ſhe knew what ſhe did, I * 

and has promis d him a Fe Office in her way : Make 
Bu eee of what I tell you ; 1 not a Syllable to 


my one. 
Euter Sr 


% wt 


have Tet upon me in the next Walk; and I wanted thee to 
take one of em off my Hands, Court, 


Curkalds make Themſelves, 311 


. Spring ©, 200 here Sh boo, of Vizard-Maxks 
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3; 

. 

ö 
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N 
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1 

> 

* 

1 


probe If ſhe had been affcQedly reſerv'd, I 


fin more cloſe. Bat ſhe is open in ber Carri 


Far Pe toys me good Nature; 


Tn. 
55 


5 CG , er 
1 Lord, I have a little By at preſent ; but 
ſee you at the Play, * 8 * 8 * 
* Mr, Fri. in the 


King's Boz, "my Lord .- 


you. Let's have Jack er and ill. Wicherly, 
call em: Some of theſe Days, Wel! 
wer: But now I im your Servant, | | 


6. % 287 
93 * gy ws 


— 5 — O N * * 1 a F * * _ a = X * 1 
. © * * 8 : N 4 
* = oy . n 4 «= W Ot I 
1 The Wives Excvsr*® 
, ” 
. s 9 
= a a 


My dear Lord, Pm'your hümble Servant. [Th another. 


" Count. In fand by you, my noble Captain,” [ Een 
Will. (folns) Vl think no more on't, tis impoſſibl: * 
What's impoſſible? Nothing's impoſſible to a Woman: 
We judge but on the outſice of that Sex; and know not 
what they can, nor what they do, more than they pleaſe 
to ſhew us. I have known Mrs. Sightly theſe ſeven Years 
own ber! I mean, I haye teen her. obſery'd her, 
follow'd her: May be there's no knowing a Woman: But 
in all that time, I never found a Freedom that allowed 
me any Encouragement beyond a Friend------" May be I 
have been wanting to my ſelf But then ſhe would not 
throw her ſelf away upon a common Lover; that's not 


wou'd 


ſpe&, the Devil in ber Heart had ſtampt the Sign of 
Virtye in her-Looks, that ſhe might ebeat the World, and 


eaſie, 


clear of thoſe Arts that have made Luſt à Trade per- 
haps that Openneſs may be Deſign - Tis cafic to raiſe 
Donbts -:-- And ſtill ſhe may be. --- I won't think The can 
--- til} I know more: But Hitrond is I know ber, eve - 
ry thing that's miſchievous ; abandon'd and undone; un- 
done her ſelf, ſhe wou'd undo the 8er: She is tg" bawd 
for Wilding : 1 know” her” bad ing. ple Trade. 

© ome procure Pleafure 
for Pay * Fundus has baſer Enge, #'pentral Ruin upon al 
ker Friends. _ TSeveral paß ove? the Stage, My. Friend- 
*h.4 391 ws + OICY * all flighted by "em, one a | another 


"ALY 


* 2 Lord. Another time, good Mr. Frimdall; youTet Fm 
eng 'd. cops ph a 2 5 87 74 


Mr. Fri. A Pox oftheir Engagements: A Man can't 
make one among em. O my moöft noble Lord. 

3 Lord. 1 know you will upbraid me, Mr. F iendall; 
but I'll recover your Opinion, and come and dine with 


as you 


ays, we'll be yery witty toge- 
; 29 Yd Ex. 
_— 


I Rial 
Lear. 


—_ 11 ih a 


<< = _ ns _2ﬀ0 as 


 Cuckolds make Them, W ee 3 13. 


RY Fri. This is a very unfortunate Morning with me: 


] have not walk'd one turn with'a Lord, fince 1 came in: 
I fee I muſt take up with the Men of Wit to 1 


O Mr. Wellvile: 
Well. Don't let me keep you from better Compan 


* 
Mr. Fri. Faith, Sir, I prefer a Man of Wit, to a Man 


of Quality at any time. 
Mell. If the thinks Witwond her Friend, alter this, is! 
a ſign ſhe's pleas d with it, and there's an end ont. 
Mr. Fri. Why, Wellvile, thou art 1 as a Man 
may ſay; thy Head is running upon thy Poetry. 


deed. Your Servant, Mr. Wilding. 
Wilding enters to em 


is't to be? A Song? A Tribute to the, whole Sex! or a 
particular Sacrifice? or is't a Libel upon the Court, ha?” 
(we'll keep your Council;) or a Lampoon upon the 


vant of the Muſes my ſelf 
Well, A very Favourite of em, I hear, Sir. 


ſion 


Mr. Fri, Why, Faith Gentlemen, Poetry is a very 5 
ty Amuſement, and, in the way of Intrigue, or 
mong the better Rank of People, I have known a Paper 


vour, than a Preſent of fifty Pounds would have done.” 
Wild. O, Sir, tis the only way of Purchaſing a Woman 
that is not to be bought. 
Ar. Fri, But, Wellvile, pr'ythee communicate, Man. 
1 Well, Why, if you will have it, I have a a upon a 
ay. 
Mr, Fri. Gad ſo, let me write a Scene in it: 1 have @ 
; thouſand times had it in my Head, but never could bring 
b it about to write a Play yet. 
Wild. No; no; you had it not in your Head, Sir. 


Mr. Fri, I yow' to Gag, * I have then, twenty times. 
701. I. P I'm 


—— —— — 
— ——— 


Well. I beg your Pardon, Sir. I did not mind you in- 


Mr. Fri. Wilding, yours. But Wellvile, pr'ythee hee, what 


Town? What, I am a great Honourer and er Ser- | 
Mr. Fri.] {ometimes ſeribble indeed, ſor my Dive: Te 


Wild. And the Diverſion of the Ladies, Mr. Friendall — 
Well. And the Diverſion of all the Town, Mr. Friendatl: | 


of Verſes go farther with a Lady in the Purchaſe of a Fa- 


| part Th Wers Ee 8 =” 


Im confident; but one one thing or, other always kick d it 
* gs promiſe. you, III write a Scene for you. 
ow the Subject? 

Mr. Fri. Priythee, what ist? But be what it will, here's 
my Hand upon it, Il write it for ou. 

Well. You muſt know then, Sir, I am ſcandaliz'd ex- 
treamly to ſee the Women upon the make Cuck- 
olds at that inſatiable Rate they do in all our modern Co- 
medies: Without any other Reaſon from the Poets, but, 
becauſe a Man is married he muſt be a Cuekold: Now, 

Sir, 1 think, the Women are moſt unconſcionably injur'd 

by this general Scandal upon their Sex; therefore to do 

dem what Service I can in their Vindication, 1 _ to 
write a Play Yo and call it 

Ar. Fri. Ay, what, I beſeech you, I love to know the 
Name of a new Play. 

Well. Tbe Hives Excuſe: Or, Cuckelds mals Themſelve, 

Mr. Ni. A very pretty Name faith and troth; and very 
fke to be popular among the Women. 

Wild. And true amon the Men. * 1 
Ar. Fri. But what Characters have you? n 
Well, What Characters? Why I egg to ſhew a fine b 
young Woman marry'd to an impertinent, nonſenfical, ti 
filly, intrigueing, cowardly, good - for- nothing Coxcomb. ni 
Wild. This Blockhead — not know his own Picture. 0 


lud. 
Mr. Fri well, and bow? She muſt make him a Cuck- M 
old I ſuppoſe. 
Well ETwastbat l was thinking on when you came to me. foi 


Mr. Fri. O, Yes, you muſt make him a Cuckold. 

Wild. By all means a Cuckold. 

Mr. Fri, For ſuch a Character, Gentlemen, will vindi- Ho 
cate a Wife in any thing ſhe can do to him. He muſt be +; 
a Cuckold. wil 

eil. I am fatisfied he ought to be a Cuckold; end in- A 
deed if the Lady would take my Advice, ſhe Thould make 7 
him a Cuckold. don 

Mr. Fri. She'll hear Reaſon, I mt hen. | 4 

Well. I have not yet determin'd how to diſpoſe of her. WW this 
But in regard to the Ladies, I believe I ſhall make her I a Bl 
Honeſt at laſt. Mr Ji 


| - My; bf; Ihinle the Ladies 


"ink 1 7 ar 79 7 
ought to take it very illof 


you, if you do: But if ſhe proves Honeſt to the laſt, — 
certain, tis more than the Fellow deſerves. Avery 
ty Charger this, faith and trotz. [Y Wild . 
Wild, And very welt known in this Town. ' 
Mr. Fri. Gad, I believe, I can help you ro geit me 
ny hints, that be very ſerviceable to you. 
"ell, 1 defign t 
Plays, muſt —— be beholden to our Friends, "But 
more of this at leiſure, 
Mr, Eri. Will you walk, Gentlemen? the Ladkts obe- 
fore us. 

Well. 1 bave a little Buſineſs with filling. We'll fol 
low you. R n L. Friendall. 
Wild. Buſineſs with me, Welluile? | 

Well, About a fair Lady, 11! tell you as we walk. (Ex; 


make uſe of you: We, who write 


Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, M,. Sightly, Mrs. 


. Witwoud, and Mrs. Teazalk, 
Teaz. Nay, indeed,” Mr. Lovernore, as matters are ma- 
nag d between the Men and Women of the Town, tis 
no leſs a Bleſſing for a Lady to have a Husband that wil 


but ſo much as offer to fight for her and her Honour! -- 


than *tis'for a Husband to have a Lady, that has any Ho 
nour to defend: There's ſuch a N in r 0 
o both fides, now. a- days. 

Sight. Why, good Madam, is it uch a Buſineſs, for 2 
Man to offer to fight for his Wiſe? 

Wit. All that 1 know is, the Man that would not fight 
for me, ſnould do nothing elſe for me. 

Trax. You'll haye your Wit, let who's will bluſh for't. 

Love, As you ſay, Madam, 5 Mrs. Teazall.] a Man of 
Honour is 4 reat Bleſſin a Husband; fuch as Mr. 
Friendall bas ſhown himſelf po be And here's a Lady 
will value the Bleſſing as it deſerves. 

Mrs. Fri. I muſt indeed deſpiſe him in my Thoughts, (Aſide. 

Wit. Fulſom and fooliſh ! let's. hear no more ont: The 


don't think this can blind us ? [Walking off with Sightly, 


Love. I you were not inclin'd to it betore, Madam, 


this laſt Behaviour of his would engage you to vlnr ſuch 
a Bleſſing as you ought. 
P 2 


Mrs, Fri. 


j 


Me. Bri; oe would engage me What does 
_ Wie. Couſin Feaxall, your Opinion pray. . 
Lore. I have ſomething to tell you, Madam, if you 

would bat allow me; this is no place, * 
Mrs. Fri. You'll find a time I warrant you. Ladies, the 


Mall begins to thin. [Goes 10. em. 
Wellrile and Wilding re 3, | 
id. Well, Sir, fince you declare your ſelf in love 
with the Lady, and I am not, I promiſe you, and you 
- may truſt me, I'll never follow her more. 112 
Weil I do truſt, and thank you for the Promiſe, La- 
dies your Servant. ie addreſſes to Sightly. 
Nn. O! he's come at laſt. [Wilding u Wirwoud, 
There's nothing to be done here; you've. outftaid your 
time; but we'll call at the Chocolate-houſe in St. 2 
fireet, as we go home; you may meet us there by acci- 
dent, you know. _ | 0 
Mild If 1 were to be hang d now, I muſt meet em 
there; though I have given my Word to the contrary. 
Tieax. Is that the filtby Fellow? | 
Wit. That's Wilding, Madam. 4 
| Taz. | ſee there's no knowing a Whoremaſter by his 
d Face; he looks like a modeft, civil Gentleman. 
| > + Well. Your Friend, Mrs. uwoud, Madam, [To Sightly] 
muy be of that good na ur d Opinion that Lovemore is ta- 
miliar with the Husband, only to be more familiar with 
the Wife. But you mult be cautious of what you ſay; for 
fear we turn the Scandal upon you. | 
Sight Upon me, Mr. Wellvile ? 
eil. Pardon me, Madam, I have the Freedom of a 
Friend: But Mr. Friendall declares he is in love with you; 
and after that, the good - natur d Town (whatever they 
belicve) will go near to ſay, that your Familiarity with 
his Wite may be in order to the Husband. | 
Sight. Contemptible! Sure no body would think ſo. 
Mell. Tis an ill natur'd Age to handſom Women, Madam. 
Sight. Muſt I ſuffer, becauſe he's a Fool? . 
H ell, You may ſuffer, becauſe he's a Fol. 
Sight, This is not only to be accountable for our own 


316 The Waves Exc On, 


I 


Cc told make Ti bemſe ves. 317 
e awer for all the Todiſcretion of the 


Well. You muſt, Madam, for thoſe Men's you allow to 
Neb. {FAIT be bat a fN 
t wou an ungrateful pieee of News to 
Mn ndl if I ſhould be Eons covogh to tell her 
of its "= 
Well. Twould be more ungrateful to her, if any body 
elſe did; and would 4 — near to make you ſerious, if an- | 
ther ſhould tell her 
Sight. But who can Yell? Ie may be the Cauſe of. 4 
Breach between m. 
ell. Nay, Madam, if it be confiderable- enough to 
make a Breach in Marriage; you may be ſure twill make 
a Breach in Friendſhip: And how much that will be to 
the Advantage of your Reputation upon ſuch an Occafion— 
Sight. 1 am convinc'd you are my Friend, Mr. Wellvile, 
and thank you for this care of me. | 
[They mingle with Lovemore, Mrs. Friendall, andthe reſt. | 
Wit. This is the Aunt would ha beers n your nrg 1 
Jaſſure you, if I had not deliver d 
Wild. How ſhall I do to appeaſe 
Wit. There's but one Jets; trip nat Hee: vou 
muſt know ſhe has been in her time, like other Women) 
in at moſt of the Pleaſures of this Town; but being too 
\onate a Lover of the Sport, ſhe has been a Bub- | 
le at all Games: And having now nothing to loſe but 
her Money, the declares for Lanterlo, and is. contented © , if 
to be only cheated at Cards. 5 
Mr. Friendall with and Courtall. 
Mr. Fri. Why, E ink, Ladies? theſe Gen- 
tlemen here, ia ſpight of the Temptation of ſo much good 
Company, refuſe to dine with me. 
O Madam! are you there? [To Witwoud, 
Court. Your 2 mneern _— me, Madam. Id Mrs.Fri. - 
Spring. We'll viſit at Night, Ladies, in Maſque- 
he: rade; when the Privi 22 a Vizard will allow ds 2 
Converſation, out of your Forms, and more to our Hu- 
mour a great deal, Ladies. [ Exeunt Spring. and Court. 
9 Mr. Fri. Lovemore, Mellvile, BO mo = | 
| 
ll 
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"818 The Warns.Excvss: Y. 
* We won't fail you, Sir. 


2. Priendall e wiſh he Lodi, 
Wit: Ft. Albans ſtreet l . 10 
id. Will tell you more of this. ws 34 


Hell. Hilding, you'll take another turn with 0 us? 

” Wild. Faith, = I'm tir'd: We ſhall meet at Friendals 
KV a | . Exit. 
Hell, At Friendalbs be it then grain „ b 
Where the kind Husband ——— every Gueſt. 
Love. Hebut FS Wale * Oey 
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Attend am th. 


AC IV. SCENE FY 


5 8 CE NE Mr. Friendalls Houſe, 
Al the Company enters after Dinner. 


Love Me, Friendall, you have the beſt Wiaes, and the 
eateſt choice of any Man in Town. 
Me, Fri. There's an Elegance in Eating nocd Drioking, 
' Gentlemen: as well as in Writings 
- Well. Or your Stile wou d never go down. Ali.. 
Mr. Fri. Rows did you like the Lucius I gave you the 
Gallicia, the Mount ain - Alicant ? whe taſte the i * 
rea Gentlemen. e e $090 
Wild. O plainly, Sir! £7 anne 
A.. Fri. Then * the Rauchio, oat 
W 2s, the Carcavelis, the Lacr the Schiveas, the Zephba- 
ll _ lonia, the Montalchyno, "with al the Muſebatellos, and to 
conclude, my fingle Bottle of Tockay. 
Love. Admirable all, Sir. 
t. My. Fri. A Friend of mine, that r a IM 
= Buda, aſſures me, the Stones of al thoſe (aye are 
n 
. Wall. That makes the Wine ſo Cari * 
Mr. Fri; Nay, not unlikely: But of all che wings of all 
the Climates under the Sun ———_ 
- Wild. Give 'me the Greek; 75 
My. Fri. ©, abominate n 
4 5 


$ 


— P PP 


pe The Lan but not the Wines; re- 
liſh them e 1 
ur. Fri, Ay, that ma be: But of al the Wines, Pagan, 
or Chriſtian, 10 the World, 
Well. Tis of the rougheſt kind indeed, A as 
he,were in the Skin of .one of em. 
Wild, But your Vine 4e Congreſs, Mr. Frimdall ——-. 
Mr, Fri, True; but tis a Dutch Wine, and ** 
Province of Zealand, 1 have drank i Io peg the 4 * ka 5 
Wild. But, Mr. Friendall, pray in 
intereſt among your Friends in the City, * 0 = 


ſometimes met with ſuch a Wine, as the Vine de Shorneck ? 


Mr. Fri. Vine di Shorneck ? Yes, I have drank of it 
Thompſon' s, and was the firſt that took notice of it; 
eis a prohibited French Wine, and I haye too 
Acquaintance with the Members of Parliament, Hot. to 
drink according to Law, $4 

Wild. Yours is very good Snuff, Mr. Friendall, 


Mr. Fri. Yes, truly, I think tis pretty good Powder. 73 


Wilg. Pray your Opinion of mige, you are a Critick. - 


Nr. Fri. This is Havens indeed; but then tis waſh'd* . 
| Give me your dry Powders, they never loſe their Scent : 


Befides, 12476-3200 of the Lewes of Tobacco 
Well. Why, what the Devil's yours ? * 
Mr. Fri. Mine, Sir, is r 
125 ituous part of the Plant; there's not a Pinch 
et Box in England; 'twas made I aſſure 
allat of His Moſt Catholick Majeſty, and Can ma by 
a — Don of Spain, that's in bis Prince's particular Plea- 


ſures, Goes to the Fane, 


Mell, And his, it. ſeems, lie in his Nole, 

Mr. Fri. Ladies, what fay you to the Fretko of the 
den? We'll drink our Tea upon the Hon. agg be t 
Envy of the Neighbourhood. | 

Wit. O delicately ht upon I 

Mr. Fri, Madam, which Tea ſhall we have? 

Mrs, Fri. Which the Company pleaſes, Mr. Bund 

Mr. Fri. The plain Canton, the Nanquin, the ** the 
Lantheroon, the Sunloe, or which? Ha! 

Well Have you any of che Mis Awe TH ©. 4 

P 4 Ax. . 


fe lold make Themſelves. i 


I think the Borachis the nobleſt. 


< 
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ighr Falle, made of the Fibres, 
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if 
3 


, 
I 


. * WMivrs RAILS „ 


. Fi. Faith, no, Sir, there came but lirtle of it over 
this Year 3 but I am promis d a whole Caniſter by a 
Friend of. a confiderable Intereſt ia the Committee. 
Hh Then the gabe, Sir, the Babea willdo our Buſineſs. 
Mr. Fri My Bohes, at the beſt Hand too, coſt me tea 
Pound a Pound; but 1 have a Tea with « damu'd Hea- 
theniſh bard Name, that I pink I was much be- 
friended in at an Indian Houſe in the City, ; 5” pleaſe, 
we'll have ſome of that. 
un. Fri, Tis in my Cabinet, Mr. Friendall, I muſt or- 
der it my ſelf for you. I Jeet out 
Mr. Fri. That . Ib 2 the Compliment the 
greater to the Compan * know the way, I 
Wait upon you. Kit [All go out but Lovemore. 
Love. This way . come, ſhe can't avoid me, 
thanks to the honeſt HusbanJ. [Mrs, Friendall returns. 
Mrs. Fri. Are you one of the Gentlemen that love the 
Tea with a hard Name ? 


Tove. Faith, Madam, I muſt love any thing that gives 
me an Opportunity — ach! 

| Mrs, Fri, With any Woman that has a mind to improve it; 

Tove. Of adoring you. 

© "Mrs. Fri. Me, Mr. Lovenore 1 was going befor, but 
now you drive me. 
Love. Stay, this Violence, if y o ein call it Violence on 

* Rees, excuſes 8 to, al 5 Female Forms; nay, 
* ſeverer than your Form, if you ſhould ſtay 

r OF 


_ "Mrs. Fri. Well, what's the Matter ? 1 
Tove. Every thing is Matter of your Praiſe, the he 
of freſh Wonder: Your Beauty made to tire the Painter $ 
Art, your Wit to ſtrike the Poet's Envy dumb, 

Mrs. Fri. Are you turn'd Poet too? | 

Love. Indeed you can inſpire me 

Mrs. Fri. With the Spirit of Scandal I ey. a ſmall 
matter Conjures up a Lampoon againſt the Women —— 
But to the purpoſe, Sir ; you pretend Bufineſs with me, 
and have infinuated a great deal of pains all 2 1 
an occaſion of ſpeaking to me in private; which now, 
* Mr. Friendall's * you think you have ingeni- 


duſly 


ouſly ſockets: eee e 9 


e e ee mp being. alone 
with you. 


| pl, Pm ſorry for that indeed, Madam. . . 
Mys, Fri. Mr, Lov, n ner. ow 
3 15 the 8 * 
Only ſoppoeit, good it, good Madam. * 
Mrs. a, Hh, hy, Sir, any Man that's Brute ancugh may 
do it; that Brute Would beg your Pardon never ſo- 
publickly for the Wrong, you word never e for- 
give him for pitching upon you. | 
Love, Leue e Vi. bo 
Mes. Fri. V You me 28 
my Will, A Rules of Decenicy to me, my Ses, 
and C 4 the worſt of W yet you will think. - 
it hard to be condemn'd, or hated, os rn the ht Opinion 
of me, that firſt encourag d you to this Dae | 


Love. Hated for loving you bb + A | 
Mys. Fri. Ay, there's the Buſineſi: Who wou'd not ly - | 
to ſee her Werſhi 


pper upon his Knees, thus prais d, and” 
ador d? Her Beauty made to tire the Painter Art, ber 


Wit to ſtrike the Poet's. Envy dumb; and all deliver d in 
ſuch a dying tone, no Lady can out-live it. Mr, Love-- . 
ou might have known me better, than to imagine- a 
dur your ly Flattery could ſoftly ſing me into a Conſent to» 
Virtue had abhorr d. But how have T 
* my 1 What have I done to deſerve this ? *. 
ment have I given you ?- 
Love. A Laver makes his 
Mrs, Fri. Perha ps tis from the general En 
of being a marryd Woman, ſupported on your ſide 
that honourable Opinion of our Sex, that becauſe fore - 
Women abuſe. their Husbands, eyery Woman may; br 
u indeed, the Cuſtom of En * has been 
pre ing in that Point; and I muſt: own to you, an 
Ran is a great Provocation to a Wife, a hes - 
a mind to believe as Ill of him as ſhe. can. | 17 
Love, How if the Wife believe too weil of him 2 
Mrs. Fri. Why then the Folly's het: For my part, 1 


bave e, ee g, 


| 
| 
14 
VI 


| 1 * #: The W VIS Exeus s: On, 
[what he deſerves; 1 won't julkffie his Fadlts, kde 
he does not tike that care of me be thou'd,” muſt not 1 


have that regard to my ſelf I ought ? What t 1.80 ic for 
| m 3 4 1 —_ Lan ball, nch, by your Hints, 
r Cen 1 did I. er the 


1 Commentaton of your Wit, nor as 2 Debt to him, but 


Wi” to my {el 


Wl. Love Ruffle ga 


42 77 


foreſeeing à long Life of Iafamy, which in 
IIe Foſllies I was marry'd to; and therefore 70 my {elf 
by faving him. 

Love. Your Conduct every way is excellent, but there 
It was a Maſter-piece indeed, and worthy Admiration. 

| W 4 Wh. And wou'd you have me loſe that Character, 

quo your Admiration, which, even you, an Fnc- 

oY muſt praiſe, when you wou'd ruin? No; what P've 
- done to raiſe this Character, may be an Ar ument I will 
do more to heighten it, to the laſt Act of Life. 
Love. And al for the Reward of being chought too 
of a Wife to ſuch a Husband. FR 

© Mrs. Fi. How! you know him then ? \ 


Love. You and I know bim. | 
© Mrs. Fri. Fit to bear a Wrong? ls Wah e of 


5 wronging him? I want but that; O let me but be. 
ye you Kpafe him, becauſe you know you may; and 
attempt me, becauſe you think it ſafe ; and'1'wi | feorn 
you low, as you do him: You fay you know bim: Now, 
©: I know you, you, and your Practices againſt us both: 
ou have encourag d all that has been done, ' expoſing 
bim, only to ruin me. *Tis'neceflary to believe as il of 


u as I can: And for the future, eil! clear our 
. 3 Y 


Tove. I can clear my „Elf. 
V... Fri. I'll think 15 cxpible of every thing of any 
| ny adyance your Ends ; fo leaye you 1 your 
Trium Going. 
Tove. Madam, ſtay, I muſt be juſtify'd : This Challeng: 
there has taught me all I know; made me ſulpe& 
writ it, and preſume all 1 have {aid to bu. 
Mrs. Fri. Wher „erg We: 9 
it me. 1 hope you erg my 
'knowing it, ſince by reſigning it into your Hands, I 50 


1 


18 QX 


2 * Fl K 5 „ 
nan, 325 


1 the only Evidence that can riſe up'sgainſt him: 
uch a piece of News, Madam, would haye hren wel- 
come enough to the Ill · nature of the Town, ind I might 


have had my Ends in ſuch: a. Report, had I encohregd 


the expoſing him: But when I ſaw how near you. were 


concern d, I had no other Pleaſure but the Thought of 
1 ou; if I have ſerwd you, I am over- pan; if not, 
I'm erve on: For I but live to ſerve 7a. - 
- _ * My Employment calls upon me; are not von 
or Tea | 1 


| Mrs. Friendall... 83 WG 
Love. I find I am reſtor d; but I was reduc'd to the 
1 of a Lie to come into Favour again; but that's 
a Neceſſity that every Man of Honour muſt ſubmit to 


ſometimes, that has any thing to manage with the Wo- 


men: For a Lover, that never ſpeaks more than the Truth, 


is never beliey'd to be a Lover: And he that won't lie to 


his Miſtreſs, will hardly lye with her: So let his, Honeſty 


reward him; the Lady woo'r, I dare ſay for her. There 


mult be a cheat upon the Senſe ſometimes, to makes 
perfect Pleaſure to the Soul: For it the Women did but 
always know what really we are; we ſhou d not fa of- 
ten know ſo much of them as we do: But tis their own 
Faults; they know we can't live without em, and $here- 
fore ak more of us than we have honeſtly to give for 
the Purchaſe. So, very often, they put us upon U | 
lation, Flattery and falſe Love, to come up to their Price. 
Mrs, Friendall. went away @ little abruptly: l'm glad ſhe 
did: For that methinks confeſſes an Obligation which ſhe 
has not yet in her Power to return, 
Enter Wellvile to him. 


. 4 =? 


Well. Lovemone, your Plot begins to. thrive: 1 left Mrs... 


Sightly telling Mrs. Friendall every thing between her and 
2 n I thought fit to — you with it, that 
you might be prepar d: You know beſt what Uſe to 
tern it tot: My Bufineſs is with Mrs. Sightly.  _ 
Love. I thank you for the News: They're coming this 
way, I wou'd not have em ſee us: I muſt hover here. 


— — — — — — — 


* + & 4 


* 


= 


Two Fovermen enter With 4 Service of Ten, and go a with 


ifmy» 


* "a Ws 1 


> 


, 
* 1 1 
_ 


BZ 


i werd him, and 


| ploy you this Afternbon. - 


E rae erin * e. 
| u. $i, Fr en have blew ex" SPINS" OK 
Sight. 1 am ſorry you have Reaſon 2 
Account: Indeed, I was unwilling to believe itz 1 
Lait as long a8 1 cou'd; but finding no end of this 
ClfſeCution———_— 


R Mrs. Ei. You have und me like a Friend, and 1 thank 


his Note fince Dinner defires you 'wou'd meet 
im at Seven, at Roſamond's Pond: You can't * 
verre to diſappoint him? 
\ Sight. eee 
His Treachery 
Mrs. Fri. The Proof isp — ig You fa Be- 
Kees he has given it under bis I betien 
the Gentleman, tho you won't. 
Sight. Or if you -wou'd, let him know con. hevwdifco- 
him with hisBaſencks before me--. 
. Fri. That wou'd but harden him, or make him 
Iain, by Hering! Concern for kim. 
Sight, Ire to be fatisfy'dy-Fll go 
rere. 
Mys. Ni. I wou'd not an 
© Sigh. Then we muſt have a Man to ſecure us. 
" Mys. Fri. We may truſt your Friend Mr. Wellvile. . 
Sight, Mr. Friendall, you muſt know, thinks him in 
love with me; ſo -a- Rival, may make I 
us: But Mr. Lovemore Will do as well. + 
Aus Fri. I wou'd not have him know it. * 
Siek. He knows it already ; I 'madeno Secret of i; 
and Mr. Welboils told it him. w%* A 383) 447 58 
Mr;, Fri, Then be, —————— "3 v-% 
Enter Lovemore to em. 
© Sight. O! here he comes: Mr. Lovemore, we mull en, 


Love, To ſerve my felf, in waiting upon you, $400 


© +, Thereſt of the enter to em. 

Trax. Well, here's: ſuch a Clutter. to Es you to _ 
Tou have drank 1 Tea: re * "ow next, | 
tow? _ 


C 
4 Pia mri 3 ighy cog 6 

My. Fri. Get the Cards in the Drawing-room, : [1b aSeo; 
nu. Not till we have the Song, ee | 


is d us. 
POT 1 will pred to (et it my Gf: 1 


Mr. Fri. „ Why, Faith, 
don't know how you'll like it with my Voice; bat Faith 
and Troth, I believe the Maſters of the Mufick-meeting 


maꝝ ſet thein own Words, for any re 
em for the future about mine. | 


Wild. Nay, — em. 0 thy g is - 
Wi. The Song, Song, Sir. 


$ON'G written by « Man of O 


1. 
4X ovel: Amanat, how long © Y 
| In Billet. dows, 2 e 
1f neither writing, ſighing, Gg. 
Reduce you to c ft complying: 
O. whey | n rn 


Full thirteen Moons are now paſt der. 

Since firſt-thaſe Stars I. did ars _. 
That Heart on fire: 

The conſcious Play-howſe, Parks. and.Courtz. | 

e 
a enen 


A faithful Lover ſhou'd de . Trot 
<= fas, tas ths fro TOO DE 
2 1 75 ſuch. a Feaſt: | 
you'll not think it fit, ”_Y 
e Pe + 
* ane 77 Th 


Wi. gp x Sir. ” 
Love, ke en wine ene. 
Wig, When be has a Genius. 


. , 


V. Fri. Ny, Sir, be muſt haye's Genius: There's no 
deing a Maſter of any thing without a Genius. 
- Mrs, Fri Mrs. Trail, pam wants you in the! next 


Room. Cane drows, ſhews Tables and Cards. 
Wa. Il make the more of him, when I get him into 
my Hands. „e 1 ' 4 «1 "ds... A 


Mell. 1 have ſomething to tell you, worth more than 
the Cards can win for x . Sightly, 
Mrs. Fri. Who's for Comet 
Love. I am your Man, Madam. 
Mrs. Fri. You play too deep for me. 
Wit. Couſin, you'll make one of us? bog © 
_ Sight, I go your Halves, if you pleaſe; I don't care for 
play ing my ſelf. © [They go in to play. The Scene ſhuts upon 
em. Wellvile and Sightly fay. 
Sight. Now, Mr. Wellvile, you have ſomething extraor- 
dinary to ſay to me. TP M 
Mell. 1 have. indeed, Madam; but I ſhou'd prepare you 
for the Story, there are ſome Friends in it, that you will 
be concern'd to have an ill Opinion of, © 
- Sight. 1 have reaſon to think you my Friend. 
Well. Then pray give me leave to ask, how long you 
zhave known Mr. Wilding. RAP ar We? 
Sieht. I never ſpoke ro him *till this Morning at the 
| Chocolate-houſe, as we came from the Pax. 
Well. I think he's Mrs. Vitwoud's particular Acquain- 
tance. | t e ot Bot 5 


e That, 1 ſuppoſe, gave him his Title of ſpeaking 
to us. . | 


Well, And ſhe has a Mind to bring him acquainted with 
ou. I'm ſorry I muft warn you'of him? I was in 
| pes it wou'd Levy dy'd of it felf; But his talking to 
* You, at the Chocolate-houſe, after be had promis d never 
j to follow you more, makes me apprehend, that he is ſtill 
| carrying on his Deſign upon ou. 
| Sight. A Deſign upon mei! | 
Well. He bas a Deſign upon you: And you have heard 
enough. of his Character, to ſuſpe& the Honour of any 
+ Defign he has upon any Woman: But ſuch as it is, your 
Seel Wirwod, and re yood Friend, for Ends of be 
__ on 


* 9 1 . ih 2 


ou, which +I enn ipform you in, Has undertaken to 
brir g it about. I ſee you are ſurpria e. 
er e e e 
Fall: I never to be # Friend of Mrs. r 
world's, but now I hate her: And what I tell you, is not 
to ruin, Rer with you; but of nearer Conſequence, to 
{ive you from being undone by her: This is not a Sceret; 
N tell her of it my ſelf, and my Thoughts of her into 
the Bargain : But, Madam, you know beſt, how far ſhe 
has ſicited his Cauſe to you; how far my Story is pro- 
bable; and whether you don't think, ſhe perſwaded you 
to walk this Morning in the Mall, in order to meet Mr. | 
Wilding: That was the Buſineſs of ber Viſit to you, as be 1 
tells me, whatever ſhe pretended to the contrary. | 
Sight.” You aſtoniſh me. 1. 05 1 
Well. I am aſtoniſh'd my ſelf, indeed, Madam, not to = 
find her as I always thought her, fit for any Miſchief: 
But to think ſhe can pretend to be a Bad, and provide 
no better for a Friend: To ſacrifice you to a Man, who 
wou'd tell all the Town of it, as well as Corrfall, and has 
confeſs'd to mey that he never was in love with you, nor 
had a thought that way, till ſhe put it into bis Hen, 
and promis d to aſſiſt him in. 
Sight. Unheard of Vilany!. h/ 
Well. Faith, Madam, if I might adviſe you, it ſnou d be 
to a Man of Honour at leaſt; that can be fo tender of a 
Reputation, not to leſſen a Lady's Favour ſo far, to make 
it the common Mirth of the Town: If you have any Fa- 
vours to diſpoſe of, diſpoſe of em your ſelf: Let not a- 
nother run away with the Benefit of your good Turns: 
I have been an old Admirer, Madam; and I hope ſtand as 
fair, and have as good a Title to put in my Claim as 
any Man of her providing. | 
Sight. So, Sir, then it ſeems you think I muſt be peo 
vided for, and therefore theſe Advances muſt pleaſe me: 
I have ſome reaſon to believe what you ſay of my 
Couſin Witwoud; but 1 have no reaſon to think you very - - 
much my Friend; ſhe has betray'd me, and ybu are plea» 
» ſed to think I deſerve it: I thank you for your Caution; 
but it ſhall ſecure ms for the future, againſt her 785 
bo * | Area | ; cx 
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FPR EXCUSE? On, . 
F 
N e ro my 
2 Hom ether Bivg le's Nos baſe Opin 
an [The Son 
; „ and comes 


Tax, Nay, nay, - 1 have done with vou: If this be 
#1 e you 
make no Conſcience of cheating any Body out of. your 


wie” "a © PR. Cards, Couſin! you are a better bred 


Lady than to it, 
Mr. Fri. Lees Madam, is for ſerious Affairs, no 
Body minds it at play, 51 
Nax. Nay I'm ev n right enough ſerv'd, I deſery'd it, 
that's the truth ont: I muſt be loving veich Cem . 
much younger than my ſelf; but 1 fhall be gyiſer 
future, and play the Fool in een form, wherel may 
i eee ated Lakes,” Madarn, I be- 
Ms. Fri ou {your 
lieve my.  Fattone has been harder than yours; in ten Sets 
8 Mr. Wilding, I never turn d one, nor bad 
e win h win 
Wit. Nay, if you n er Mony, you may every 
thing of ker, if you know how to manage your Game. 
| | [Goes 80 Ars, Sightly.. 
Wild And Faith Ill play it as well as I can, 
| Wiz. Coufin, I have won an Eftate for you. 
Sight. You have undone me. [ Exit, Wit. following, 
| Wild Fil watch my time, and follow em. 
Au. Fri. Lovemore, pr ythee keep the Company together; 
I have an Appointment upon my Hands, and mult. leave 
you: We muſt ſerye one another e you know. 


e [Goes of. 


Serv. Madam, the Jew, newly turn 'd Proteſtant, that 


my-Maſter was Godfather to, has brought the Eſſences 
and Sweet-waters he order d him, 'to. raffle fer. 


_ Mrs. Fri, Shall we try, whether ,we like any of em. | 


Going, 
Well, We ſhall find him a Jevy ſtill in his Denis, 
ſuppoſe, Love. 


e 
Love, You-wou'd not have him loſe by his Converſion, 


I hat He ih ho ny ag . 
PN Like other wiſe Men, he's for ſaving Soul and 
Body together, I watrant him. [They go in. 
8 CE NE Changes to the Garden. 
"Þ Witwoud following Sightly. | 
Sight. Never think of denying, or excufing it to me, I 
am fatisfied there's more in 4 * you ought to defend; 
there arg ſo many Circumſtances to convince me of your 
Treachery to me, I muſt believe it. | | | 
Wit, I ſee, Coufin, you will believe any thing againſt 
me: But as I hope to be ſay'd, upon the Faith of a Chri- 
ſtian, and may I never riſe off my Knees into your 
Opinion again, if I don't abbor the Villany you ky to my 
Charge; ſomething I muſt confeſs to you, but I beg you 
to forgive me; *rwas unadvis'd indeed, but innocent, and 
without a deſign upon you: Courtall's a Coxcomb, and 
nothing bat Wilding's 2 or Welbvile's Revenge, cou d 
be acceſſary to the Ruin of me with you, the only, Rela 
tion I love and value in the World, © © 
Sieht. O! 1 had forgot the Pains you tobk to ſecure 
me, to Morrow Night at Cards, at your Lodgings with 
Mr. Wilding; Couſin, let me tell you, a Bawd is the worſt 
| part of an Intrigue, and the leaſt to be ſaid fort in excuſe 
of the Infamy. But you had ſomething more than a 
Lover to provide for me, or you wou'd not have expoyd 
me to a Man that wou'd expoſe me to all the Town: 
. Is it becauſe I have been your beſt and laſt Friend, (for 
| you will hardly find ſuch another in your” Family) that 
, thus you reward me for the Folly ? Or is it becauſe I am 
a witneſs of your Shame, that you wou'd be a Contri- 
- ver of mine? I know, (and I look upon it as a Judgment 
= upon the former Follies of your Life,)that you are notoriouſly 
abandon d to the beaſtly Love of a Fellow, that no Body 
elſe can look upon; and, may be, you are miſchievouſl 


leas'd to make me as deſpicable as your ſelf; there mu 
5 be the Deyil in the bottom ont, and I'll fly from him 
* in ou. 
fs | : 


n. 


330 The Wiyns Excuss: Dr. 
WR. 15 don't leave me in this 5 I am utterly 
1 ruin go; upon my Knees it of you. 
i K Sight. you 4 1 ou: What's paſt ſhall be a Se- 
„ for both our fakes; but I'm reſolvd never more to 
come into your Power; ſo farewell, and find a better 
Friend than I have been. I [des out. 
Wit. She's loſt, and my Deſen upon her; which is yet a 
greater Misfortune to me. [Wellv, and Wild. enter to her. 
O! Sir, I am oblig'd to you — and you are oblig'd to 
ſelf for your. 80 with Mrs. Sigbely; ſo like a 
dy, to * the Secret, before twas in your power 
to expoſe! away, II have no more to ſay to 1075 
| oes out. 
oo S0, Sir, you. haye made fine Work on't with the 
1% Womans I thought 1 had fatisfy'd you in the Mall this 


1 ll. vir, 1 muſt be better ſatisfy'd than 1 was in the 
if ©” - Morning, I find there's no relying upon your Word, fince 
after your Promiſe, never to follow her more, you cou 
— 2 e your ſelf to me in the Mall to meet her at the 
Chocolate - Houſe. 
"Wild. Nay then we have both our Giievances, and this 
: n Going to fight, Court, enters to part em. 
_ , *Conns.. Fic, fic, Friends, and fighting! that muſt not be, 
| Gentlemen: Mrs. Witwond bas. told me the matter and 
unleſs you had a fourth Man to entertain me, you had 
Ev.n as good put up again: We are all in Fault, and al 
deſerve to be ſwing'd for't, that's certain: Wilding was. 2 
Fool for telling me of his Defign, and I was a Foo for 
- talking on't to-Welbvile and Hella no wiſer than either, 
for making ſuch a Buſtle about it: Therefore pray, Gen- 
tlemen let's agree in this Opi 2 8 that by dur own pra- 
ting and Pryjng into other Peoples Ds, we often dif- 
cover and ruin one anothers Del 
For Women are by Nature we nel . 


nnn IExcunt. 


A QT 


. * =_ 
A . SCENE . 


SCENE Wirwoud'; . 


— Wilding — Witwoud. 


AY I don't wonder” you thrive no better with 

the Women, when you can part with ſuch an 
Advantage over Mrs. Fimdall:? You ſay you have won 3 

Sum of her, which ſhe would not be known to loſe: 

Why, another Man wyould take the Privilege of a win- 

ning Gameſter, upon ſuch an Occaſion, to pre her to a 
* 77 of cm _—_ your Debr a ; 

a m ove, Fantage of 
your hints : But Mrs. Sighthy, An od be” 
nu. Mrs. Sightly indeed: Was that a Woman to iy * x 40 
away upon the Vanity of bein oy HR of for her ? In the - 4 
time you were bra fog to other People, of being in her 
Favour, you might haye been eyery-where you dra. — 9 

Wild. Nay, not unlikely. 

Wie. 1 have made all the Excuſe I could for yo .me 
too, that in my Conſcience 1 ought very unreaſonable 
my ſelf; = could HR upon no Body bat &' Woman, 
that was eaſily forgive you 

"IE hs would bt hw wha have to fay for 
8 1 22 

Mit. Nay, ſhe's well prepar'd, but you muſt dot 
think of N. RY bare-fac'd, that be can't £4 
ſent ta for her own ſake : You have made ag Be 
publick, ſhe has Eyes upon her to be ſure 
happens very luckily, Friendall has a M 
at his Houſe, There, if you N, 
Opportunity of clearing your elf to her. 

Mild. I ask no more . 

ni. Never think of defending your ae for what's 
paſt you were certainly i th wrong; and. ſhe thinks you 
lo: You know well enough, what to $9007 a Nom 
that has a mind to lee For 

Wild. How ſhall I * thera the 


1 


Wit. 


— . 
> Lag * an 
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Mu. Go you, and for't : And depend me | 

for your Intelligence. [Wilding goes out.] I find Fam de. In 
clining in my Reputation; and will bring every Woman 

of my Acquaintance into my own Condition, of being Wl T' 
ſuſpected at leaſt : I have promis'd more than I can do 

with my Couſin Sighely; I have loſt my Credit with her 

too lately, to betray her in the way of Friendſhip be 

let me ſee— 56 — N | 4 : m. 


| Enter Betty. 

"You know where the Man lives that made my Couſin 
Sighthys Scarf, go to him from me, defire him to bor. Wl w 
row it, that a Lady may fee it, who likes it, and defires 

| to have one made of the ſame Pattern [Exit Betty, 1 

A deſpair of bringing her to the Maſquerade ; I muſt per. 

ſonate ber my ſelf, and meet Wilding in her room; But I. 

what way be the Iſſue of that? Let what will be the 

= Tue: The farther he preſſes Ws oy upon me, the fat. 

WS therl carry my Deſign upon her: And for once, in or. 

| der to my Revenge, rather than not expoſe her, II ven- 
ture to grant him the Favour, that he may tell on't: and 

_ ſhe have the benefit of the Scandal — [Goes ont. Wi © 


1 8 C E.NE in St. James's Park: | 


| _ Enter Lovemore with Mr. Friendall, and Mrs, Sightly. Wl = 
Love. Yonder comes Mr. Friendall, Madam. t 
M. Fri, Would I were at home again : I came upon 
a a fooliſh Diſcovery of his Actions, to be ſurpris d in a 
very unaccountable one of my own. Eat { 
Sight. That is, walking 1:cognito on this fide the Park te 


with a Man of your Character, Mr. Lovemore. / 

Mrs. Fri. 1 hope he won't know us. k 

of CR Re | [bey put on their Mas c 

Sight. He's too buſie in his own Affairs. 1 
Love, He comes upon us. I muſt ſpeak to him. 


Mr. Fri. You are provided for, 1 fee : The Ladies, | Wl: 
ſuppoſe, wiſn I could ſay as much for them too: + Very 
genteel Women both faith and troth: I warrant em Wo- b 
men of Condition, if not Women of Quality, by their I :: 
Affignation at Raſamond's Pod, =» 
| Love, 


Intrigue. 


with. 


Lady ? 


Cuckotde make Themſelves. 333. 


Love, Vou fancy that from the Quality of your mm 


Mr. Fri. Why there's ſomething in that too And the 


Truth ont is, my Aſſiguation is with aWomanof Quality; 


Love. Mrs, Sightly, I fancy, 
Mr. Fri. Fie, fie, why ſhould you think ſo? But let her 


be who ſhe will, if ' ſhe diſappoint me, TI own. it to- 
morrow to every 50d y 


Love. That ſhe diſappointed you? 
Mr. Fri. No; that "Teas Mars. Sigh 1 had an Infrigne” 


Sight, A ſeall matter "makes an atrigue of hi. fide; 


1 find. 


My, Fri. Sure I bare ſeen r this 


. Fri. I would not be known for the Werd. 
Love, I'll bring you off, I warrant you. : 
20. i She eee Bonar of a 


Lady of my A 


Love. Not . Faith: It may be ſhe ber ſelf, for 
ought I know to the contrary : But if you have a Mind 


to be ſatisſied 


Mrs. Fri. Lord ! what do you do? | 

Love, I have no Occaſion for her at This is 
my Woman: She's but an ill-natur'd erode at 
this time ; and you'll do me a Fayour to diſpoſe of her. 

Ms. Sightly, 

Mr. Fri, Nay, Ae, ou are ſo free to diſpoſe of her, 2 
latify'd ſhe is not the 8 I took her for: For, to 
tel * the Truth, Lovemore, I thought N m Wife: 
And, 1“ gad, I began to be very uneafie ; much 
for finding her in your Company, as a ſhe ſhould 
come ſo peeviſhly to diſturb me, in an Affair ſo vey | 
much .* her. heyſ * . 

Si Why, Sir, they ſa our 184 n 

2 A Wife a fine Woman, ora never knew 
2 Husband that thought ſo in my Life. © "Bt 

Mrs. Fri. But ſome body elſe may, Sir, if you Wlow 
her to make thoſe Entertainments tor the Town, chat 1 
bear you do. FA 3 


mY Fri. 


* 
— 4 
7 5 

1 


334 De Wren” Escher: er, 
V. Fri. Gab fh, Frogs, progthee bing hd Ladiert 
my Maſquerade to Night here's no body but People of 
Quality to be there, for Pleaſure is my . Buſineſs, you 
know; and I am very well pleas d, to allow my Wife the 
Liberties ſhe takes, in fayour of my own; for to tell you 
the Truth, the chief End of my Marry ing ber, (next to 
having the Eſtate ſettled open aye) Ws to carry on my 
Intrigues more ſwimmingly with the Ladies. 


wi 
Love. That's a Convenience in Matrimony, I did not 
r 

Mr. Fri. One of the greateſt, upon my Word, Sir. For 
deing ſeen ſo often abroad, and viſiting with my Wife, 
pot upon the formal Part of the Town for a very good 

uaband ; and upon the Privilege of that Chäracter, 
grow intimate with all her Acquaintance, (and, by the 
Way, there's hardly a Family, in Town, but I can con. 
Pe to come acquainted with, upon her. account) there 

pick and chuſe in the very Face of their reyerend Re. 
lations; and deliver my Billets my ſelf. 
_ Mes, Fri. You bave em ready then? 

Mr. Fri. Two or three always in my Pocket: [Shews 
m] 1 write half a Dozen in a Morning, for the Service 
of that Day. IE e 

Love. Hard Service, I aſſure you. MAE 

Mr. Fri. Not at all: the Letters are but Copies one of 
another; and a Love-letter ſhould be a Love-letter, you 
know, paſſionate and tender, who-ever tis defign'd for, 
Ha !. yonder are two Women in Masks ! I muſt not be 
ſeen with you: Ladies, you know.when you're well, | 
ſuppoſe, by the Choice of your Man; make much of 
bim, he's my Boſom- friend, and Confident of my Plez- 


Vs. Fri. And you of his, I ſuppoſe ? There's no Plet- 

ſure without a Confident. ... ay 455 
Nr. Fri, Faith, Madam, Iam of your Mind: But Lore 
more's a little too reſerved, tis, at preſent, his Fault, from 
a want of knowing the Town; but he'll. mend of it, I 
hope, when he comes to have a Woman worth talking 
of. Lovemore, not a Word at home of ſeeing me here, 
a8 you value the Fortune of your Friend: Adieu. Gos — 
” Mrs, £1. 


* 


custom v5 ets i Them ſteer.” „ 


Mrs. Ml. Are you the Confident of the Gentleitiin's: 
Pleaſures? +» , + » | 

Love. I have not betray dem, Madam. | 

Mrs. Fri. Methinks a Friend ſhould have warn'd camo 

Love. I would not be thought to do ill Offices, eſpeci- 
dly in Marriage, Madam. 

Mrs." Fri. 1 don't think you would; would Mr. Frindall 
were as tender of wronging me [A.. 

Sight. You bave had a handſome Account of their Ex- 
pedition : And we are both oblig d to Mr. Friendall, 

Mrs, Fri. I am very well paid for my Curioſity of com- 
ing here ; I ſuppoſe we ſhall have a Rendezvous of his 
Wenches at the W pray let's be ready to re- 
ceiye em. Lau. 


8 2 E N E Mr. Friendall's Houſe. 
Mm nd (Woes is Maſquerading Habits. 


f 


Enter Wellvile, Wilding, Courtall, IR ww vod 


and Betty. 


Hit. Wilding has his Eye upon us I ſee : 1 bew na 
thing to ſay to him, in my own Perſon, and then I — 
Genge * 8 Be ſure you are i'th way, 

ell. I thou ad known you ; Betty.] I 
jour Pardon, Madam, for the Miſtake. , «W 1 79. 8 

Betty, You're very welcome to t, Sir, I would haveyou 
miſtaken ; and that you will always be, when you judge 
upon the Outlides of the Women. 

Well, You are for a ſtricter Exaroinativn, I find: : There 
re Conyeniencies for a full Diſcovery, inthe next Room, 
me Bod will ſhow you the way, [Leaves hr. 

Wild, That's Sightly in the Scarf, and Witwoud Wien "Rog 
| ſuppoſe ; I muſt not be miſtaken. 

Court. I like the Freedom of a Maſquerade, ver y well ; 
2 it N a Man's Choice. * 

bring. Why. Faith, I have a Mind to be pores | 
| could but hit upon the Woman. 

Hit. And that you ſhall — little 9 To. 
put my ſelf in your Way. 
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Spring. Behind a Cloud, m pretty Moon Betty: 
Reer . * | 
| on hg the Do at your Back-fide : You deſerye 
to be whipt-for your Wit, Sir. | Goe ki 

ing Pane 2 Madam. 0 ; * 

Wit. Does ſhe beat thee, little Maſter? Come a'me, 
and FIl make much of thee—— ; | 

Spring. As much as you can of me, I dare fay for 
— 


Wit; Come come, I'll uſe you better 

Spring. To uſe me worſe ; is not that your Deſign ? 

She has given me my Anſwerat once; you perhaps would 

linger me thro a Winter's Expectation, and not do my 

eſs at hnſt—— 

Wit. What's your Buſineſs, pray ? - 

Spring. Why your Buſineſs, any Woman's Buſineſs, that 

has a Mind to employ me int. eat 

Wit. No touching me: I have an unfaſhionable Huſ. 

band in the Company, that won't thank you for making 

him a Cuckold——— | 

Spring. But you will, I'm ſure, if it be but to teach 
him berter Manners. | ob 

.* Hit. L like your Company extreamly ; but I have : 

+ great deal of Buſineſs, and would willingly be rid of you, 
at this time; but this Ring ſhall anſwer for me, ill [ 

ſee you again. | £44 he?" [Sau. 

Spring. Pray redeem it, as ſoon as you can. 
- Wit. Sir, Sir, if you have any Intereſt in the Family, 

pray let's have a Song, or a Dance, to divert us. 

Spring. Ell ſee what I can do for you [Goes aw, 

* Wie. You ſhould be Wilding. © 

mid. And you ſhould be as good as your Word. 

- + Wit. The Lady is better than you can expect: That's 

ne in the embroider'd Scarf. You muſt not ſpeak to 

her, before the Company; take her afide, by and by, in 

a Corner; ſhe'll thank you for your Care of her. Here! 

more Company : | 

) Enter Lovemore with Mrs. Friendall, and Mrs. Sightly. 

wont be ſeen with you----now Berry for the Change 
* L Witwoud and Betty 57 


ele male Themſetues. 37 
Mell. Lausmore, I am in diſgrace with eee. 
And-can't find her, to come. into favour. again. 


Love; That's the, that came in juſt now; with Mrs, 
Friendall: Pl dire * to one, by going to the other. 


4 so Wiinea by Th Cheek, l 


One,, I an hy i 
Me erring — — 


e that every Grace 55 
. "Thy n 
7 But ab! thy fen whas God bas ſet! e 
Surprezing, ny, unconſin d: 
Some Wonder fute Apollo meant, 55 


n alf :, 
A SONG in the Firſt Jocks. of the Forth 


%% by 
9 


N Word: can move ber, 
If ſhe ſhe be not well inclin d: 5 


Shs her ſelf muſt de the Lover, e 


if 
Tv perſwade hey to b kind. ob . 
Y. at grants the Favour, - 9 © 
n undone : e243 


Never think ber P 
It ge rh ch 


Her the Song | Witwoud and Betty, ns a ES: 
Enter, e the Dance ; after whi E 


Love. S0 t 
Wc e "OR and n 
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Mrs. Fi. Every Woman carries her Croſs it! this World: 
A Husband happens to be mine, and I muſt bear it, as 

Love. I would caſe you of it. as an td 
Nr. Fri, No more upon this Subject, you have carried 
the Argument ſo far, tis allowing what you ſay, to liſten 
any longer. But Mr. Zovenire, I will give you what 
Satisfaction I have in my Power, and Praiſe is the Re- 
ward of Virtue, you know; 1 think you bave proceeded 
like a Man of Experience in this Buſineſs, and taken the 
natural Road to undermine moſt Women. I muſt do 
5 this Juſtice, that nothing has been wanting on your 


Love. I would have nothing wanting on my fide, Madam. 

Mrs: Fri. And however you came by the Knowledge of 
Mr. Friendalls Wezknefles, you have improv d em as much 
as they could bear upon the Condu of his Wife: If they 
have not carry'd me as far as you defgn'd; tis the Fault 
of my Hedvine(s, perhaps, that can't be tranſported into 
the Woman you'd have me.” 

Lot e. There's a Fault ſomewhere, * 

Mrs, Fri. Mr. Lovemore, ſome Women won't ſpeak ſo 
plain, but I will own to you; I can't think the worſe of 
you for thinking well of me: Nay, I don't blame you 
for deſigning upon me, Cuſtom has faſnion'd it into the 
way of living among the Men; and you may be btb 
right to all the Town: But let me be i th right too to 
my Sex and to my ſelf: Thus far may be excus d: You've 
prev'd your Paſſion, and my Virtue-try'd; -but-all-beyond 
that T yal is my Crime, and not to be forgiven; There- 
fore I intreat you, don't. make it impoſſible to me for 
the tuture, to receive as a Friend; for I muſt own, 
1 would ſecure you always for my Friend: Nay more, 
] will confeſs my Heart to you: If 1 Sud make you 
mine b 

Love. For ever Yours. * M91 1 ASS 
Mrs. Fri. But I am marry'd, only pity me—— _. 
wn, U © k g [Goes from him. 


* 
4 ; | 
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22 Pity 2 Fe that Wert | 
better her Condition hen ſhe may: But ſhe's marry'd, 
ſhe lays; why, that was the beſt of my Reaſons of fol- 
lowing her at firſt ;. and I like. her ſo — — ſhe's another *. 
Man's Wife, 1 ſhould. hardly. mend the matter 
her my own... I won't think yet my; + Moot 
thrown away upon her; Oe time or other, ſome way 
or other, I may bebe better ſor ber; at Jeaſt-weith ſome 
other Women: But bons to bebere tigt eay Man 
loſes his Labour this wa ſometim es.. 

Sight. Who can that Woman be? 

[Obſerving Wilding and Witwoud. 

Wall. Wilding! s the Man, I know. 

Sight. Then it may be my good CouGn Fitwoud. 
Well, Preſuming upon the Scarf, which is very like 
yours, I yentur'd, and ſpake to her. I ſhould have known 

Mrs. Wizwoud, I believe. | 
Sight. Pray try if = can learn who ſhe is; 
(Thy They pat in a low Voice. | 
Wit. This Place is too publick for a Vindication of this 
dene it you retire into the next Room, I may accept 
2 Excuſes; upon your Promiſe of good Behaviour, 
better Conduct for the Future. | 
Wild, Tl follow you=—— 
\ [Witwood revives: Wellvile an Wildi 
Wall; You wil be the Man 1 ſee, Wildeg: The Lady 
withdrawn ; don't let her ſtay for you. 
Hild. Faith, Welbvile, tis a 47 thrown upon mez 
and ſinc it came without my ſeeking, methinks you 
ſhould hardly think it worrn your Cc: ing: — Ic 
it about one way or other, you find. _ 3; 
Well. You Meer 
Wild: 1 would have an know oc, that iy 
not worth the honour; Care you have of het 4 
Wild, As if you did not know her. * 4,418 
Wild, 1 have-declin'd it as much as I could in regard 
to a Friend; but when ſhe follows Mem - 


Qz Will, | 
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Mel. Mrs. Sightly 1 n e ar 
N. Friendall enters and joins with My. p over | 


Wild. No 4 Names, good — — 
eil. Aer muſt pF ark ou; I ju ſt left Mrs. te 


to You; he's now in the , and 
eary you 10 der me tes ſpeak to ber e 

— nns eee Wildinig to Sightly, 
e Why, this was 4 le _ ioement. - 
Mr. Fri. There are Lampoomt, Sir, I'fay no more; tut * 
I may do my ſelf resſon in ont uf vm, and difappoint 5 
| her yet of her Diſappdiorment. | = 
[ Among the Women faſtens upon Sightly. 5 
Wild. Why then Witwoud has put another Woman up- 4+ 
on me; and bud Mrs. Sigheiy and me: I am ſatisfied of 4 
the rte and would be aeg to the Revenge of it if 2 
J cou | 
Hell. You would not be the Inſtrument to-make it ps- * 
blick your ſelf? 7 
Hd Nd, that I can't cotfhor to. * 12 
- Well, Then leave it to me: Friendall's a Property fit for . 
our ſeveral Intereſts: But Lovemore muſt employ bim. wy 
T [Wellvile ie Lovemore. W 77 
WY Fri. Faith, Madarn, 1 am very fie for your Pur- N 

poſe, at preſent, I have met vrith à little ill from 
Lady; by not metting with her: But you may: be the 0 
better for it, if you plesſe: You "ſhall have the Pleaſure, | 
aud ſhe ſhall — the Reputation of the Intrigue. : 
Sight. I am for all or none. ¶ Lovemore-comes to him. 1 
Le. The rareſt Accident, Friendall; the Reaſon” that g 
Jou were diſappointed in the Fark, I can tell you, was, — 
. the Lady had appointed to meet Wilding here: She is now a 
withdrawn into the next Room in Expectation of him; M 
which tile, her old 1 ſuſpecting, has tat him WY fr 
of, and ruin d the Defign. Now, if you would have me, . 
Il keep up the Jealou between em, and give you M d 
B A to go in to her. * 
Mr. Fri means, — this was unexpected, * 
and done like Friend; I owe you a good Turn for it; * 


grin you keep em rr [Sneaks out after — 
F 7 | 


Cuctsldt male ThemſiIve. 741 ; 

26864; 
Sight, What are you  defigning upon Mr. Fee 
Well, 0 Miſchief i6%; and you tay all be theber- 
er fort. ” L. r Footma 


" Mrs. Fri. whats the Nele het 
Foot, Madam, here's a rude, de . 
man preſſes in upon me, and refuſes to” pull off ber 

Mask, as your Honour order C. 
Trat. You faucy Raſcal you, I ſhew a better Face than 
thy Mother had, when ſhe laid thee to the Pariſh, you 

Rogue: Prate to me, you Varlet! and an tionefter one, 

tho I fay it, than any of the Company: Here's fine work 
Indeed in a civil Family? What, are you aſhanr'd of your 
doings, that you won't diſcover your ſelves? 

g. Miſtreſs, you have the natural Privilege of a 
Mak And bein diſguiſed i in your own Face,-you may 
fy what you pleaſe. 

Trax. Marry, come up here; will nothing but à good 
Face down with you? a Woman has a time ont, 
with your frhical Fancy: But I want * — to laugh at 
jou. [Looking every where for her Neier. 
Cmirt, Do you kiow me? 
Taz; Ay, ay, I gueſs at you: Learn to ſpeak without 
a Queſtion, you Fool, bn 3 
Cowrt, I know you. | B 
Tees. Why then you may be ſatisfied, x hall ink 


jou an A 


Spring. Na Mother, you had ven 
ut Aal Waal. good good ya 


ſee you * diſcover d. 
— Ml Diſcoyer'd, you Ruy nos d Jacanapes! Would I 
m; {could diſeover 8 aſter; I would fend him a Note of 
- | Wjour Name: You are not yet clean from School, and are 
"e MM citing up for the Women forfooth: You have been ſo 
nd te be turn'd up for a. Blockhead, that * are for 
peeping into every Bodies Back- door, to s great a 
4 bool as your ſelf: Sirrah, Sirrab, a good Birth Rod for 
our Miſtreſs; that would tickle your Ta s x5 you de. 


kerye, 
a; Spring K 


(i 
f 
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rr 


nr. String. Nay, good. A, 1 
j F 4 2 me. . Mr 3. Fri . What's e Mutter, pra 


[|| Das. Why the wicked. ways fLivieginthis Town, 
derte matter enough, for the Vexation-of any Woman, that 
das a Girl 8 after: God's my Life! Can't you keep 
up your Maſquerades; in the Primitive Inſtitution of ma- 

king Cuckolds, as it us'd to be, without bringing the 

young Wenches into the Myſtery of Matrimony before 

their time? Where's my Neice among you? tis a burn. 

| ing Sas to draw away a poor young Girl into theſe 

deboaſt galloping doings, as you d b. 

_ Mrs. Fri, Good Mrs. Teazall, not ſo cenſorious: Pray 
where's the harm of a little innocent Diverſion? 
Tax. Innocent Diverſion, with a Pox to't! for that 
will be the end ont, at laſt: Very innocent Diverſion 
indeed; why, your Mufick-meetings, Dancing-meetings, 
Maſquing-meetings,. are all but Pretences to bring you to- 

1 — 1 you meet, we OY what you meet 
or well enough; tis to the e Purpoſe, in 

troth: All n the innocent Diverſion. _ 

. Well. Nay, Faith, the Gentlewoman has reaſon. for 
what ſhe fes. | 

Teaz. Well, make me thankful for it; there's one ci- 

vil Gentleman among you: And really there's a great 

| deal of Comfort in opening a poor Woman's Caſe, to a 

' diſcreet good-natur'd Gentleman: Pray, Sir, hear me; 

od if you don't allow that I have ſome cauſe for what 

do, I will be contented never to ſee Coat-card; nor have 
Fam in my Pocket again. . ' es 

Mrs. Fri. But who are you looking for all this while? 
Teax. An untowardly Girl, to be ſure, my Couſin Fan- 

| ny, Madam: She has undone her ſelf, and my Hopes of 

a Husband for her: Gad forgive me, I have no Patience, 
when I think upen't: Laſt Night, Hitwoud forſooth, ſhe 
carries her to the Muſick · meeting; then one Hilding, an 
impudent Whore-maſtering Fellow, he carries her home 
with him, which I could torgive well enough too, if it 
ended there: But now, when all things were agreed up- 
on, and Mr. Batiybun was to give us a Supper, and ſign 

e. a | the 


* 


the rid 


in. order 10, marry 
the PARIRS p, in cal'd upon, 3 Ba ker jw whe whips 
given us the * tack'd m1 up her Tall, and toe ®. 
— IC that Fellow in: But 1 * * 


her. 

Love. Wilding, what a you to this? OP 

Teaz. O, Sir, are you there? if there be any Jaſtice i in 
England for the Women, Ill have you bound to the 
Behaviour; 'I ſwear the Peace lol you my ſelf; for. 
there is no body ſafe, young or old, at this rate, if ſuch 
Whore-maſters as you are allow'd to do as you do. 

Wild. I am bound already to behave my felt like a Gen- 
tleman ; I do what good. I can, in my Generation; but 
injure no-body. 

Nax. Sicrah, Sirrah; you ſhall find you have injur d my 
Neice, and me. before have done with you. 

Wild. You won't bring it to Weſtminſter, I hope, to be 
decided, who has moſt injur'd her; I, by being civil to 
ber; or you, by telling it to all the. Town. 

Trax. Why that's true again. 

Wild, And "Jer the Company judge, who appears to be 
moſt her Enemy; I, in teaching her a very good Trade; 
" you, in endeavouring to break her, before "ſhe's well 

et up in't, 

Court, Nay, now it goes againſt you. [To Teazall. 

Wild, 1 have put her in a very good way; if ſhe ma- 
nage it well, ſne Il make more ont, than her Mother Lay 
of her Matrimony : 3 * ˖ 

* Wan er, that t ou. 

And ler t he worſt come to the worſt, if e fails 
in his oy Emacs 3 may nag in another, (as they do 
þ the Cit ) *cis Inſerting up tor a Hut 
and at 


Trax. But 5 r coſe to, it layens, Ip 
Wild. Faith, da 
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Wild, Indeed, Madam, You were not to know of the 


Bargain. 

Tax. Then you don know where Far is? «ll 

© Wild. Not 1 Raich Madam. N 

Hell. We were juſt complaining « of Mrs, Witwoud's Un- 
kindneſs to you, as you came in. 

Teaz. Ay, Sir, I am beholden to =. 

Well, She has been very buſie = 8 carry- 
ing on an Intrigue, wes your Neice ſome body: 
They are retir d into the next Room; they went out at 
that Door, if you have a Mind to be fatisfy'd. 

Teaz. I'm forry, Sir, I han't time to hank you for 
9 1 I muſt make hafte, for I'm reſoly'd to be 

tis 

Scene draws, ſhows Friendal and Witwoud upon 4 


Very fine? here is a Sight indeed! 
Wi, Confuſion! | 
" Mr, Fri. What a Pox! diſturb a Gentleman Pleaſures ! 
and in his own Houſe too! ha! Iitwoud here! Nay then, 
would: you had come ſooner: Madam, | beg your Par- 
Jon for ſome Liberties I have taken with your Lady: 
. Pat; Faith, I took you for Mrs. Sightly. 
. Wit. I never was miſtaken in you. 
id. You ſec I had too great a Rechen for you, and 
therefore provided you a, more- deſerving 
2 nd hat had ood 4d Defgn 
Well. And one that as natur d a — 
Mrs. Sightly, as you had Your alf | 
'Teaz. Nay, now, ener c I think tis come 
home to you, and I am on't, with all my Heart. 

_ "Sight, You have paid , enough for that Scarf; you 
may keep it for a Pattern for your Friends, as tw¾as bor- 
row'd for: I won't inſult over you, and am only: pleas d 
that 1 have 'ſcap'd your Snares. 

Mit. That Diſappointment is my greateſt Curſe; and 
Diſappointments light upon you all, 25 [Goes ont, 
Cart. This is your Miſtreſs, Captain, 


x. And I gad ſhe ſhail be mine now infpight of of 


— 


EE rng 


— — — . — ry rp — wow 


3 


— 


7 eee make. eee. WW 


der Teetht e For Unes 1 Mun he cat be tight ae. 
= I ſhall beat her into N a ow 


— „1 Every thing has fallen ſo much to foo. A 
tage, that ſors the Faule I made may be fors — N 
amends E have in ny Power 1am N jou : 


My — of what I have to give, is. Prog I value 


moſt 3 
make you' mine, 

Sight. This is too ſudden to be ſerious : When you're 
in earneſt, you won't need an Anſwer, 


Hild. They are ftriking up a Peace on all Hands, Gens 
tlemen; we ſhall be left out of the Treat 


Mrs, Fri. Mr. Friendall, I'm ſorry you thou abt it ne⸗ 
** to your Pleaſures, to make me a Witneſs of my 
$774 ge: You know I can, and have paſt many things, 
* Women would think Wrongs, as ſuch reſent em, 
and return em too: But you can tell how Fye behay'd 


* 5 
. Like a Gentlorrommen always, Madam, and 
my 83 


Mrs, Fri, The unjuſt Wo 1d, let whit will be the Cauſe 
of our Complaint (as there is Cauſe ſaficent Rill at 
home) condemn us to a Slavery for Life : And if by Sepa- 
ration we get free, then all our Husband's Faults are laid 
on us: This hard Condition of a Woman's Fate, I've oft- 
en weigh'd, therefore reſolv'd to bear: And I have born; 
O! what have I not born ? But Patience tires with ſuch 
oppreſſing Wrongs, when they come home to triumph 
oyer me; and tell the Town how much I am deſpis d. 

Mr. Fri. | ſee we 2 in this Affair of 
Matrimony; it is not the Condition you expected; gor 
has it the Advantages I propos'd. * Madam, fince 
tis impoſſible to make it happy between us, let us en 
reſolye to make it as eaſie as we can. 

Mrs, Fri. That muſt be my Buſineſs now. . 


Mr, Fri. And: mine too, I aſſure you : Look you, Ma. 


dam, your own Relations ſhall provide for you at KN. 


"M4 


k 4 
3 


* 7 


that is yours, when you conſent to let me 


Love. There's yet a Lady to declare her fag, N 
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M* de, — 8 much in Vogue, 
Has drawn ms in 1 ſeal the Epilogue = 
But, prey conceive me right, not to diſparage ' 
Tot ancient, Engliſh Perquiice of Marringe 3 - 


Which, when the rho mats ll Pere Sh, 
Faſter than they could cheat us, drew us in 


Wih Rites and Liberties of Cuckoldmg. 

That ud to be the Cuſtom, and ſo common, 

Þ Girl but wiſh'd ber ſelf a marry'd Woman. 
Whether Tue done my Husband right, or no; 

lil Women may be in the right, that de: 

Our Author does not ſet up for reforming, 

o giving hints to Fools who won't take warning: 
R's pleas'd, that other People are pleasd tos, 

Þ help to reap that Harveſt which they ſow : 

br among all the Cuckolds of this Town, 53 
ſio ſhow themſelves, and are as daily ſhown, 
h may . ſome of em their o. 
s find in me what may excnſe a Wife : 

pare at home tha Picture with the Liſe, 


if «Fil he 
kd moſt of you por guſt! us'd than 


W Author has his Bnds, if- be cad ſhow," 


Vale, Nat Ener, may — L. 
when the Means were in the 1 
u. Hushand civil, and the Lover near, 

No more was made of the Wife's Chum? 
Damn me, cries oue, had I been Betterton, 
And ſtruts, and cotks, I know what I'd had done; 
© She ſhould not ha got clear of me ſo ſoon. 

+ Tow only fear ſuch Plays may ſpoil your Game: 

But Fleſh and Frailty always are the ſame : 
4 

I all that you can do, or Poets ſay. 
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